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Chaptvr I 



Li1» the touch of mid Angers dgalpot tiie nope of ho* 
nedc it was happening a^in. 

MAumn doKd her eyw, tbook hvr bMidv 

slipped h?r ^iriTi inlo John's When her fingertips con- 
lafti?ri -hr l.-^bric of her huiibanil's sleeve, the sense of 
rjihcrncss and half-memory dtifled away. She opened 
her eyes and looked around Inside huge carv«d dooiEi, 
swung wide for tids evening^ festive occMjoti, they 
&tGDd before Ihree ilullow MepB fliAl kd into an 
elegAni toom- 

AfLei ihe Eiipid pace John had maintained 
ucendlng the wide curved atalrcaae of the palazzo. 
Maureen had been relieved to pauEB and »tdi ber 
breath. Now the tried lo dispel the sbiang* fVBlIng thiit 
she wdi son'iewliere else, or someone else. 

The XVIIth Century Palaizo d'Orimd, off [he 
ViA Giulia^ by in what once had been the ancient heatt 
of Rome. It looked severe and forbidding from the 
tani, bii[ inside, and espyd^iHy hfic on |he !;ci;ond 
floor which overlooked the i^ver Tibet, she wot 
dasled by Che effect The ^utedgnndeut of.ttMlbU^ 
Renaissance was displayed m aU ib liduLHl of dfltigOj 
outeriaLs and imag^tion. 
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AciJii the salon Maureen cauld S«* Rome's 
skyline, framed like a wrie^i of piimted vistas by Ihe 
fdU windows. Low on ihe horii^nn, the September fiun 
drenched the lu^el-tUed i^Qftops, the omamflntja 
l^cadflK and ths fntted doiEiea with gcM. Ennln^ 
trailed ribbona of aiMSiy»t lapU >nd ruby Ln th« 
golden light. 

BeiUHEh high gilde^d ceiliaga and ofirale 
chandeliers people ^rrolled about or stood In groups 
talking- Thf7 looked cool and fresh despite the 
lingering IumI of the day. Their muvemtjils added 
shifting pools of colour around the ro» marble 
pfldeitallMl tirw, wtddi overflowed with flowers. 

Waiters bearing silver trays gilded expertly 
among Ehe eighty or more guests abeady assembled. 
The practitioners and researrlu'r'. -.ri'tn diverge EielJs 
and coLintries who would be uking part tn the 
forthCionilng Intemaliniftl M«dl^ Conference 
were accompanied tonighl by spouses find friends In a 
far off corner, seated near dark green miirbJed walls, a 
siring quintet cc^uLd jual be glimpsed and heard- 
fteBpighi's "Th« Fountains of Rome," wfl» a mekidk 
suTround to *e inunnur ut nmverBUiaki- 

'Tltere ihey are - I^ve spotted ibenv" Jcihn tidd- 
"All [he way <)own to the right " 

I lis voice broughJ her back into focus. At least 
he hadn't noticed any of her fitiange mCerlude£ today. 
Ndt ^t he was ever much aw^e of What ^e miglil 
be L'xperienciiift- Recaufit ni his bu^y Rcnera! prdcticflin 
a ^maJl London ctLnic, that was undtibtuud and 
accepted. Many of his evenings along with some 
weekends had lo be sacri&ced to hia vpoik- Aoyvny, 
she couldn'l have tried to explain to anyone vOtat had 
bflen happtning ^ncc ihey'd artivi'd in Rjme 

The disturbing sensatione had begun right after 
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vacating tbv tvd frum LJit i-r^.tiri out&ide the HoleJ 
ApoQ^, and again when walking into a sunlit square 
Mufay. She had seemed 10 be sirpplne oui uf lit rsdf, 
cAught up with some other odslencer Bui this time an 
added dmiensit™ had momenLaiily frightened her ■ 
the srn'-i: iff 'kiuwin^ iunie'hing'. A& Ihqugh she had 
a ntemoiy ot this place, an elusive echo of another Life 

n had nothing to do wldi the normal excite- 
ment oi a leOKlfty holiday in a Ay she had always 
dreamed of vi^ting During het c4mdh«x] something 
Elmilar hjd nimurrfiJ. 

John wae i\ow propelling her forward down the 
thipi and into ^ room. 

"T i-t''; find out how the Grants are bearing up to 
11 all ai ',hr TxcelMor. They must be suffocated in pomp 
and cirL-um&tance, And luxury, Lhc lucky foclt,." 

Their own entirely comfortable but more 
intimate lodging had be«n reserved back In April 
wh*fn Ihey had fir&L planned to sllend Lmira nnd 
Michael Grant, met on this mornings plane from 
London, told them ^ita had been a laBt-minute 
ded^on. 

As approached the attractiTe coitple who 
tveie about tlie same age as ihcmselves^ mid'to-late 
thirties, Laura assumed a UwatrloU pose, 

Ton bavoi't gDne out and deu it already; 
have yoiTf 

'Done what?" Maureen was immediately 
cheered by ihi- ■:ir..\iniiiv lo p«:fit0 4^111. 

'Guna bhoppmg, of course ■ why else are we 
here?- 

"No, I haven't shopped. There haso^ been tune 

yet.- 

"Well that dreee b gorgeout. It lochia designed 

just for yoUr" 
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Maureen sniUel at Laura's grateful coniplimenl 
and moved lo slajid slongside tier, tor Michael and 
Jtohn weic already immersed in iheir ovm con- 
versation. The simple Uai-gnen silk chtffon that fdl 
to handkerchief points at Hie kncEE flalttnd her 
cliolnul-cp]iii.irL'J li.iir.uul gri'cn cvLiii. 

"And I'm nut suie 1 can go now. Last week 1 
Uew moafccrf my apendbig money on Ihk - at a sale in 
rvtoyfoJi.- 

Laura lauglied. "Then your piinishment, my 
girl, will he ta flccompniny ini?, wlion I bar^^din Rome's 
beat couturier into the baSEment." Her &inil« grew 
wicked, K)r^badrooni,if Out^vAatlf takea." 

"I'd l(jve (0 Mine along - bar^i^iniTi^ lessons are 
ju5E what 1 need. And I've henrd ihe workmanship 
herfi Is so good^" 

She had Uked ihis woman th« moment the^ 
met, and began lo Icok forward to tbe evening ahevd. 
Allhnugh buth v/ece raiding Iwd children, Maureen 
found it refreshing that Laura wasn't overly pre- 
OcrupLed with Jhem; and she seemed hMaOy devoid of 
that irksome addiction some EngLish women had for 
the deverly cutting remark. It was especially notice- 
aUe among London wives of professional men 

Their husbands loo had Eound common 
inWflSt diKOvefing thai each hnd n gcnetiil priiclite, 
Aflet learning the Grants lived near Greenwich, barely 
ten miles Irom Chelsea, she was confident they would 
contuine lo kppp in toiic-h M'.cr th&vi ri'tui"ii lo London. 

Maureen was admiriag Laura^s appearance 
tomght whtdi revealed bttt* and a dash of flair. Ooasy 
bUck ciirl5 had been swept op into a chignon and 
draiTi.m^ed her vEvadouE blue eyes and ivory 
completion. The black tafi'H drfss had a frulh of sm- 
bnudered white lace around the low curved neckline. 
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It gave her the look of an impish ci>uTle6aii. 

Ae they &tood lacking another couple joined 
flieh- tbortHJiiWy ftWn followsa by Iwo more people. 
The nrrivah wert knoivn to Ihe Grants, 50 Michael 
performtd Ihe inErodnctions He w,is ju^iT finiiihing, 
and Maureen had half-turned tn aircppT a glafiS of white 
win« from the waiter's tray, when her glance was 
caught and hdd 

Halfway across the room » man Was Itandlng 
quite stUl, staring nt hpr 

Maureen ir.jnagcd to coOlplflfte flie scl of lakirtg 
the glasE, but she he^iUted befara bringing it to her 
lipe. Whensherafiwdher eyes again>heMWlti«nun 
had Started to walk towards her The expression on his 
face was one oi acute surprise, aimost disbelieE. She 
felt lran&fi?wd by hi» look as he advanced, Thta be 
was there, siandmg In tout of her. 

'MarintOn . . . non S pmaiMe . . . nm pu6 eswr 
venr, tu." 

Everyone within their group stopped speaking 
and Maned. Maureen felt a ^tUlnesa settle aver her, an 
easy quietn^as rhaF made it imnecessary toreepcmd or 
even avoid hlg eyes. Some part of her mind had 
registered that Ihey were ddrk bro^ii ajid genila, if 
tumbled aght aokv. U was impossible and yet it 
S«emed that be knew her. Then, for a brief Mcond^ Ae 
feh a flasb of re^pnn'^f, even though she was cerlidn 
she had never ii^pi hiin before 

Johix tltiired Ins rhioat and said in a light, 
formal liDne,"rm afraid my wife doesn't speak Jtalian' 

For a long momerit^ dift stranger omtinii^d 
gazing at Maureen, then he turned to loc4: at John. 

"Eycusc iric Please. I thought . r -" 

He extended his hand in a geKturethat looked 
more British than Etalian. 
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"T /im Cpsnrp Br.Tcci - rJoElore. Your wife, 
Si^norif, ^if . . . shv looks much like someone I 
knowi... that Icnce kiiew.' He turned his glance tddi 
lo Maureen. 

'My d??pt!^l apologies, Signora. IE uras - . . lhal 
JUJU itstimblt very iriadi an old friend of my Iflinily." 

John, who had accepted Bracci'a eriendcd hand 
jjL a bri^ but firm handshake, aaid^ "John Slandish, 
And, Ihu ii my wif« - Mnureen Stwidi^" 

Mamwi, jtware that John wa» bdng sEuffy md 
Bncish. 5I1II invondavd why hs Altailion wa» w drawn 
to this siranger be&tfe h^t- 

'■But my wif* b Bngltoh/' John went on, 
mana^ng to 9fn]nd even more aluffy. "Well, that is, 
we boTh are cf ouur^e. And - since Ihis is our firsl visit 
to Italy . . " Ml: pau^'.iid, iliuii conlinued, "Unles!* ycui 
ftiand Engiish loo, lhal's rather an odd mistake to 
make." 

"Vo^ no' Now T iE ii% an error, ]| waa - - . a 
lapse tif nnjinGry only. Fui^ve me, pled&e."' 

flia face relaxed mio a cl'.irr.im^ smile aa fala 
glance swept around bo each oi Ihem in turn. 

la there not some <xpreMion too, , in your 

language^ Someihtnf tiuit a^s, 'one is bntthed by ^ 
ghosE from ihe pasf?" 

Like a afab, ihe phrase reminded Maureen of llie 
feeding a« she eniered Ehis room. Hiat touch oi cold 
ElUlnaE, OiB Henulion ahe had become someone else 
for anjiutant And noiv horc was this miin, who 
seemed to be linked to that other world ^he had 
f fario^t, bur not quite entered. 

Somehow the conversation had resumed in a 
normal manner again and Michael Gran I was 
introducing o^'iTyoni' lo the newcomLT. Mauretn 
heard him say he remembered seeing Bracd's name 
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on Ihe rosier rf I-.-'li.Ti bOiils £iiid pnrlicpanK oi Ihe 
conferencf!, in a tmld dillerent from tiis i>wn. All^r a 
few mwe mtnutfs, Cesare Bracd e^cu^cd himself ftom 
itieir company, with anotha ^jvidul Apoiogy to John 
apd a &aiaU bw lo Mnut«n. She watched as he 
disapp«tf«d Into die shifting doaters of people now 
ailing Ihe salon. 

One of Uie older men staited teaming Johri about 
the wpaknos of ILdlians 16i A protty face, gbusuie his 
plujnp, plain wife to direct a slony loo* toward Wm- 
The convert? lional p'^ce picTtpd up talk relumed to 
medical malter« and the agenda for the dayA ahead, 

Nfauveen book A^ci wine and found the crisp 
Is^Le reErp!iVimg, and norinBL Close beside ha' MT eh« 
hpard 1 Jiiro giggle- She turned !cj kicjk aL hei, 

"S-o goo d-l'^<^ king, il I w€re hii i^-if<f T'ri insi'^t 
he limit his niedii:^] prodlii^e to Geriatrics Only !" Her 
lock lobered and her eyea'im li^ieen's face had i 
seaathing quality, 

"Curious, il was quita uncanny there for a 
mlnule, you know." 

IVhat do you mm - whyT 

■Wdl . , - he really did look locked to s« ym 
Inre-" A amile re^ppciired "Von wouldn't con«»l an 
exciting doubJe-iife from a p^il, wimlil you?" 

At least Laura's eense □! iKiniour was a support 
right now- Maureen trisd to make her response sound 
casual^ 

'The only sirnngc pavi w,is, 1 didnt undeiBtaad 
A word he was saying, but I thought . She StOppal 
than hAsdly added, '^ut then Italian's an easy 

bmguage ■' 

Confused that she had wid this when the only 
oditf language ehe spoke wjs FreriLJi. &he made lo 
move away and alteoipled to catdi John's attention- 
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"Do you think we could persuade than to escort 
u», to tlut wcmderfuL-loDking buiquel lal^ ow 
there?" 

Hell, ytii' My i^KLiljjLienCi exmily, I'm eUiving. 
From here ii looka lUce a work of art. but ory tfomadi 
ha» no Ghame," 



Chapter 2 



If (udgcd by the now d^dlcaled iiiU r.]L'ii.^:i bhUwi'^jn l]ie 
partldpants and the lisia^ voliune of conversaUonj 
a^i receptton vas a buccv&s, Th9 4lr^ quintet had 
decided nol lo cnmpele for* Wile flM nad takoi a 
weli-deservcd musicians' rat. 

Maureen found an opporliiiiLly Ui ii'ip ^i^v^y 
and sp^nd a few quiet minutes by tiergeLf. She had 
accompanied John on his methudkaL progress around 
Ihi^ ri;i-'ir to find people he knew and to LnliDduce 
himsuli lo ulhers. He wa& now immersed in senous 
diftcus&ion wLlh a man whom she recalled VMS on the 
board <ft the British Medical Aaaociadon. 

The Grants had long sines been absmtcd among 
a cro':!'. people at E!ie •jlli.'ix end oE Ihe ^filon and 
before Ihey parted Laura had promised io call het in 
the morning- She stutMl lo walk orer to one ol lh« 
tall windcws^ 

"Sigitera." A waiter intercepted her and she 
took a gCasg from the tiay, 

-Gtazk." 

9w nulled to henelf *» h« nuvad away and 
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proceeded lo wlier^ foiifcl gf\7p ont nn the 

darkened rccifs. The illuinmalt'J tlumv iri Sf. Peter's 
glowed in the nighl &ky and she Ehought cE dJL luid 
«TBi read about 'Ld CiUn tterm% The Etemjil Oly. 

From whichever portal entered^ whatever part 
ihat Is fii5E iis?..ivpd, Rome r-iptures a %nsiior'?i heart. 
There is a joyous impression of fiimjli.irity and 
periTijiLience, and once the f.imous inlmctures of 
antiquity have been explottd, theLr oullines re- 
membered from school iGxIbooks, travellers are apt to 
Lingpi in hallow-eycd \%oiider before ed<.h i-ubble- 
Bbnied alley and ochre-umb^r-cscmlne-siama painted 
buildings before every ornate facade and the many 
chureh'?s nind founlalnG, Though one is a stranger m a 
strangr bnd and im^irre of one^s bearings, the £Du1 (ft 
Ihfffify does no! !*eein slunj^e- 

Her own mtroductaorL to B^ome hod been a more 
conJnouf Jolt of ftunlliariiy. But she mbs* put ihat 
aside Shr hnd .inTicipated this trip ever since Jdhn 
decided hf amid at last manape lo iiltund In'- first 
conference iibrotid They had |v^ivj?lli>d m Krjnre, and 
in Switzerland and Auetiia, but Italy had remained 
nnvi«ted tjU tiow^ Whi^v she wa» iftiQ sitigle and 
pursuing het ar| studips, she h,id spent iwo summers 
on the continent, bur shi: had never been able to 
slrelch funds ot lirriL :i' came here. 

Her TooLher had agreed to care for iHmstyear- 
old Sara and ten-year-old Mart: al theif London home 
while Ibev >v|t? gone Now lhal Grace Lyie was a 
widow she could sometimes be persuaded to leave her 
mudl Cottage and beloved garden, in the qmei Li-izx 
village where she had always lived- Mal^ier and 
dau^ter had grown more tolerant and urtdOBlaiidiiig 
of each nLhui i:i rLHijnt vears, but whQ^ ttit 
groviii^up there had been many confLcQ, Sle hid 
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viewed her parenls at naiiow. Loo complEifprii ar\d 
Dveily C3\Xtioa&. They in tum. had raenled hi^r desire 
to expafld her horiioii^ to explore und seek out 
dtalloiges- 

Maureep almost let the wLnegEass slip Erom her 
ftngen As tfioughts raced backwards connecimg with 
others from the past, her memory suddenly retrieved 
rTif tor^ntlcii coiineclioiiH Ihe sppdsl key to all Hnij^e 
tiancK-liU slates she had knoivri as a child, similai lu 
Tfae cmeE she had espaienced today. 

U had t^KTL a railvay posler. One particular 
brightly-coloured scene of Some foreign pLac^ ftiHt had 
hung in fhe H.iirinf^-nijni of 'be Iini^ford OiiVs 
slatUwi. Each limt site walked over Em stiimJ in 
fmnl of it fiha underwent a lOiry, yet fasdnaUng, 
irflnsformalion. The picture seemed to have an 
impdhng lorce. to hiduce magjcal, trance-Hfcfl dream 
states, and bet-nu^e !iho lold no one it became her sprrct 
A prhaie world, the way to scape fiom everything 

aiid ereryCMw around hw. 

BeEorp <,he Eiad J chance to explore the menuwy 

id detail, &h(? fibriiptly relumed to the present 
Keflecting b.ii:k tow.ird^ hin horn llie darkened 
window, like a muror, she saw lliai she wn^sn i alone 
any moflfc 

A man &loDd behind her in shadowed outline. 
Without immediately turning she knew el once who 
it was. 5he also knew thai this was something she had 
been expecting, and n part of her might have been 
hoping it woold happen. She doffiy turned arOond lo 

lace him 

'1 give you my tvotd, L am now scdng only you, 
Mrs- Standish ' 

Hi6 contrite smile made die mature lorly-iah 
Inokmg face seem boyiah, althoogh tfw difk wa«y 
hair wa» becoaiing flecked with grey- 



Maur^ii Mnili'il. 'Well, Ih^E's quite all right, 
E>ollLue Bracd. IL la &djd tlul everyone has a double' " 

'Hwtis&o. And ilmust be irue.' 

He reached out, took tht wln«:gLa»» from hu 
hand and placed 1( on a smaTI table near &ie wTndowSr 
l^aclioh ^tarlled u<-i 

"it we accept thai the stalemejit is valid, I will 
now produce thB erfdoice lo provB il. Yau^iill»n 
wilh your own eyes " 

Maureen slood loolf(ng at him. Intrigued hut 
Euddenly wary. 

"Where we are luny," he went on, "this Palazzo^ 
you urtdersfand." - his arm described a broad bidu^ve 
arc - "WAi cnce the home ih? C.ilnlbi f.in'ily. And 
MflrinellEi CEilEilbi'.'i porirnli is in a rooni very near lo 
ihis one- Ther? . . iv.-'ll, you wJll be able to set die 
reaeon for my surprise." 

For a niqim«\t ehe experienced a feeling of 
diWd, bill ,t folIfwtU by a Ediiit twinge of curiosLly 

"I ... I lefillv doiVI Ihinfc thiit I can do Ihflt righl 
now. Vou !iee - " 

It will take but a tew niinu^ only." Hig smile 
became quizzical. 'Do you beliere you will be 
mlftfitd?" 

He seemed to be daring her, challenging her. 
"Tlian yon can explam to your husband that^ in fact, 
you do bear a very strildiig likeness lo aoraeone else. 

Venga ^i^irnrfl." 

ShL Uj" Ii.-.lI niovLiI ri frrittion away 

iroiti the wjiidow. He stinted lo turn away, and she 
foUowedr Togelher th*y threaded their way belween 
the other gueas. Aitet die sleps had been mounled 
and Ihey went out Ihrough Ihp doorway, Cesace Bracd 
lightly held her i^lbinv, [['.iJinji tier Lii Lli,' luR .iluiig a 
broad couidor. Theie were double doors on either side 
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^nt! t\\ set he Stopped, bmied a luuHUft.<ndc4)«n«d 
one in a pair. 

He drew her forward before him ss they entered 
A long gallery. Polished wooden floora stretched away 
in thtee dlrectioiiB, He presaJ a £wilch and the room 
sprang to life undn br^t^^ dumdelim and liiple wad 
Gconces. 

Painhnp hong from all the surfaces of the 

waih It wds a iru? gallery o1 an and seemed to contain 
represen rations of every fradiEinnal subjectr Given 
lime she miglit even have been able to nume the 
periods and styles. Ttiere were also a few gaps where 
thft \it» fabric wall-cor^g efiowd as darter hued 
sqCBfea and nhlniiR'^ Obviously some paintings had 
been removi'd i>ver (he years and not repbced. 

Sh.' ivfllched as Ce&are Bracd slowly paad away 
from hei down the Len^ of the loom with hi$ hands 
daiped behind Ms back. At a midway pomt he stopped 
and lodged up inw.irds a piciurc. She waittd .ini' r^ii^n 
began fo move toward where he stood, conacmui as 
fibe did eo of the silence, broken only by the faint tap- 
tap of her aandaLs agajost the wooden pan^et floor 
lile^ 

* 

At Least onre in life ahnost ererycnf heats of 
their marked physical resemUance to anodier. The 

claim I'l-il^ ■li-niis?ird. J pafisinj^ illusion. For no 
one el&e caai %hare our own unique Appearance; even 
identical twins show slight, but essential differences. 

When MaurL'en liftol her head to Look Mp into 
the Inlellij^eiil i,K'i' green e3'eB ot Marinrfla Fknvnza 
d'Oiinld C'.Jtalbk . . she &aw her.solf. llerMill rtflected 
bad: » exactly^ she might have Ml Cor the portrait. The 
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same cks^icfll fadflC confoiirs, iKp gfricrniis innuih ;ind 
full Jlps [hnr ihc artist had capfiiied with liltle idmile 
beginning, llnf bronze gUnls on loose waves of coppay 
chotnut hair. All wu the aanie image that she saw 
each mamln^ In her rtiirror; even the slylp Ot 
Morinclla'ih hsir was her ovs'ii. piirL4?d on Ihe Jyll ivitli a 
wave that ciuwd m £ii ihe iight c^'chrovr', ihen tailing 
just above ihe shouldur^- 

Cesate^ voic? beiuiul. het was low and held « 
new inflection of vtaidieT- 'When you <nt«r*d thftt 
room, when fir&l I »aw you . I had Ehe same ihocfc 
dut you now have. Truly, it is amazing. " 

Maureen KUUdned sdU, uiufal? to respond. The 
overwhelming feeling nf ^hocV included the attempt 
to reject what licr eyes confirmed. 5he looked away 
and brought a hand up, hrusliiog il -icross her eyes- 
Then tindijLg it impo^silile io resist, she looked up 
Again, and wife an effort Ae toreed herself to take In 
□Uier del.iils. 

Po6lt1 agauist a balconied wii'duiv ihal depicldd 
a fannal garden scene beyond, the '-.11:1 '.L'ung woman 
mllBpHintiag wa»<Lre68cdma gowikof white »11;^ It 
might have been a lofig wenbig dre$» perhaps, she 
couldn't tell, for Ihe figiiie proceeded dov^T the canvas 
only to the hipline. An un^lrucEiired bias cut to the 
fabric and ihe delicate should pr straps had beefl a 
fashionable Biyle ot the late l^aCs. Mdure«n recalkd 
pattnn books and lilustraled nugAtiM* From the 
period. She noted ih.ir the dres'^ hor^ hhnt iiiimiiablc 
slmpUcitv, a ■=ori of arrle^i consirucli(^n, only the 
lop deaifinor-n cnn achieve. It fell loose fliound the 
furves of the body beneath and lent an eJled oJ well- 
bred sensuality- 

A 'tingle strand l>I pearls Ground Mdnnella'i 
neck glimmeied like the fatBic of the garment. Thert 
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no ring ori hi'i ■,heL[L[ing finger- but on the h^nJ 
that held a white silk scar! a large emerald encirt led 
With <fiaraondA hid Iwen o^tured lASpuUiii^ -ieinil 

Without reDH>yitYg her eyes from the imagB 
before hsr, Maureen finally managed to sp^ak, her 
vtAce as bushetl as Drac^^i's had been 

"How old ia . . . Marinella Catalbi . . . nowT 
He dHdnt mawnr right away and Maureen 
thought theiv wiis a slight reludam in tdm to reply. 

"She would have been . . . oh . , . perhaps fifty, 
flfty-one. But of course, is dend " Sht wondered it 
the remranlMaAce might $till be painfuL 

'She died during the war . - . aomeflme In im" 

There v,a^ ? fong illenM whiU' rli?y both 
CDnlinufd lo sinnd and look. At last M.iuruen moved 
and turned to face him. With her baii to :lic pinrir.iii:, 
Btill setting in her mind's eye the imprint of hei^ 
that should not be there, She looked at Cbsare. 

"You Viicw her very well'" 

"Yes. 1 knew her well. While i was growing-up 
I voM see her otan. Later . , . olv not after she vms 
nineleej*, twenty periiat»." 

Maureen studied his face doeely. "And foa 

were - m luve ivJtli her?" 

At once Ceaaie's face relaxed Uito lis former 
Bq>re9Alon, his ^mile a tiroad oiLe> which pot attractive 
wrinkles around the warm l>rown eyeft. 

"No, no, noT Not thai at alt.^Wewett .]aat 
children, who grew up flTound the same time." His 
eyei developed a faraway look. 

'^fou aee, ftete w*e a few famihes who met 
SOdally In those d,Tys Wi-. oflcn dined, played to- 
gether, had p.irlu'^. M> father \vas one of the CatalH 
femily oorn>[s ix Irk'nJ of Marinelld's father. He saw 
some of her family enter the vforld ... and leave if 
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MaOTHA regardtd him for a moment or two 

longer With an attempt lo reg.nin .*n sir ol nommlity, 
she said, "There is an iinusu«tl simiLai:t>, I a^sse. and 
yes - - it ia a shock for mc loa. Bui yiiJ musl realize 
that I tyat born in England- My porenlsare Eogiieh - ■" 

A smUe !H hla face, "l hnow. 1 latum. Your 
touband i^^s . . very precifip on Hial ■^ubjeil,'" 

He wailed d mopienl. And yet, yon see thai 
you look exactly like an Italian woman I once knew." 
And after anoflier pause, "A very beautiful woman." 

The smile was leaving his face and Hranething 
difftitenl appealed in his glance - an Intense appraisal 
of this BiLglish woin^in who stood before him^ She felt 
that his thoughts were ao longei on Ibe dead 
Marineila, Something more pflTB^l ieemed to 
involve ju&E the two of Ihera who fueed #»* other. In 

this lonely gftllrry 

Maureen looked down 3l Ihe floor, Slie had to 
break firfa new . , . tond Ibal seemed to have occurred 

"May I see Ihc other family portrait*, please?" 

His response let a few seconds elapse "^t of 
course." 

He moved, away from her and walked farther 
down the gallery. When he Hfledliie aim to indicate a 
larger portrriil., flhr watched Ihe curve of his hand as It 
extended from Llie while shiiEoiff, where a gold 
domed cufflink caughi the lighr. 

This is Mflrinella'a mother, the Conles&a 
d'Odidd Calalbl. The palazzo fas ber family home, 
whkh Is ivliy 11 1'^ so named " He turned his head. 
-AJXd Marmelia's two brulhtira ire up here. Over 
there la an aunt ^ Contes^^ s sister/ 

He swung around. "And on this wall opposite, 
all of the other Calalbis, I beBeva." 
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Maureen moved closer to look at Ihem and he 
said, "But it is only with MaiindUi that you vriU s«e 
that same Hfcenos,' 

Wilh [be Cojiles^a's portrait, of «n Kloof bt- 
Jeu'elicd dirisnicroiic ivaman, Maureen m]!d discern 
the aame ^tncral colouring as the girl In |he flisl 
palnllng, and aJso one ot the biotheis. They had no 
efiecl on her of a Ukenm to bars^, aitd their fHtures 
were more rournJed, tbe eyes a more greyish green. 
After ^ludylJig Ihe paintings on the oppo^iie wall it 
was apparent th« dark eye^ !ind hair of Mjirinellii'a 
fiUheE - Lorenzo Eduardo CatalMj the plaque Informed 
- were a predominant ^Hy feature, fm several 

gHKr^EEOii!]- 

A wave ol diedness dropped over her like a 
hMvy OJrtaLn and with it an intense ur^e lo leave this 

bU Oiese Imases of people she had notbh^g to do 
with, A vague stii of pudc began to Hm. Hie eyes in 
.all ot ihe family portiuts G«e£aed lo be tvatddng hety a» 
it waiting. 

"1 mu0l Itave now - I ihMild rejoin my 
husband," She had flaid it too fast. "... Tliank you. 
Doctor Bracci, This has been an . . . unusual evening. 
One cert.iinly doesn't eiq^ect to come to a foreign 
country and find - ." 

Hut you look iite one of the 'Foreigners'?' he 
finished for ber Hi'. Inne carried 3 slight t'd^e. 

"Surply lialy i'^ not so "fcreign,' SLgnura. For 
centuries many ol your dlatln^lsbed countrymen 
have not found It so," 

Easily chaBteaedy Manreen recdnd his ironic 
look steadily- The mute apdogy in h«r dyw wai 
e>(pr»&ed in her voice- 

"I'm sorry, now you must forgive me. That did 
sound rtide.' Her voice lost lis dipped predsLon, "T . , . 
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I refllJy <1ld ftpprecintp your . . liking till' tinn' to show 
me . . r and it's Just thai I'm Iccluig liredr hhJ - a bit 

As if his nalura] good manrer?, were In 
quesilon, an instant look otf contrltitm appiMred- 
"Etv^, I was sbnply teasing you." 

He put OLil a hand and tvgan ta ^lude her back 
toward die doors of tiw galloy. 

Here am I, a doctor, who should be awarv diat 
you Iravellpd lodfly, met so many peop.e at this 
rftsption, -ind thf ditliTcrf diTi.ilo - ■! wi: ET.;iuj'h.'' 

A faint grin reappqaicd. ' And Iheii a tolal 
stranger - » foreigW loo- " he iDOkMl Uovm to gauge 
Iwr reactioii, "imista that you see your own lifcenesa." 

Maureen was able lo muster up a smile of her 
own b"v Ihtn They had reached the ddor ,n:d -I'lp 
Ihoughi ihe other room beyond it. Lots oi ordinary 
peopie, Tdura and her aense of humour, the glass of 
wine - th^t had been lakcn awav Iroin her 

They proceeded down Ihe hal) lo'.v,-i/c, Ihe salon 
wul ahead of Ihem she saiv Ihat a tew people were now 
walking flwaj toward the staircase, a signal that the 
reoqjdon was windfng down for bottk of ^ guests at 
Least 

Afler reaching ttie enlranee at last they both 
atiwpe<i Maureen politely extended her Iwind toward 
and he recetvcd il Into both of his. 

"Well, a™. Thank you, again," she aald. 1 
Vfi]l now say goodnight." 

A soft glow rcflfcled ofl pila&ter$ and cornices lt> 
slied an aml^erLce around thejii- ftom Qie salon, she 
bacamia ooosdovs o| music, floatlng-up over the steady 
hum that tdlf emanated from the room- She 
TGcngni7Dd .1 lomiinlii: Ihi'ine from a Puccim opera, 
and il began lo peneLrale Ihe magk of iormality she was 
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lining fo i^ffp 1ti platt. The slow, paced, «mi>llTC 
nilddk pas^a^e of RiXfudils arnioniti. 

Tosa' was jasi loo much lo have to oupe with - 
here, in Ibis magiu^coit setting, and right now - with 
this man ivho had disti^tcd the everyday noimal 
ordec her liEc. 

He slilL letflined her hand as he nicl her e^*^ 
"We shaQ be meeting ogcdn, and 1 look Eorwaid to that 
-do please call PKCawe. AwJ TfrnenibEr. . . ttSBOTlly 
you I fi«e now, Bkhm natte, Maureen." 



ChaptBr 3 



Snnlight was etdied in multipU lurtotr bandi 

through Ihe woodfn sl'ulters wilo ttie flowered 
curfams drawn across the window. Maureen came 
amike by degreea. 

Sounds of buslle ond actMt^, human and 
mechanical, rose up to the bedroom from fte Blreet 
be]ow Th« TTiornLn^ air f.-irricd 5 faint and deUdous 
aioma. Fte^y t^t^ breiid and coffee^ 

She Itwked 'found the room .md m^d^ n quick 
orientaHon lo rtie new aurroundlng!,. The nLghl s steep 
had been complete, unh^termpled by any dreama, and 
she liOl rl'^ll■'d- Willi a Uing, luxunous stretch she 
considered the day that was juBt beginnjngH Ihs Una of 
^ cily vb« rnMd soon moke. Lmmi would be going 
loo and the thought made het smile. Day of the 
holiday. Yesterday really shouldn't count. 

From the bathroom that adfoified Eheic bedroom 
she could hear John. Tn a few minuteG he emerged and 
straightened his tion taddng €Ad8 ttOo di« miib' 
band o£ hia Trousers Maureen nhveye Ihong^ It an 
endearingly youthful habit. 

'Ml' you're finally awake. Good 
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il.irl.Lin. Thuunht Til lei >oli ^lecp cm iince your UkUo' 
lour dijesn't leave for anoihei hour or two." 

H« talked as he went over lo Uio annoire Uial 
served ns their closet. lEs polished suifan had«lflg«d 
patiriii on the cracked wooden pands- 

"But 1 have to be of(. The litsl meeUjig begins 
promptly at nine." He puUed hi$ jacket tioat a lumg^r 
in&ide. "At n CtHBt r vti t CTt, » ahoitwrilffann hm." 

'Th.inl: vim, denr " Maure^ roQed onto her 
&i<l^ .iiid piupped liursiflE up on on elbovr, "I wneU 
lovely ediblK smells coming From MUMwhere. We 
missed a proper diiuiBr last iti^," 

T«a . - ^ wbU, 1 thbik tfuy »tw a llghf 
breakfast dovmslalrs - pmbably in that roctm olf ihr 
lobby. There's no room service, I'm afrdid, NoL in a 
small hofd Uke ounk" He had already ratKh«d the 
docs. 

'^0 ytni'd b«tteT get dovm there »Don If you 
want si^melhing!" 

Maureen looked over at him with a toleriint 
smile. "Couldn't you pul Bomething on a Iray and 
bring it up here? Bring youis too. - it vriL anfy be roUe 
and coffee." She pointed tOirrvd th« window. 
"There's ^ Ublc and Lwo duli>< B bttkOnj^ And 
we are on holiday, John." 

He stood at ftie door -iviOi hl» hand on the knob 
md a small frown of roncentratton. Tft, I doot Ihink 
SO- Anyway, I've ^or to eal and nm," 

'But you know you'll only be cuniiiig liacV tn 
Ihe nx>m Afterwards lo wash your hands and ga to the 
loo befdtf* ybu Imw." 

John ci*n'^ii'i'-''i1 Ihi^ '-^"'^ her statement Cor 
anutlitr second, iln'j; .'.tL-iiiuJ tu givy up, "You're right 
! suppose. Okay- I'll see what! can do." Tbcnhemis 
out of the door and off al his usual speed. 
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Maureen strelched once motp nnd ^nt up. 
PkjUmg on her robe she went over la Ihe windows and 
>wUB^ th* cLirtftiiu wide. Sbi? upeiied the dooiB Id fb» 
balcony and stepped out. into the brllUant sunehine. 

Below were a group of shops Chatfacsd th? hotel 
across the narrow ludd- Tlii^y were all Open and 
seemed busy with customers . Last night they had been 
tilanfc dttd ftttniHetSv lodwd shut with gorage-typs 
shutters. A man fiwept the pavBoivnl in Iront of <rM 
and talked to a woman as he worked. Motor jcootan 
were manoeuvrm^ through Ernni each diri-cUi^n and 
thBie wBie vocal exchanges between riders and 
vwDvre. AcaiSHdatAptdprag^clownrheslreetdS 
people ambled «ro» Il»'path- They carried shopping 

bags, loaves of fcread. 

To Maureen iha street had an .Uin"i:phere of 
being self-Involved, Mka a village that went about its 
tfwn buiineM, rndlftfereni to Oie dty Iwyoiuih She 
warmed to ib^ nnrnmplicated air of omauderiB sbs 
could observe tram the balcony 

Stie could stiU recall the events of yesterd. j d 
kst iUght> and knew she would ewntually want to re- 
eitflmtw fhem, 3at lighl now ita felt reatsd and 
ciuitLTii Tiid deEurniiri'd to anloy th* ca«free day 
ahead of her. There were no mystwiw under this 

glorious sunlighl. 

John annoiuued hlA return with a couple of 
light kiirks to the door. She ran aoosa to open it and he 

t'Tili roi! wilh bath hands supporting a Iray .ind wlih 
pieces of paper clenched between his teeth. Puidng the 
tray on the tjdJl« be folded Oie pi^en and stttffBl them 
Into ■ folder. 

■fust meeting schedules - changeE in tt»e order of 
presentatioT^s, T i^iaiiiiiL Vw vonfprrncc cumniiltee 
roust have had a cauner out eaily aitd delivered them 
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to eadi of the hotels." 

He looktd dcwAial Ihe Eresh fruit, cni&ty rolls 
aiKl preeacTBS Uial she unloaded onio ihe uble Two 
larg« ji^ stamed wilh hot mUk and cof^ He Ht 
dowTf in the chaLr acro^ from her und a mm- 
p.'riii>TiHibU' slltTicc endued they spit.ij bi-l-'?i ^nd 
honey, sptarftl melon and siraivberiies, ^ind munched 
and sipped their way through i)-.-- ntcii. 

Sweeping up The last amnte from the taUe onto 
her plate, Maureen lOcked aCTOBS at John witti a 
satisfied air 

"Artcora cafei e laSte, Sigupr Dotiore?" HCT 
voice was low-pibdied and Glower Iban naiuL She 
cdu^bE his look oF aurpiise befoiv he realized ihe w» 

clowning. 

"CMi?rr, Do^Jareud, Dopfi, flieate for me. And 
now I've got to run." 

Dt^oe leading he ^tv bfau»»n a quidr ld» on 
cheek a| he grabbed hi^ ja^^tet fln<J folrfpr 

"HilTi0 ftm at the Forum and you ladies wateh 
your handfaa^ - TD cotdi up with difl Bighl» klsrlii Ihtf 
week." 

The telepbone i^ng as etie dressed. Tucking die 

receiver under hpi chui she faiEened the linen slacks. 
Laura's voice was as cheerful as the sunlight atreanMng 
into the room- 

'Are jou atUl on toi The Grand Tour , . . oi did 
aome^tig' tnor^ exdUng come aloc^, Mauiwn?" 
"Of cuur&e 1 din. I'm ju^t g^'^i'iS ready " 
beiore leaving Ihe pulfizzo last nighi she learned 
that Lavra h*^ looked for I'.-'^i' while she liad been gone. 
AvChidlng ai^ explao^itioii lot ba absence she had 
detected a faint queatFon !n Lailra's gaze hefbre they 
Siiid gixid nighi She wanli'd tiiT'i' .til! lii'-i-.'rice, AiKl 
she hadn't decided whether to confide in her yet 
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Pertiapfi later afier ih&y rehimed home, on a cold day 
over diLnkfl. when they nmembsed their tiin» in 

Ifs going in beahOtdnyLAur*. BesuiVtOW^ 
eomsthiiLg comiocldblft-" 

■W«'W -iw ba coll«|«l from our hotels in 
malign un a ^Mt lor me with you if you're 
pidied-np first" 

"Alt right ' 

Laura chucklol, "Andndo tiy to avoid a nrtaln 
h&B. AndiewE. Last Aighl Bhe had me wondtiing 'd 
bIn TTOuld lead Hi* lowl Fonqwii old biddy." 

* 

Under (he perpetual blue -miilinllii of Uie sky 
which the sun bJazed down, enryoLu enjoyad 
tbe carefree luxury of a guided IouTh in a dty that could 
not fail 10 delight. 

An easy rappocl cem^nled Laura and Maureen's 
friendship as they explored muiual interests Borh 
preferred cut flowers, Tom Sloppaid'9 plays, and lilted 
opeifl so long as it wasn't Wagner; *cy deplored the 
[irrival Dt supt'imarket^, die ri i ilj^''!'. were 

aUowed to dress today, and the iiLabdity ai the Libtffdl 
FArW to r«a^' power. They still loved Noe( Coward, 
preurred Daphne dn Maurier to Doris Lessing^ and 
danffi times of the FiftieSr Neither ORiid wait to vi^t 
Ok United Slates. 

Their indefatigable Italian guide instructed 
Tolinnes of history, sprinkled with hunoroui legends 
and StoTLCii, and Ihty drove Ehrough inore piazzas and 
vlas dei, delld, da, than they would ever remember; 
p«t portals, palaces, pOlAn, churchciv ataiues and 
andent walls^ 
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TYcy walked all around iSe Panlheon, fo the top of the 
CukiS'^fiJin, through ihe gtass-growji lemairis ol ihe 
ForuLLi -i-.i-i dawn sxsps at the Cutui lo consider \hs 
blAck maibLe grAVB of mythical RodiliIds Who had 
founded ^ whble amazing dty- 

UndtE a vLnif-coverdd arboui they lunched on 
linf;uLnj aJ Ei>iuiu, inbdlata di gdmbeielti and iced vinCi 
bianco from Latium- Laura counted ofl seven noddmg 
hends Eo MBur««ii after they re-buarded the coach ibr 
difliwa datdnatkm. 

It finally happened 51 ihe Palazzo Venezia. 

One mJiiule Mauieen had been walking down a 
hallway, past upoi dOtsB to 1^ and lighl, and Ihe next 
■he felt Lann'c arm around her ahouldos and h«ud 
anvloua qundon» as she ^iru^gled back lo the premL 
Once agiiin she h,id bi'L'n losl within a void With no 
adequate reasoLi why, bul a teeJing that , . . 

Hey- Maureen, m you rally ill righl? Do you 
want lo sit down somewhere, have a drink of water?" 

". . . Whai;" Maureen leaked ahead of her 
down the hall and mw tfie IbM ot tlieiF'gKnip dUq^pear 
around a comer. 

"You sMpped for so long. And the way you 
looked into lhal roon'i I iliought voli were going to 
fainl and were gojng for a ^h^it Or planning lo steal a 
Fnadsl souvenir off the desk." 

A hint of concern behind her easy banter made 
Maureen iry to rally herself while she fliou^L A 
sudden li?mptaljon lo confide in Laura was followed by 
an impulse of caudon- NotyeL 

1 riut - 1 don't kruw ... but ... " 

"Well lAfft get out of hm, ^Vs quite enough 
ofOiepflsi," LanrflatBttd 

Tht'Y be^nn to wa'k n\-- iv .irJ laura contlTYDed 
to talk which saved her ihc ncctssily lo reply. 
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"Th.il iiiu^k'uni was inltrtil-ny. bvd y.i.is.iO\irii 
cerlamly isn't my Lflvourile historical chariictfi. And 
though the Caesars, singly and colleclively, were 
probably vor^e - they've been dead a hjt kutger. Eieri 1 
can for^ve and forget after Iwo fliousand years," 

So much i:iRht!ieping and (be heat were easy 
excuses, lo add In the wear liom beuig pari of a group 
ftU day - « lot Qif fun, Ihey Bgrv^d, ^ only fai sndl 
dM«s. 

It ivas sifter si:^ before the toach dropped 
Maureen back to her holel and shi; waii tou weary lo 
dwell on iL She looked entiance ^nd ancicip^ted 

its wdconw dark inteiin; «w«ful to avoid 4 glance at 
the building beside li. A Idag soak bi a bath of leful 
w»ler was her rexi goal. 

In the cool lobby abe stepped Lo gi^lecl iwo 
pntcardB for the daldreu: an oniaie founhun for Sara, 
with OIK of Rooted ubiquitDOft cats pobed at Oie «dgie; 
istid -1 brit;bl coloured aerial view of the Vatican City 
for Mark. Sbc added a Ihirdn o£ ihe Forum, so her 
mottier would jioi feel left out 

When she paid for rhem and reulered tfas rooan 
Iwy from the Conderge, he pa^eed her a hand-wrlttvn 
message. With typical brevily John informpd ber they 
would join the Mendells for dinner ibis evening, at 
Maumn climbed ihe stain in opBmlstlc anlid- 
padon oi Ihe evening diversion. 

4 

Showered And v\ ill' wet hail wrBpp*fd in a towel 
-reminded that C torwUtf meant hoi and F for 
fred^ meant cold - gh« filled the tub Md Uased In 
laTender-scentet? tiathgalt^i. 

lay back and waiched the surface ot the 
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HHiCT caich shadow and Itghi from the tiles aiul 
flittures, then do&ed her ?ye. F«rhapt fitu vw ow- 
sen^itive lc thisdEy. Th&ir guide today hud then hal^ 

believjLig every ^loiie carried ihe past on iis surf.icc for 
dll lo a«y 01 tor these who wanted to see. History as a 
peipetuid biif*drop t& the present, distorted outlines 
seen in a rpflpriing pnol, as lelevlslon screen is 
glimpsed in a sbnp windtiw as one passes by. Was lhat 
&ie way Virginia Wooli was oioved by Gieece, when 
she dwail>«d her £iist visit in 'A Room oi One's 

Yesterday she li^iit looVpd up al the building 
btside the liotel as she gm out ni (tie laid. A surge ol 
lecognilion, relmnn some prior 'familiar' attachment 
had isolated her. Ska had been puzzled at John's 
irritttian and her ann bdng brisldy shaken in his grip. 
I 'Is taM had an impditipnl fruvHTi or i' Tlii' driver 
had jtawdat her too, diough Hdlh niort iyinpalJiy in 
hb evprvHton. TbelT travd bags were at their feet and 
John was waiting fbr'h^ 10 pr«lua lh£ lire bmknom 
lo pay the fare During ^btcIs he Insisted 4e hatidl^ 
foi^gn currenci?^. 

"Duamla. Si^tora, - two thinisatid, per f&vore," 
die driw repeated and she peeled oft the l>iU& No 
pri''^lrn- wilh computing the dp. she had added thtee 
morid nutes, a perhaps Loo generous Lwenty-percenl. 

She let the memory slip aw.iy, soochr^d by the 
»c«i|(nl wabBT, content to hold onto any acceptable 
ralionalizatfoB fx a whllen however leniious It wAs. 
AhtMil lay^ Ihfe dieerful rhoiiRht oi dinner. \\ilh 
anuiLii^r cLjuple whoge undoubted eagerness lo relate 
their own experiences would submerge her awn Tu- 
nl^t she would make sure ehe finished all her wine. 
At least restHUanK onld be (counted on to provide a 
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mundaTi? exiuironiTL'nl Clinsli^ didn'l !ic?cm !□ boUw 
aboul gu&tatoiy ^hploitb dI Eht! pdsi, thank God. 

* 

As Ihey cussed Ihe Tiber over Ihe P^laLiAC 
bridge, Ellen and i-eiis. Mendeil proviJed a ihumbnafl 
hislory oi the ancient quarter tar Maureen and John. 
The resuurant, Pofto ScalU", vrne In the Trastffven; 

IMS diverdcm of attenluRi Wto calWiAg *» 
their Uxi chaLlen^ed everylhing in its p.ith with 
unnerving bursts oE spefid- The journey was accom- 
panied with jubilant bulletiii!> from the driver on hlB 
triumphsy. who so far had left no obvious fataliHes in 
his wake- 

"... wherq gailori^ lived up fo the MiddleAgVj" 
Felix said, 'cuid then jE becdme the artisui'i and 
trdd«sin«ti'fl quarto - a Ut like London'i East Bnd used 
tote" 

Once they left the bridi:i^ lor the west side at Hw 
livBi Maureen ^.uuld ?te E.iri: tlit jrtd was shabbier. It 
looked diiierenl frooi ttie dty they had just left The 
taxi wktisked Ihetn through a cooftising rabbti wnrren 
of narrow grey streets and piazzas- Maybe in dayli^t it 
had a belter appearand?. The night seemed to 
emphasi2e its faintly ainister air. At leas! rbere wtre a 
lot of people around who seemed happy enough to be 
there, but wheHier they were rvBtdeob ov vi^Hng tco, 
Bta couldn't tell. 

She had hoped for an ^venin^ where she could 
fiCirgel physical surroundings fax a few hours otkI flie 
eSeclE they onild spring when least expected. 

A few liiinutea latv ber wleh w» granted, 
The restaurant, once they had stepped in&iiJe Ihe plain 
grey entrance, had a ainart modem decor arid the 
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fllmosp^ere was b[L^^f and sophlfitjcii(pd- H was 
obvLau&ly popul^i vvilh Rinnafie and Ihe vcices 
around Ihem, a lively melangft of W>rdi aid phnsn, 
vrere beamung f ciimLbU Lu hit. 

Th« M«idd!», who were In tfi«lr »btt1«9^ had 
been frequenl tr^ivellers lo Ilaly [hTn'.h^hniiT Ehe years. 
Admirers ot the coaatiy, the culture, and its people, 
they entertained the younger cDu|il» witLi u&u^ng 

T^e larg« uid complex menu toot lome tlffl^ to 

nf20li.''.ri.' with no evpl.imliriTi*; nf rbr dKhri- in English 
provided. Maureen was altuned to John'^ diffidbnCH at 
hnin^ tn xaept tiie^der man's aesiibncc Hub was 
done by way nf di^creel Jnterch^ge and questlonG ot 
nn^ril wilh Hllen, whoae role lud i seasoned aplomb 10 
il. Shtj vv.ii j^ldd for Liim when llieir waiter arrived 1o 
take charge and d^cribe the main dishes in perfect 
BngHsh and a dieerfal manner- 
Thai laken Care of, John's efforts to plunge mtO 
discussion about conference happenings was genily 
rebuffed by Feliv Wndell alipr a few minuses \V]lh 
diarm and tac^ he suggested they concentrate on other 
toplf?& tonight flDT tht bmefll of Oielr wives- At once 
Ellen defEly as^;ed John e:<.-jU-.n Ch^lie.i Foolball 
Team's chance in the be^^on dimad. ^ijid liuiv ihe new 
League rules would be applied. 

Maureen relnwdr «appag the older couple's 
genial company. Wine vn* brought tasted by tlwlr 
ha'ii, and the fir^E r-.i .i-^r arrived in slyle. The 
resiauram was designed as a secies of adjoining rooms, 
and tliioMgh ail'tfdt she could see ■■ imall combo who 
were playing a popular tune, Hi^n tvas a minuscule 
<tance floor too but ftmust htrve beeneaily yet, the 
other diniT5 wctc ij^noring it 

Conveibadon lapsed ioi a moment and John, 



who might hiive been lurming shori nl small talk, 
btoughl up ihe inddent of Ihe receplitin at the palazzo 
la^l night, and CsMTf Bracd'3 confronlatLoiL vnth 
Maureen- tie dfsolbed U In a humorouE waf but 
nude It flDvnd a ludlcnnn thing at a jjrolfla^cqul 
gfllhering. 

Felix Mcndell smiled acii>39 the labl« al 
Maureen. "That d«Ba*t stnuid BaAi an odd aUaUke to 
me/ lolm-" 

"Ah, Ag"* tl"^ ^ t^9^ being a 

typical llalian/ Ji:ihn $did, and shol a smug look at 
Nlaureen. She cringed Insidf cit his blaiai^t disdain of 
du cultim ^Ir hosts hod edoUed. 

"Not at all. Your wife owld easily be mi&taken. 
tor an Italian - especially here in Rom?. 9he Look« Ukft 
one of the fauioue 'Romm £Bd»'- I noticed diat when 
we met." 

Maureen stared at Fdlv, surprise and airloslty 

□n her face, whidi made Ellen smlle- 

"Whai, or who, are the Koman Kede'?' she 

"It is a parlicubr lype oE coloiumg thai has 
persisted frflil AntiquiEy, my dear." 

He drank son^e of bis wine and contimied. 'A 
Shnde of hair very mucK like yourg, ot^caslfmaUy 
lighfer Green ev< s, -omeHmes hazel or blUK Some 
well-known b4',-iijue& have poeaeBWd it." 

Elle:L ^Jsuiced fondly at Felix, '^e'a Ahnys had 
Kleye for gonii looks, Maureen. " 

"And no one knowe lor sure wlielhei it was a 
legally passed down from the BfartBomsj ttie iJWadlng 
Cdtft - or some oOier txibe," 

Ellen Winked at her- If he started hell 
iGiite Mstorical data Eur huur^-" 

Felix paused, tiis eyes had a reJ]«clLve cast 
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"Bmcri, von say? Now why does th.i' n^me 
soimd ^amiUor to . . ?" He sat thinking for a whil? 
And tiw walKT brought more pJates to tatdfly 
awhaDging Ihem for the ones Thi^ic. 

"... ah yes - now Ive ^ut it Thafs very 
inMresliDg. EMeri You knciVr' ils quite po'^siblc I [imre 
hnew that young man'b f.illit'r 1 sJiall have to seek 

him out tiod inquirH." 

Later, ailer the last wine liad been poured and 
Maureen studied the rich red colour, ^« looked up bo 
Bee Ihfll several couples wpre now dancing The band 
was plying El Amor' and she touched John's arm. 

^Could piehar* * dattw^ dearT" 

"Oh ffuno on, M.iuTi'fn - ytm cant expect me to 
danct aEser a jupjI Uri' il'^i:. -NuL here." 

"Bui - juil une." 

Felix laughed. "Why nol, John, you're stiil a 
youngater, go aheed. BJlen and l will enjor waldiing, 

and remembering whrn we were slill able lo." 

As Ibey got up and Wiilked \>y a table, Maureen 
mtercepled a quick glance in her d^recti^n. The man 
who kiolwd up might have been older than Felix and 
his daii: brown eyes had A smlk In thfln. 

5lie nio\Ld '.-.Vr-.-rd^ John on thr- dnncc floor - 
and slid inlo Cesare's arms. Her imaginaiiun dandng 
wlOi t}» man whe had held her luuut had kOokvd a( 

with a guiliy start and a snbtle warmth taalde 

lhal she was sure waji colouring her chE'eks, ihe gave a 
mental shake and coneenliated on |o[in as they slowly 
fumed in unison to the romanljc melody. Out of Qie 
sidf^ of her eye;* she studied him - the agreeable 
fciiturea, his bUit' I'yes riiid sandy hair that was jusi like 
Sara'a Hi^ C[M:iplcxiLHi h,ii3 a fri,'*,hn[",s that wfli 
distinctive oi many EiLgliBhmen and often lent a 
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yon lb tu I Innk wf[[ iiiLi) iiidlurilv. 

Her husbAfLLi uE thirtteji years, Wl^ OH tuGx 
tfU the induLgmg in silly lanusies? 

ShewBi prmi*&l Wft'dHllraaM toliiswork,liiB 
competenWr They s^'irpd fiimHar vjIurb, even though 
their pi^isonahtieb weie diJEerenl; ^nd wer« equally 
devolfd to the childi^, 

Ihey were compatible and he Loved her. She 
ftci^epftd nat any strongs vmoOOn, whkh might be 
called passion, was for his worV Bui thrir physical 
interaclion was still frequent and warmly !iati!>lying. 
That it ODuld be grouped with a cosy fire on a cold 
evening, cr a FLtiial set cf tenrds, was natural surely- 
Bvery linprily married couple must feel Ihe ume after 
years tpeiii 'Afg'Hher. 

She simply needed lo develop new interests^ 
The children were gmwing-up and the hecdc early 
days of fstabliahlng John's practice had passed. 
Cdtalnfy stie was happy, so avtidd sitly fantasies, s\k 
scolded. 

The evening ended with a sCiull thiuugh the 
fObfaled Btreete aiid squara of Hie TraslEvere before 
hailing a taxL There wera too nuny people anwnd for 
Mauceen to feel nervous, but (here wts stOl HHudUng 
d'.r'v .^^\'.^ ^.id m the 5hadnw^ for her It had DOtUng to 
do with the antient Idles, humorouE even vdiep 
gruesome, that Oie Mendrils related as iiiey wenL 

When ihey reached the hotel she had dinmBsad 
it and uiUy retained a warm memory oi her »e<Di^ 
evening in Some. 
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couTBe ' *;hc wj^ 111 Rom*. Atlasl, after ilv liiii^ yo^rs 
o£ waitiJig, she had arrived^ wh^re f.h^ was always 
mnrt to be. 

Bui in the dream sLw wu luri a child iOTy more- 
Ami suddenly, Qv«r sound of Oh ad melody (be 
heard a man's voire. Tn anguish he aBtd to her. 

"MflrineJJfi . . f^arinfUa'." 

Maurffn awoke wilh a blciit, knowing ^ho hJil 
cried our, both oJ her tiaods gr^t^ng the sheet. Fully 
awake now^ her head Auobbed and she felt moist witfa 
persfiiriMoit Hf:«;idi^ h4:r in the bed John, stiLl fnt 
a&leep, changed his position and then re&^llled 

To steady herself she looked around the room. 
It was stiJ] diirk but an edge ol Light armmd the 
windows indicdied dawn had bioken^ On die night- 
stand besL^L llie bed liei travel clock showed luminous 
fig^irea, Ijve-thiiiy. With a deep breath she forced 
twrsdf 10 Sink luck against the ptUo^r 

The memory 0/ the dream lingered and itg 
element o£ sadness v/ashed over her again The 
dolours and die sunlight Ln the square had served lo 
accentuate tbe heartbivak in the voice that called 
'Maitnetla'. B lud been a young man's voice a^e was 
ran 

Maureen fi'll that m some way she was 
supposed lo kno^'. ^^I'y and how the dream events 
were important lo hej. That die pDttet from her 
cHldhon] was linlted to everything ^t had happened 
since she arrived- 

She sighed and tried to reason away the effects 
that had lell hec with a dreary laswtude. Mosi dreams 
vrm simply Jumbled reprises of the day, of sevs^ 
dayB, Her brain cOuld have paraded old memories 
acid added ttiem lo the catalogue oE recent events, com- 
bining IttMn Into a bizarre and ingenious sequence- 
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The red wLne Idsl njgln bad been rjch and sitic rfmoin- 
bered EtL» d»nk two liirf;^ glaGses of iL 

There were olher things, howft«r, she couldn't 
easily reason away. The odd sensaHons ihat kept 
recurring, hei feelings about this cily niid tluti 
porltait in the galleryr Thes« were real, net dreama- 

On]y one thing dear tO' her now- *af the 
pn'^tcr sffn in ^-hilirfiiunl Rm-if And iltlicufgli 

Ihum li.lJ b>Jt[l utIUT [?OS[f[s in ihi? ivailing room only 
thai one had allracled Then ahi: h^id grown up, 

moved tvfAy ftom Lingford Oak»j and ftjrgotlen about 
It. litatU now, Tfaed from the dKfnn Btid tite mental 
erergy ri^ppndfd in iryinj; to explain iT, the possibl? 
meanings lhai ifbcaped her, Mdureen closed her eyes lo 
lie bi a troubled, drDwey half-Elcep. 

4 

They liad bolh gone downjlatis lo eat breakfast 
that morring, in thp room where individuiit tables 
afCDDunodated several other guests besides them- 
Bclves. 

"What have you glrli got plaimed for todays 

Maureen? " 

"Nothing's planned , . , 1 Ehlnl; Vd Just like lo 
relax and then perhaps wiilk around on my own-" 

Maureen bad brought her COi*ee ciip back to ^ 
roon^ nnd aflT Jnhi' lefi sbe pifkrd up the map of 
Rome she had purqhasal yesterday and went out onto 
the baicoity lo sll. The sun and Ihe TlheerM Etreet 
below were Ihe samp but her carefree outloDk of 
yesterday IiaJ v^iu^hed- Whatever improbable reasons 
ihi^ri? imghr bi' for these fedlngs they had- become too 
insistent lo ignore, 

A vague Idea had taken ahap* during break- 
fast To try to find an adual kvaticm that maldied the 
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poflter. WliateTfr llin nii^bt dchi[^vc dc whether it 
would by flie iiVEidiaus ghuats io rest she hid ao idea. 
But II ^ tcMait to resolve aiythjng psdutpa 1l bagfln 

Utifolding rtu^ map to study If, she flrst found 
the loca^? of fhc holul ^ir.J iviih Iut finger iriKf-i a 
wide circle around it As ahe caveseii the north-west 
ttPe she stopped at &c wonls Palaso dX^inid. LifLiTLg 
her head she ^al for n imnntnl- A small square:, a littl* 
]jid?7j, ivdft ^vlifli she ioughi - jiod (here were so many. 

GciDg KiCk jjilo Iho bodrin>ni sihc pickid up the 
pcncLL Jrom the top of tbe buieau. With a Light 
imprvwon bIib MiULnfld tlw drdep tlHii drfiv ■ 
slrai^hl hue belween the hotel and the piilfl«. A 
frown of concejiU-ation on hfr brow, she pored over 
Lbe areBB around the straight line. 

Ibae were at leaat four lesser squares around 
the Irnmedlate vidnfty of the palazzo, and two more 
near the hotel. Tha djetancc belween the two pojnls 
didn'L ieem too far to cover on (ooi. The exercise 
would be good for her and might banish the grey 
mood If the search proved Mtoe>a|teast she would 
be seeing more of Kome - which was why ahe waa 
here. But first she would teitphone Ljura. 

'XJh Godj Jiot more sighseeing - " 

Mauncn loit her amm tl Laura'a down-to- 
earth Lone "'N.Vi really, I'm Just going to wander 
arouLid alone for a while fhis morning-' 

"Wandpr away, df^ir girl I plan In ■^t.iy right 
where I am for a Sew hours - in bed," Laura sounded 
sleepy but*f[iNe ts vm. 

r thought, peiliap» tfUa affeniDoii/ we could 
h.Tvi? if3 togetlvr." 

"As aooTX aa you're had enough conu and join 
me her*." 
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"AU right, around [hree." MaiirMzi ernsidered 
telling her then abaut everything. It w,i!i b mote per-- 
SUasivp Though! today. 

'We'll examine all the womierful shoe stom 
on Ihe Via Veneto," Latm was uying^ Thea Ihen la 
thnai: lovely ade/barplaceouUdethehDt^ Ycuknov* 
Doner's," 

Mflunmhad to unll«^ 5hp could imagine the 
audacious comments Lam mnild make oa th« p>M- 

mg scene. 

"So long as ywi raalizv the 6ty9 of La Doke Vlti 
aie over and - " 

'WdlWft'n fitst lian'to s«e tf vr« ean start dura 

■H np agair, won't we'" Laura retorEed. 

Feeling mole buuyeJ when she pul Ihe lele- 
phone down Maureen tolltcted ibie c.mJb. she had 
written to (he children and lett the room, Downstaus 
sb« bought slamps from the craicUrge and thai wnt 
ouiside- 

The shopa had warranted her adenlion since 
she arrived, so she croeeed the road to look al the small 
orrar In ^ lewdkr'B window and sh« could »ee hun 
at wnk in Ihe Ivatk. A shoe repairer's had banddWb 

shoes for sale, and in Ihe sUtionety store there were 
some marbled papers thai %he mi^ht buy later for giEls. 
Tbere was a small phfirniacy 'ind a grccer's i^ich frails 
and vegetables and the bakeiy from where their 
morning rolls must come, whltfi had little cabeG and 
confeclii'iiv ill ili,' iviiidi>w. 

Eelore reaching ihe comer ahe stood and then 
turned lo look bufk. toward the hotel. 5he fOrHd 
henelf to lake in the building bealde It. Thoe were 
Four rows of windows hi lis s1emia-ad6Ured wallB and 
,T. she conrinueEl tu lonk ii Utile priddlng een^alinn ran. 
up her arms. Yet the building af^»aled to be nothing 
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XMtt^ [«Dutkabie tbm o£Qc«fi> a loi of lane boo^radEa 
bo be se«n In t4i» wLridowi, H i»n!d be s«ne 
gOVflttim^l Agency or perhaps a law office. There 
didn't iippear to be an^ prominent If tttring lo induate 
itspurpOIti VfltfabDddshalttof ha-fandBketuai^ 

After anuther glance at ber nup ibt hi«d«d off 

1(1 ilie corner and dodgeil Iht ir^lfic lo ODM OVer riie 
wjd^r boul^^rd thai inirraeclifd Lt. 



TT nniiii by the lime she bnd pa-'srd Ihitiu^ 
three ol the squares she hdd niiirktd on IhL' map and 
the hear rc&t from the dark cobbLcstDneE- WiUi the 
Him directly Dvahead mly Utter iMiLdin^B pioritlvd 
BluidB and at exh sbvel A« cam* to ah* ODVHd lio Ow 
ikle witfi the dcepy&f '■hjidc^i''- 

The iniiial purpiiie of her nfuiney liegaii lo jrie^d 
to cuEiisity nbiiul sunie ul ihe buildings she passed and 
at one chuich she veittui«d inside. A service wai 
underway although juat four or five people ocai|^ 
tb« front pews m Eronl ol Lhe priesi 9he stood at the 
badi; and tried lo be unobltiisive as ihc sqrene ritual 
proceeded In cadenced rhyrbin and pacLv Gl.indiig rit 
the candles, the decorated walls and the coloured 
reli^loufi ii^ures. she aboorbed the munpuiBd refi- 
ponso,s i<i ihe priert's vole* aad his (low motiotia 
betoie the altar. 

M«nMdi«L she h^d to reslM an hnpube to 
sink down inlo one of the nearby pews flPO remain 
there U was coi>l flnd invitingly peaceful but another 
awareness flickered - ih.Ti she had been lifn' b'/foie. 
Tuning away she went outside and only paused to 
rifld OlViuun^ SanMCedlli^ before movhig on ddwD 
the road. 
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The Vial oblong^^haped square 5he fncoimlt rpd 
a few minules later wds an JmmedlAte distraction and 
wilh delight she r^agnized dw nazza N^vona^ Tl had 
b*pri one of rhp iiiiily siles of yeslerday''i ^uidi^d Eour, 
but their group hud only viewed it Ertnn Ibe bu^. 

Sh« walked past the ftrst fouril.-iin la ihc second 
one of Ihe three that the gquaTe HHUBined and stood by 
the marble Bleps n^ar Ihe water's edge to open the 
guidebook ^he had puEcb£i&ed yesterday 

The Fountain of the Boar Rivers', she read as 
she walked dowfy anund the giant fIgurH, ^lad been 
crealed by Gian 1 orpri?o Qemini to represent the 
Danube, Ganges, Nile and Plate rivers'. 

They supported a not too inoongnwus Egyptian 
obeU^ 9he thou^^ remembeiiiig how rnany die had 
seen on yesterday's tOM. mih bapFK int«e« <** «t 
down on the ma^le alepfi to leaf Oimigh wan pages 
of her guidebook. 

She raised her head to look at the Iriendly aowd 
that ^sTJed around the oicUvelloue baroque wttiag. 
They haggled with Ihe sidewill: artists and ate ice 
mxiY \ bought from cart vendon. 

So far no area even resembled the jildce she 
sought and dw poster scene was probably an artistic 
composire rather lhan a real locatiim. Her momirig 
mood had lifted and it was easy to become a part of tiie 
exuberant viEality aroiinij hpr 

In lighter spirilla she resolved to play iypical 
tourist now and appredate'everyHuiig around her, and 
then Join I^urar Shp would make a droll story of it all 
and let that woman's practical approach to life scritter 
the phantomi. Putting ihe book snd Ibp map away, 
Maureen got up otf the step and set out for the 
CfipoBte end of the squan. 
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Tlie nonchalaTice Ihflt had pill a revived wing 
in her jiep conliiiued as she rounded Che cornet and 
walked along a narrow lane tu where It open.'i nur 
biiD a wider space. The area stre eoteied ww alnunt ^ 
buey ivlth people u idiere she had fust Then she 
stopped. 

Theie it was. The same sidL'walk rtitliULranl aa 
ftic one in her dream and the Diigiiid] aubiecL of Ihe 
pwter. Where m the painting the utiat h4d COpi«d 
only the last four JeHers - lo>"i' - on (he vAite awning, 
the EuU word - 'Federico's' - noiv curled across in 
slanted blue script Whit? lables and chairs were 
tpntd *1ott§ the pavement outside- Just beyond was 
the smalt duirch with stepfl that led up to the familiar 
facade, 

Maureen hnew thai ihe litUe square couLd be 
entered from anv of three comets for at the edge of 
her Ttaion people vrm dtAng fost Hub But she had 
pnirr-'d froTi (hi'i cortier and her perspective was from 
rhi^ enact angle the a^^i^l h,id ii-JinhnJ hie picbiie- 

She felF imatEadv 11 ^-ii^ mighl faintr The 

reslaurant dialrs vnss closest aiid of necB&ell^ s\\a look 
Oie three or four heeitant stHpfi to tudi thi first 

A waiier appeared Sf har tfdfl. 'Siitm ghmo, 
S^nora! Cose siesitiera?' 

Maureen, gazed up at hiin and wabJied bis 
e?qii«alon acquin a look of concern. 

"A ^ass of water . - . A(qita, yet fiJWtr" 

"Of coursfn Srgi:ori]." Hii Tok* WW 
sympatbebc^ "WLth perhaps hnsone'?" 

She tiodded and he viinished Into die dark 
doorway otit of the sunlight He soon reappeared 
with two gbsses whidi he carefully placed before her 
and *cn quickly left again 

She biDughl the glass of w^tet to her hps and 
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rhi' wiivL^s of giddinfsii subsided a& she altampted 10 
adjust her Ihmights and recover her poise- 

ThfiK was ihe nwd to put it all into proper 
focus and conaicler It nonnaL U oiruniE, odd but not 
Lrrationair and even a ntrange coincidence. Per if ihe 
didn'E, tlien tJie groiving unease that now permeated 
her outlook would nol oiJv destroy her composure, 
bill her entire holiday. And John's ino, wtdfh voukl 
add guiU to her growing list of pioblarLa. 11 waa unlike 
her to di5lorl and imagine things. So a process of 
rotlonaliz^tLon bfg-ni 

She fhou^t to her&eli, I wt out this morning Ln 
order to find sometTdngH and 1 found it, so hODray far 
dle^'er me And what hjive 1 discovered? That a Long 
time ago an unknown arlisl painted a picture of a real 
place. And sb i child 1 was attracted to it Well, aQ 
right, abnormally atuacted - but children, childhood, 
can 1>e peculiar sonetiinM. Tb« patnHng vas intoided 
10 portray the chsrm of Fome, for tourists. The ar^Ht 
succeeded Ecu a bit Longer than he imagined - becauee 
here 1 am. Nothing extraordinary thov. That I was 
able to locate Ore aouwe of ihe painting is fairly easy ID 
eKplaIn IDO, Romei&iiot a vejy large city 

Maureen started la falter wh^n she realized dut 
mote than ihiriy years, closer to forty at least, had 
elapsed slniQ ibe painting had been executed. A rather 
sans^ war had occuired in the iaierinL This was L975 
and yet Sie square looked enacUy the same. TTie saine 
restaurant. Ibi^ same blue and wtiiie aivning. Was it 
poinble , . - ^ could Tedeiico' hunseki stiL be alive? 

Not totally aware that a touch of hysteriQ lagged 
hfr thoughts, ^he started to laugh. Surely not the Esaae 
trees and pliints - wus Ri>mc called Etemal because dty 
ordinances dectL'^d notliiiig ever be changed' The 
spaik of levjty subsided but calmed her. Maureen 
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Standi^h you arc s fofA, ahf scolded hersell, and a 
dram^tiiLrLg one at that 

The lemonade was nice and aharp and between 
lipfl she looked abmit h^. There vjts music pLayins 
BOBievhac, but only a popular ballad (hat was heard 
evervwiitre thi:"i<- il-iV' Arid i1 c.imi- (rnni 3 iadiO,nol 
played on n solo m^liunient its in her dream. 

She studied the buOdings in the square, the 
tlower elands and &hop£, a &inal] cafe and people 
walking. In the ndi^gcnal corner to where she sal a 
figute had pn[erpd ihe squiire and the quick strides 
caughl her dllenticn- The smart lailoring and good 
looks vnjutd make him stand out in any setting d£ 
cnur&e. It was his dislincUve familiar futuiBB ahfl V/M 
unprepared for, and it threatened fo undo whal Te- 
mained ot her lately won poise 

Her sure was fixated so she saw the flash oi 
aBtordBhment pass across his feahireB as he recogoizvd 
her^ wltich ch^inged to a broad smile as be a^jroadwd 
and reached the table where she sat. 

Cesdre Bracci could nob have explained to 
himself why h4d arbitrarii^, and on a whim, 
dedded to visit 'Fededco's' lor Imw* today. When he 
srt out he had Iwn hcadifif; £01 ^mother restaurant 
closer to hi& office, until iJie iLiought oi coming here 
appealed to him. 

"But this is wonderful ' what ■ pleasant sui- 
piise. Are you alone, MaumnT' 

He puUM out tfi«cfaalr*awaietable from her 
and sat down. 

From biological necBselty pvliapHr as wdl a> 
Mdal impecalive, women ue ipt to rWpoAd qniddy 
wfaen normality Is demandM of thMn. Maureen 
^UTwred what was left of her resources 

"I was sightseeing , , r before 1 join a Jciend/' She 
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flaslied what she hoped w»a l«1g^tsmik' 

'And that BeminI fountain back Iheic ... it w^s 
Ai^dnadng- 1. . . 1 thought lemonade wu a gnxl kd«L 
It's really hot In September, isn't il?" 

She bent her head and started to shuffle Items 
around Ln her pur&p. 

Although eh« kiww she was chattering aimless 
imd fut she didrft w«rt to Slop WW she hadliegun, 

"This rejilaurjinJ il i^iti't close to Ihe 

confererife place, ib it? Sur,;ly tJiey have Lunches 
dure. Thai's where John seeiria to efll " 

He leaned forward with his armi on the table 

and looked ber. 

"Oh yes Tndccd they do." 

He was shll luokiiig as she !iaw his smile begin 
to fade. 

■ButI plan to miss quite a lot of the meetings. 
And the luncte lh*y m really fust JBiOtfier e™™ 

fnr olhcr meelingB. W* ItlJlam take our mealB more 

-Oh," she sjdd abruptly. 

Maureen looked down and gave th» contents of 
her glass serious attention. Whta she looked up 
again. Ccsart v:asltill pagJffdlilj hel wtfll' fte b^in- 

ning of doubt, 

^<ni M«m to 1w - - so s^ons todayp You are 

not entoying RomeT" 

"No. . Yes. . . [ love il. It's jusl . . ." 

Wndly ''he stared aniond, and hut haiid^ iveie 
twisdng the haiLdkercLuef she retrieved from her 

Tn fi penile voice he aald, "Pleafic Tell me ■ is 

there somE'iliing ■wroixg, Maureen?" 

At thiiT moment thi^ Wfiiler rtrfjjpearcd and 
handed a roenii to Cesaie. The tables around them 
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nere now starting to ocqidre pabcnB- 

Tou will join me tor lunch." 

He had said il with a bnet glance al her that 
seemed fo mdicale aiitomaTic equip Iiadc*' 'it-r part. 
But she was in no mood 10 coritTfldict him, even 
though she had opened her mouth to protet 

Alrendy in r.ipfd lEnliaii he hiid ordori'.! :\'-d 
i¥turrL4^i] the menu lo the wjiler, who swung dv%dy 
from the Lable u smartly a; ti? had aiiiv^d, 

"Why are you eadng here Kjday?" 

She had blurted It out and his shocked look 
forced berto coirecl Ihc curE queiiliun. 

1 mean . . . I'm f,iniy, that did sound rudo of 
me. But prfiat 1 ineanl to say was ... is This an old 
mUurant? Has iL , . , has it been here a long iime?" 

He unfolded a napkin with a dextrous flLd: of 
hJs wrlsi as the waiTcr TLtiirntd to place wine gla&^es 
un th€ tahle. The boltle of greeni&h-wJute wine had 
dropleCB of condensation on ib diilLed auiAcff, GBMre's 
look wai intcosa before he nplLed, 

'"Federico'^' Is a restaurant that has been here 
»1noe long before T wa% born. T [fiink." 

Tlie water poured the wine into the giBBeft, and 
Cesare Bfigaged htm in a rapid back and forth tfuitwBS 
?rri!mp,iii]ed ^"ill! jjeslure^ on the waLter's part and 
lau^Utr L;ulII botli of them When he departed Cesare 
Lurried back to Mauieen. 

"He says, about seventy years." 

"Oh/ Maureen said. 

"And i often rfme here II h^^ beei- pnmilar 
wilhmy frieindb for niany years. The ^r^rne family own 
and operate It - but in Rome that U not unusual. Many 
pluo Tonaln in the same fami^ lor generations." 

He Icidked at her more curiously now. 
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"l^ul why iln VI I I .isk^ [s [here - does this ^mx 
have some special significance for youT' 

He had bm uxuzed lo see her at 'Federico's'. 
Of dll Ihe many pEaces she couLd have chDS«n, only^ 
this one was coi^necEed lo so much of the past, and to 
Marnif'l.-^ I' h,id hren hkc ;iniilti[;r Irick of (he eye for 
him, as when she had iitst emered the salon. 

Maureen ul and looked a| him. Ql all the 
quesHons he mlghl have asked and (he way he had 
phrased i[, [hi^ nne made it imposalhle Cor her la keep 
acEing the casual Louii^t. Her glance $lid away, but 
when she slaited to spBdk her voice ivu slow, 

Tes, 1 1hink il docL- 

In £1 calm, logical aequenctt she df^crlbed the 
strange experience* thai had swept (wer her ^ince she 
arrived; the inddtnl ni lYa dream and the lietuWs of 
the picture remembered from her chiLdhood, Her 
decision tldt moming lo liy Lo End i iquore ^Ihat 
matched llie picture, and on findit^g It fiw flttm^l bo 
explain the unexpJ^jnable, 

The relief of iqlling let her express the feai lhal 
troubled her sanity - die past bad seeped Inlo (he 
present, and bi some ™y she mw Unkfid to it Tlie 
face of M^E.LitlJ.L sw.ti], jitto her locuB, irtdch shehftd 
tned to suppress untii now. 

She stopped, unaMe bo ihink of anything more 
lo add. To her own ean it sounded like sowe wild tale 
that a child might have fantasized, 

Linlll he ^vas suru she had 
finished. Then he reached across the small space of ^e 
Ubk Old placed a hand over tho« dasped In front of 
her on [he chequered clQth. 

"All of whal you have experienced may not be 
Imagination. Mjureynr" 

He hesitated to look away- While she 
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talked he too had recalled die past. Tbl» had been 

v^tieie Mnrirpll.T ,inii hrr frirnds hsd iilwav^ y^alhrri'd 
Bui hL' h.id no irik'nliiin oi revealing Ihjl lii the 
trrwbleJ wpniar hel"(3re him. 

"lAte has strange pccuireDC«e for «vetyoiie . . . 
and imuEUftl coinciden^o. 1 «n gun modem 
psychiflliy Cin psplain anmf nf ihftn, wilh .1 lot of 
words thai sound ralnmal. I Ihiiik Uut lo iiie'ilify 
pictures or stories read m books wiWt re^i plflires or 
musiCj for exunpl«, b common when we ae yoimg. 
ChUdnnS tnlnds ere creative and VLfondfrfally 
random." 

Aftei a pau^c he omtinutfd. " Bui !*oj5iebmtiS< 
and very rarely, tivtn are dilEertnt events or 
coioddeaccK, whicLi v/t cannot easily «xpl^, Not by 
lope or by sdam." 

He smiled. " And that is why mystkisin osver 
dies mit." 

"Vfe UBS all the names we havfl lnT«iiied - 

extm-smsory-perctptioB, lelepnthy, ancatral memory. 
itoHuy, fate, what-you-wlll - tmt Wf carmot eiq^laln It 
And peihdp^ we shosildii'l fry" 

Maureen began to respond, but he quickly held 
up his hand, 

"Nn. For the mmient l«t U Gtand. Lei us 
assume El exists/ 

Thai OS the waiter returned to them bediing a 
tray of dlshe^ he said, 'lUght now we are going to eati 
And wtdlB we eat-we wlU talk of otboi tt^ifft When 
Lve return Lo this mystery, we will atteci^)! to d«dph«T 
il , because we are fed." 

His patient sndle of nndeatandiiig cBused hei 
tn amlle mo. 

Maureoi picked iqr ho- fork and looked domi at 
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the plate in firrait of her. Steain rose from the golden 
plfices of pasla lhat flmled bi a fra^aaE tUiix. Her 

stomach ri[ ie^st was behaving normfilly and de- 
manded to be i^d^ed. She ctdliztfd bhc was hungry. 



Chapter 5 



Hiey W4n ^iEhing the linv cups of espresso a>ff«« 
bef«e Cwre lelurn^d lo Ehe s"b|E>ri of Maureen's 
dreain- The m^l iind Iheir cunvec^atkin aJiaut bookSj 
51ni£ and currenL events hud leBtDied hBC 10 lha 
amp^ pie^^tfs lift 

Kfti. lei's jusi (orgei it /or new." 

During ibc moiil ^hi' h,n! nrr.i^inn.illv ^l.inced 
around the square and betduide blit bai like any olher 
native of Hie ot^, Iflendttd inia the sceM, ber quahru 
hjiJ i^bbcd. There was stiU the sense of somewhere 
knj^D diid rememberedn but the poster would Iw 
teason enough for ch-il Ilec otvu Tn^-nnl sh.Tdows 
made it opptesgJve and now &hc w^ntL'd to leave and 
ignore the reason Out bid brought her to the square, 

"Ace you oot Just delaying the Inevitdile, 
Maureen^ ' His question was firm but geitde 

"Bui the day is haH ovei now and I have to 
meet a friend at the 'Excelsior' soon. You mwt have 
□ttter Udngs to lifo ' 

"T have nothing imporl^nl lo do k-t several 
hours. Would you like to see one of my favourite 
plaees^ wh«» 1 ■omeiltKs go to thinW It isn't far from 
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hen and Ihere is a wondeydil tieiv of fh? ■"ilv " 

She was aware ol two moixls that mnfllcled. 
The desite nuE lo bring Lt all up Again; old ttw ease ahe 
ielt m bemg with him. It was a rare luxury lo sit with a 
nun and ladf about everyrhing. anylhing, with his 
UiulivLtlii'd nEtenliiin nind no presumptioji ot hBT 

^ probably saw it yE&teiday. The li>ur we look 
was pretty thorough. Only the Vatican Ci^ iett to 4o, 
and thafa scheduled for lomomnv," 

"Which you should n.-ji jni^s^ of couTse. Where 
1 have in mind ia just up there." 

He poinied behind her wiOi mis hand vtbOa ha 
finished bis coffee with the othei. 

"H Is the Villa Borghese," 

:ie caughr the wary look in her eyea aini 
thought he deduced the reasoii fm It 

Tt Is not a houw in our langiurgc Hie word 
'villd' tneanfi an e^tdtc. The Eni^hsh call it Hie 
Butghese Giirdi'ns and they luve it lor the Itees and flve 
wdlks and thp Idke^. We Romans ay 'lp;Ananl dtOa 
dtla'v it iG the 'lung»' ol the diy;' 

MauMan toyad with (he cup it* sM»r. A 
wa)!' II* ihp park [o^clhcr diflertjU to sliaring 
lunch at a buiy rebtiurant- They were boih mature 
people, oT course^ and sophisticated- He more so 
p«rf ap$. When the conferentv «nded they would 
never meet agahi, tJt6tsB visited Londni some- 
lime- And ^vpn If she inlghl have beien attiacted to 
him at one time , . . 

She was careM willi her Choice of vcrds. 

'Thank yau, Cesare. that sounds pleasant. 
Limch was most pnioyable^ and T flppredated your 
company-" 

Cesaie raised one eyebrow and half-smiled to 



hlniKlf aa he kft IU9 chair and c«ne aroind the tabfe 

to pull fiTJl hers. What a very coirecE and c:areful 
woDLfEL bhc WAS- Nol At all Uke otiT Mahndla in that 
atpflct, oh. no4 

* 

Mduceen was enchanted by Ihe elevalqcj view as 
thoy walked along the p<idi at Ihe sculhem edge of 
laiSe parUand Out ov«[10Dk«d lh» cUy- 

"Ifs Hke bring on ■ balajfly." 

To be aw.iy (rom dll the buildings belnw had 
removed some of the doubts and Ihe ^ti^jL^t^ 
Oppressiveness she felt in the dty. 

Te^ And you ttt, down ihere - thai is the 
Evceblor Ilotel where you win be going later ■ 

As Ihfv '-rnilU'd, Cf'srirt- poi^iiod iu]| sonMi' af Ihe 
ether key Idndindrks itial she had visited oil the tom. 
Kd4v ffi^ turned off onto a palliway between the ttetB 
and wnlki?d p.i=1 flnwer beds iind sl4tue» Mid Icafy 
groves. When Vhvy ■.djne lo dii open-sided rotunda 
Willi iiiiirble berichc^ ijimling the inlerior, Ce^are look 
out a handkerchief aiLd hriLshed off a section- In le- 
lawd eilKAce thay-nt and loiAed at the flrecn psldand 
around thetn. 

"Tfll me abotil inhere you live, Miiureen. I 
hare been Lo London, bui only one time " 

Deflected lor a while from the original puipose 
of Iheir dlaoisaton^ Matmeen found tl esGy lo respond- 
She lalkf?(l .ibiuit .ind (ho thildrori .v:,!'. John's 

work^ each of his qut-^Uori'; ^railuahy l&jilLnf; her bank 
to her past. 

"Wa» U aometjmes hard lo be an only child? 
You did not Uke b) in th« oountryslder 
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She df^cribed the simple bisckgroiind of Grace 
ant^ Jack Ly1« in Lingford O^l^. iheir smaU DiarkeE 
garden and flower nursery The difficult years as she 
grew up and their dismay when ohe wanted to stiidy 
art in the dty. Her need to diatanw benelf frran theii 
rurdi life, .iml nnt join them in their modBratelf 
proiitabLe smalJ busmess. 

The recellectroAS Med and «be became bofed 
witti Ehe seJf-fucus his questioji* had encouraged. 
Aaosi her ihi>iL^hi^ was Ihe possibilily she hiid also 
boned hini Iiki 

"This IS &iUy - Iheie i&n'L any oieaning in o^l of 
this. You must |iut mite OH off s» one more foolish 
and Lmpressioiutde EneJbhwoman, orerwbaiEBed by 
Rome." 

"No, you are not a Eoolish woman, Mauieen," 

Cesare looked ahead of him with a pensive cast 
to hie face, and then turned Id her wiOi a half HnJl»' 

"And il is Firenze - F^ rcnce - wbSfB lOUriSlS 
iKcome overwhelmedH not I^ome." 

"Well li doenH nutter. I ifaould be going 

'[ know, but please tell me again, tMs name of 
the plaoe where you were bom?" 

She Uugtied. He had asked in such a serious 
mannsf she wai sure Oie naaie sounded stiuige to his 
Itallnn ears, 

"It is called UngfoM Oaks," and then spelled ft 
out 'The word *ford' is A^^Ul-Sa^(^n fur ? rWvi 
crossing and Lbe smatl river there i» ulLed The Luig. 
The oaks are obvious, althoogji not mudi of the 
rtrtginal fores! !3 left BeUeve m#, tfs a very u*- 
iinportant place,' 

His face stayed imposeive and hie voice re- 
mained eober as before- 
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"There Is something In your story thai is . . . 
perhaps impwtanf, p«rhapft nul. Somwtiung that I 
have remember^d^" He paused. 'A liMe Ottead ... In 
Ihe tapeslry of coincit^ence ' 

Maureen waited and b€CJiin« impab^nf a$ the 
sad«:e0nw. E]» blt^ck th« detfK to Ufc wbat on 
earth il could be, eatailHy "inf That ob'^ciire vilffls^ 'f^ 
E?5cx That only had to do wilh the poster, noS Iws 
likcn^s^ Ed the fiartraLt, the nlly drtam, h«f fxllBgi 
abouE Kome. oi unything dlu: 

Al last he lUTTvd *o «Ba ha. "BuE first 1 DiiDt - . 
I wonld Mto to makfl Vnaa biquliieB beton J Hy vduil 
jt is." 

Maureen got up in a swift movement. Veved, 
nxA only with C<SBre but with herself, she suddenly 
fell FooUs^. 5h# brushed her ildrt off BS she goi up and 
u-alkcd out of Ihe rotunda. Over hpr shiiuldiT she 
said, "WtJl lhafs i^uite enough nontense. And don't 
waste dme trying to invent someUxbig out of 
no thing. " 

H# got up from Oie seat a% she began to walk 
away "M.mrt'i'n Miiuif,-n\" 

She whirled around. The shocked &<pie&&ion 
on her face snrpiiied him and he went forward lo 
whi^iG she stood. He put hift luinds on hsr sboulden 
and looked into her f.icp. 

"What is il - why do you look at nw this way?" 
She took a d«p breath and tried lo read his eyes for 
lome deWoos bitenL 

"^our vWix , . . it -was Uke ttu woica m Iht 
dream." 

What she Silid pu^ed him and he drew ber 
forward and held her. The scent of her hau was lovely 
and he pressed his face agaitttt it 
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"Th.n w^n^ in't mv voice you bearcl in your 
dream/' Then he Ihimj^lil .ibrml her dscnplLon □( il 
earlla- and frowued^ vl^i.rL'^it lifted her bead way 
frcHn him and he looked dowo dt her^ 

'^1 you heard m iLaliui vDice. And fc^ 
ndiTi?&, Mdiinella, Mauieen. th^ hJIV« th« Mnu 

coneonanis, m - r - fir" 

With hU fingers hp gently brlBhed dte^vaTe cri 
bad: from her Igrehe^d. 

"Your brain played a Inck on you- T understand. 
0ut why did you nah awsy^ Vcu i^-prp .ingry T did not 
tell you what'l thought? I will tell you . . but filler . . . 
I magt make sun-' 

He waited and Maureen sighed as she put both 
hands on Ms chest and with s light touch pushed 
herself awny. 

'Right now i probably need that old mnedy you 
doctor* alprays r^ upon," 

Ces-irp Iflritfi? '^l.Trik "Two aspirins, a glass of 
water, and nu exCik'ilU'lit- ' She started to smiie as shft 
watdied him consider it 

"Iba^ whole eubfect is crazy^ What is happen- 
ing now . . . beanin of It : ■ ■ rn karlng.' 

As 3h? turned to go his features took on an 
e^k^pr^ggion of nwck iniiignation- 

"What? It i.'i somcching wrong that T toudi 3rou, 
try to comfort you?" He foUopred her as bIk walked 
away and spread his arms En ^ont of Ldai lvilh'Ihe 
pahpe face up. "Here vr^ hav« mel again todty, found 
int«res1 and ple^isuie in l^llfirbg (ngelher." 

Maureen aiopj'^ed and cnncentrated on a clump 
of blue flowers beside the padi. When she lifted her 
head to look bade aC hlma smile epfead Xnjea her face 
and daniN^d in her eyes. air Of feagoed hmocence 
was delightful. 



'Tm a marEifd woman, Ce^flre. And ... I doht 
desire any changes or complicaiinrLS." 

"So? You are marrif d Whar Dfthai^" he 
"Heve vfe oot now bB!aine triads, and are thends JUM 
oHe to meet and telk, and ta comfort each oth^r?* 

MiiiiiCb:]' i;li>ppi:d i^miliiii; Mid llioughl oboul il 
a& fihe conldnued wait dl^n^ the pslh. When &hG 
replied It waB with a sardonic lone of voice. 

Tes, we are fjiends. Of niur£e. Bui perhaps 
thAft another fantasy - I geem to be given them 
lately." 

lie smiled and then walked across lo join her^ 
Taking ha urn dipped it htto Mb. 

"EhE ManrMT. Did v.^^ i<ol tgree life is (ull a( 
fuipiiscs, little mysleries^ 9o <:An •^f not agree to wait 
undKe - and who knows whai will come our way?" 

H« bent hi& bead forward to look down Inio her 
hoe, an bnp1<h »ndle on his fea|ure». 

Yes?" H*' pnllpii hpr arm in dose so she wns 
against him as rhuy walked. "Now wc are 'good 
frlaidfi' and will do bnporlant research toother - on 
human phaunnena^ Ve&7' 

"She Imrst into laughter as she looked at him 
iind he began tu Jdujjh luo. Uiidble lu m^jnldln her 
Own air of uiocl- di^jiily, lu:^ Jlirljliuus ^eiibe ul fim 
iflleaaad a ii«ed Lo i^sconcl □i^^piL^ jII ti^e tJidjua and 
ovflTtnine of the day^ siie knew siie had not fell so 
mudi alive in year^ 

In th« same companioitable la&hion, their anni 
linked, tliey continued to wslk through the park 
toward the gales. At the lower road after ihey rounded 
flie incline at the corner she withdrew her arm. A taxi 
adnnced in their direction end Ceaare hailed it. 
When he openL'il [!n' diMir !>he eKpucled he would 
follow too after he helped lier in. Instead he closed the 
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linor bshmd her jind leanfiJ in to the driver's window. 
Af rer a few words of command and Bome noles hom 
his mllel he Ihen turned to her- 

'ArmEderla, Mauieot. I wUJ caU yoix won.' 
He towOHd trto ftngtn lo hs pursed lipft *> tbs tul 

* 

4 

Laura kicked her sandals off finil eased b.ick into 
the lounge chfl]r. They Sfll in the inner courtyard of 
tbd hotel wilh iny of tea iho table behveifn them. 
Lanrt d^ded It was b prudent altematir? to Dooey'a, 
flfWr ^ had tak^n a good look at Maureen, 

The que&linci dial was on her lipa had not t-een 
»&k?d Befoie she could utter it Mfluieen had alreBdj* 
begun her story and with tew Interruptions on ber 
part she llstoied, each segment and added detail com- 
nundlng more attention than the preceding oiw. 

" A^i-,iilLiLb'!y la'^cinalinn,- Laura said when 
Maureen had finished. She »l and regarded the other 
woman fcv serflFHl minuleS- 

Propped up in a similar chaise Maureen picked 
up her teacup. After her anival forty minutes ago it 
had been d. relief to unburden herself even though the 
recitatioiiy tor the ^eond time Utdxy. (Qunded At ui- 
Hlie as before- 

'HonesLlv, Mo il flll 5ioiinds like a severe bout 
Ol deja vu - or rclnciirnaiitm ... or 3omethlng-or- 
other." Laura selected another biscuit off the plate, 

Maureen had nodded acceptance of her new 
nlctcname - Idnra dalmed it was taw hot for puly- 
syllables - and rather liked it Csarr^s faint sliess Ehal 
gave her name another vowel sounded Loo dibtr lo 
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thai other name mrv/. 

'If 9 tti0 hest rayg^ry-Btory l^ve heard In a long 
f--n'..' And r leally en|Dyed the rnnaiitic bit at the 
I'liJ.' Laura said 

Maureen looked at her. "Oh atop LI - that iait 
whal - ■' 

"Hey, Tve alMya >ald handsome Itafldns were 

putonCod''^ t'?irth Ed ftivi' old Inidie'^ sftmplhing 
to BmDe aboui Iram ibt'ir roirkLiig ch^i^." Shu gcjiined 
acTD&s the table. 

"ELul eefiously/ she conliixued, "there ha& ld be 
a reuoa (or aU Hue: And wliatwe have tado islMnk 
of what It can be ' 

■Well I'm ready to beLiei'e cLnything Maybe 
I'm panmotd, and ne&i to vi^ii a p^ychiatriaf?" 

Laurel gulped on her tea. 'Not that - a Her 
perhaps, a psyduatrtst, neverr* 

MEiurepn hplpfrf h^T':r'l£ ro innri? tea frrm [he 
pot aT^d Ipanpd b^ck. Sbp luiiked up at one of th? pahn 
trees beside the luungea and tbougtat how Berene and 
nonnal it ah was here. 

'^ell, I've )ust thought of somediing. We 
could start with the pnter'" Maureen Iwked at hei 
dubujuGly. 

'"Hxrw can we? I meaiw U disappeared yema ago." 
maybe It didn't r - . there was this piece in 
the 'Sunday Times' Art section a Few weeks ago about 
in L'xhibi'iiui ut R,i]l»v^_v P^iMlt Arl." Laura paused hi 
take ariDther biBcuit while Maureen wailed- 

T hadtif thouglil about posters as 'arT before. 
But &nmc of ihc' ones Ihey !ibi"vtd v,-ere quite lovely." 

Maureen though! dboul it, ^voiding any com- 
ment aboul what the word 'arf included. 

"You mean I should Iry \o find that particular 
poster. But , , . always supposing I could - - - how 
would ll help?" 
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lAma bit inio Ihe biscuit .i'^ she ixnitiidLTtJ htT 
suggestion- "WeJL first you would dificover who 
|4inl«d it. I nippm. Axtdthcn -1 don'tloiow, butil^ 
ft Mart" 

■Wdl . . . ■ 

Het iiitereil eciga^ed as iht coriiiderifd 

what it wouJd be Jike to see the actiLal po&lei again. 
Tl» pro^wt didn't bolher Kw. 

Xome on We could try lo 0cordz« your ^osl- 
I'd lore lo help you look for h And you have lo 
admit its r start," 

Laura had also thought ot the portrait of 
Marinfllla in t]i« gallsi? but w£B cmlious not la 
mention that yet. 

"1 suppose So " 

"Good. You know you've teatty thaotcHl 
mm, Mq, An honest-to-God mystery." 

It vnft 0t thai point they wen interrupted when 

one of Ihe hoUl slews id& approschcd Laura and 
handed her n piece of paper She quickly read jls 
eonienis. 

"That s lovely, Michaei called. He s^s he and 

Jobn Bie going to take us out tD CUnner tordght and 

tve'r'e to be ready bv jcen-ihiiiy " 

Maureen sEirie^ to gel out of IhedulK 

"Thut means I'd betlei gol bade tit mj hotet. 

have a bath and change my dolhes. Laura - ymi won't 

say anything about alt thie^ will you?" 

Wilh an i^xaj^gi'rdted pBTOdy of amaZeEnent 

Laura looked iip at he; ^ 

"MeTTlAtnodd otstry teMrre and discrtflMiT' 
She gracefully eased herself oat of the gardan. 

chair, gathered hrr sand.ifi; up in one ^oorh motiOTI 

and ^'tlk.'d n-n -i whi-rv M.iLir(.rri slDod, She put 

her free aim dround her sfiouidecs. 



"Sflly girJ, of course nut. This it aEiicUy bctwwn 
li£i- R.jI v-'i.il viini ri^hl now \^ lo^lv cvcnlnR f^n 
the tcwji with 'yUku own fclk'. Ju&t Uy to forget about 
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By walking, Couv had avoided two of the bur 

inon5itroii5 |rflffl<: j.tm^ the diy !iiifferpfr ench buslnesi 

day, arid m n brisk pace lie lumed off the Via Aureliima 
inti> the Viali; Jjcnpo to enter tbe gUsa doors of ^ 

A inudern buildinfj set between older office 
&lruclure!>. Hit ■.limt dlio pratused irnrdtrn vs-urtmH 
hours aligned to those oE Northern Europe. A twi>- 
TEdddRf bnoV, tlK profoBlonAL stitff took three, 
precluded that time-honoured Medlterranefln custom 
i?f A five-tiour siesta during the hut months cf 
summer. For ilie vcuJiig 'mod" clerical i^'^rkers [Jus 
meant evenings were free at an earlier hour, which 
pleased Ihem. Only sometimeB would, the oUer 
mani^i umL's vondet il Ihetr apDUsea atOl ^un^ierBd 
in solitude, 

Cesare wailed lor the lilt to take him up to his 
office imd laboratory on the thiid floor, his thougtdi 
stdl pri:rji:r ipied wtth Maureen, and especially with 
the name of Ihu vilLi^c in Tingliind when: bhe told him 
she had been bom. Il had culled anottier memory out 
of ^ pst He must have been about slsiteen- 



59 



60 



EMxabeth Hoav 



When he retutn^d lo the Kouse osic nvtning his 
modifr gave btn a letta fron England to lead. Letters 
horn hj& father were a rare event bei^uGe Lui^ Bncd 
was never away from home long enough to haVB to 

so Li '^-.,1-, something lo ba shared with him, and 
with ^dteriiLd too. 

Hii faEher had insoibed the nanie «t ttie hMd of 
010 page preceding |he snKit-Tlinn, "M?n C/tre Dfirn " 
Stlenrly he h^d proDuunred it lo hiLtisdl ln^lore 
reading on. English was a iipfCAsary require mi: nt 
t>«lor« »cierLL:e daues at medical school and the abrupt 
word-«ndb:ig9 ot ^ language were a challenger 

Thi^E \hp snmr ycnr his irmrficr li,"'d become 
thin and Ic^s ncdvi^ ihiiTi before. Htr laughing excuse 
to friends had been thjl she wanted to remain 
iaahlonable and swUa, But by the next Spring she ww 
buried, from undetected utet^ne cancer. For a long 
iKiie lie had nurliircd a silent haired of his falhei, Si 
Doitore- The society doctor who had. not pievenwd it 
from happening, vrtio was luuble lo aire il tvhea he 
kneW/ and. couLd not save her. It was several yvm 
before Cbb«b uiderslood hon su^ a thing could 
happen, aiul how also 'the cobbler's diiktren go 
up^od'. 

Later ^iltl he hrid perceived that hJs mooter's 
death while he was ^till an adolf^cent could have 
influenced his reluctance to marry. He doubted now 
that be ever would - 

Yet IsabelU continued to be an enduring inlereEt 
for hhn, Fonnally separated from ber hunbandy and 
Willi J leivyett d^Vghler, the relalionshi^^ had la^fed 
for more lhan twO years he realized. Longer ihan 
previous iiffalrs, which became fewer and of brlefo- 
duration the older he ^t. 

The lift did to a hall and his thouglifB now 
strayed to Ote seosatioit be Mt when li« held Maureen 
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agdin:%l him^ \hc ^ccnl cE hn Jmir and the waimlh of 
her 5km through lh« Lhlii coOoil dres^. She had 
comnumdfld his afientiob tku:^ th? moment he saw 
tier di the paldc«, of coune- Not otily was she the 
Lving Tppllca of Marlnella Catatbl but . . r some^lng 
else Atlr-n:tiv* to he si-re, the slim figure And tbe way 
the green dress floated around her as she walked, artd 
sudi a worrivd K^veteion on her Jovdy features. But 
somfllhing olse. a sow that she - Inlfliigvd. 

The BnuElng resernblAPce to that arioganl 
pliiygirl of the paal had fhoon rc^ndjii'.lccr for him. 
Maiireen was a quite diftereni woman, and one that 
he wopld hare devoted mudi time Co attract to him- 
And In }?ri':::i?'^'- Who knows, perhaps l;i(fr rvcn , , , 
ll ^ad hlw had to be m^ciicd tir Minh s Aelf- 

ImpOrldnl young man. 

He pa^ed through the room whaie seveial 
pecpl* sat « dsats and one rose to hand hbn several 
papers with noh.-^ niHflchod, Tr his office he ri'nd them 
thiougli, added a fe%%~ penned commenEa to one, and 
made a telephone call. He cotleded two Gles oft the 
top ol hi£ dask and w«nt outside again lo confer with 
Ids secretHTy- 

He hefidoJ uiEt iif the door and prepared to 
return alun^ thu hallway from where he had come. 
Then he paused ,ind looked back down (he corridor to 
vrtiare the records hbiaiy was located at the far end. 
Lost In KpeculaLion for a few nunulds he Jiaaily gave a 
bciel ahrug and contlnuad on hb vtj ta ^ lifb. 

« 

That evening when Cesare retnmed to the large old 

building thai contained his apaitaiflot H was after 
seven. Yet another of Kyme's many pala2£os that had 
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bmn coLivefteJ ir.Lo ^oaTlmuts It was hoth spncioug 
and elegant. The crealive td«Rd of Old with new, in 
equipment; fumfsMi:^, and Aecar, rreoCed an effect erf 

'Come m?* he called out. his ritual j^ri^i^iins lo 

In the lounge he Ihreiv ijlovs-n his jacket and 
some fOa md walknl ov« tu the chrocLi^ and glass bur 
[n the coma. A meaEure ai FuRt t Ma wu pound 
into a cry&lal EiimbLer foUowed by A HberAl splash from 
the buElle of Fellegrina. From the bowl of icp .i"d dlsh 
oJ Lemon »t out as usual, he added a slice and two 
cabes^ SwtrUng Aa glan tai hla hand he drank 

"l^vm fflfnrrr ?" CLiini uid vlth. hs xitual 
response. 

She slowly shuffled ^>vvt 1<i flU' cimi'h .iiid 
pidud up his jacket to drape it cajeMty over her arm, 
uid bent to straighten the fUa on th« few travotlnE 
bUe, 

CebaTi' tiiriiL'tl In sinllt .i( Ihf agtid woman who 
had been an integral part of his bfe for so many years. 
The rough voice, which still caitied a faint dialect, and 
hU nnsmUin^ face. v4uch strangers rrilght think surly, 
T^fl^r-h-ii her pea&H.^iil origin'' in far-off Lombardy. 

When CesareS molher died she had anived in 
their household lo care for the rpspeded II Dottore 
Bracd and hla chihlren. A Catalbi gift, she coutiAued 
to present herself daily a| the Palazzo d'OrJnid for a 
few liours, un^il the last member of that fflmily had 
gone. To a holier existence she trusted and prayed. 

The end of the Catalbi line coindded; iiiori' ur 
log^ with tlv end of the w:ir Two episodes of 
mlafoffuite She consigned to Iho p,jsi, the old day* had 
gone forever. '^Iil wondered .il Unic^ [f the Old ways 
bad not been better Hai&h and ngid, they had 
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1r:idition^ Ib^it all recuj^iiized. and if ibe iiijiiii »bid«d 
by. All forgotten, noiv- Modem limes v.-ere strange and 
and no one knew where ihey were 

Het life in th« d.ty had t?«guii when she was 
thirteen uid put into service with Hie Orlnlcl-CatalbiB 
flt the big PalJ/./o They wi'ti: one of tht la!>L living 
ivpOfiitones Roman iocial lusiocy - one thai would 
hine iTiflde hefty ttinw - although It would not have 
occurred to her to regard It (hat way, much less lo 
think it ImpartanL 

Cir.i had Ijiown all about their lives, iheir 
piibhc and tbor lecret 1lt«s, u intimately a& gome of 
^e old d«ad ones had known h«r body while she was 
^till a liHOine ieen of a servant. They hrid daimed it as 
they chOM until she heccime skilled m the w»y^ to ouf- 
toK them, and until new girla arrived to stand in her 
stead. 

Tonight I era staying in, Clar*" Ceaare tofd 
her, "and 1 wiU eat anything you prepare " 

Her manner cunveyed iiuitlier bother, pleasure, 
nor internal when she Eumed to leave and then h« 
said, "Bui before you go back to your television . , ^ " 

Clara was immediately avpaiv ^ Cesare wore a 
little air aboul him tonight that was new He h.i^ niN n 
womariH she thought. GoodI At Least thai other 
painted fleihpot with the suUai brat will soon be tutto 
flnUo. 

Her devotion loOnte was » Ben» as it was to 

hia father Luigl, and lo her ble$^ed Ca(eriri?i Whirr ihe 
old dottore went oft to live at thy Liuisl .1 itill 
unhealthy mosquito-iEdden place in her opinion 
despite 7^ Duce and his good works, she had been 
content to take charge of the younger doltore's liie. To 
haw had some children aiound would have been nloH; 
but then too, she didn't have to please another woman 
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ACO md thi* hou^f She wa? geltin^ old, 5rn3 she s^w 
his sisrer CaltiiTiii's precious datlings from lime to 
time. 

Cefiare put the glass down. "Clara, I want you to 
try and recall soinethiiig. Do you re m anbg when mj 




Th« Granlfi' aid SLandbtfl^' erening vtt ^ 
Vtd dcvvlopni >s chance di\d inclination led th^m. 

Afm a visit to &har? a dnnJi witb anolher con- 
feroYCf pattiap.int al his hnrd, which was livated near 
th« Cohsf iiin, Michael and John coaxQ^ »h» wnnen to 
KCOmpuny them for a quick look at Ihst Impressive 
edifice bpfori? e.iiin^ 

"No, you two lia&h over tiitire on your own. We 
did it yesterday/ LauntHid. 

"Ah, there's your KPse at adveniure?" Mirhael 
c^led' Tfs like Mecca, a required pllgrlindger Then 
we fan concentrate on other sites btei in ihc wpck." 

'Pilgrimage Lfi right - you'll need 10 iiire a taxi 
fuEt to get acTffiB thfl rwd vrith all flial EraffkL' 

' Ah come on - it's sUU llghl. They won't mt/w 
dowu vith two women. Italians are quHe sporting 
about that." 

Laura ^ok her head. "Ma and I will have a 
glass of wine in tttetar and wnl for yon.' 

"And we're wadng hefili tonight, Micba«l,' 
Maureen said. 

"Be fair/ added John. 'Since you've alreadT 
been Oiere you can tfU us the highlights and give us an 
abbreviated tour." 

"Oh all righ'.." f ,iura relented. "Coow on. Mo, 
we should stay together 1 suppose." 
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Later Ihcy were abli^ in fiTid rpstn'ir-int (hnit 
tfie coUeJigue had Jecanimi'Tuh'd ivhich was s rrtodest 
rvelictie'-ia. FJtaj with a livi 'y yming crowd, many of 
Oinn touilHls Like LhenueJv&b, it offered a tilhowiLB 
view of Oie CoTlsetim'a dmd gfllTofs from Its tUtd 
etOTy windows. 

In high good humoLir Michael and John, who 
pnre able to indulge in several more beers diAiL usual 
ooAWB^^nlght, discussed cont«T«io?p«GDna]itie5 and 
proceedings, while Mnir«#n and Laura enjoyed the 
tanman scone and Inler^crion nri- mi thom 

"ShaU we go shopping aJtet ivt finish die tour of 
ttie Vatiom tomorrow?" said Laura. 

"All right vn could «?q7lcin the Via del CDm." 

An eldviiy w«Lt«r iiqjlsdilied (beli dMiei m the 
table and Maur^n'a reai?t1on vas automatic. 

'Bastn, grazie.' 

He al once became volublt fai a ipate of llalian. 
'It masi be your oopycat *ocent does iL> 

Maureen," Michael said- 
John Idugtwdr 11^ aa^ - ^iTQcyonc ftifaiks Abe's 
an Italian!" 

Laura lorA:^ M her. "Pahaps you should now 
think about learning ihe lani^uage. Mu ' 

Maureen aludied the plale in from oi her white 
she evaniined Laura's word^ and wondered If this was 
an ingenuoua reference to th^r afternoon con- 
Teraatton, 

"T mean Ihese worthless types are h'-n- I lo get 
us lost J we go driving logether o^-er the neei^id-" 

Maureen decided ln^i comment had been 
Innocmt "Weil let's both do it Starling lomorrow." 

As diey waited lo p^iy the bOl a young ItaUn^n girl 
walked by and .icddenliiilv bumped into Maureen 
With a hasty apology she stared when Maureen 
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answeied her m EngLi^. 

"NoH capiscot Scasi - I think you are Ilaiian," 
She said wHh e lau^ and left 

Laii[£i r^L^.^rdcd the wfmwi beride hCf Ebr a kmg 
mofixent but i.Md noibmg 

Back at the hotfl, John waited as she wdlkcd 
KTOM Oie room and got into bed beside iuuu With a 
anlk he readied nut hi her, 

■'Cdmif ever liete to ms. ycm ILllle TlallaD piece " 

Their luvemahin^ was wsnn aniJ agreeable as 
BvW, For Mdureen Qicce was a comfort in the familiar 
nhim Id all that was nonnal Ln her ^e. She cuddled 
a^insl him 

'Rome setni!* 10 have made yoo mo« aensuouB 
lhaa unuL' tie muliered sleepily 

Which was when she recalled her physical 
response to the tee! of Cesare's aims about her whU« 
they stood In fhe park. 

Before John lell asleep lie said. "Isn't it nice lo 
be alone foe a while and know the children aren't 
down ttic hall," 

Maureen rolled Over onto her pillow and 
thought ribcuii ihiii, and ^im (he first lime ever she 
cxmsidered whJt mi ■.Lliijrifiie snd bir^ding ■rmir.icr 
motherhood imposHi on women- Beloved and im- 
pciilant as Sars and MaA wre to h»; flKy also repre- 
sented an inescapable rein th.it diredod all her Hlimu 
In life. Then she dHfted ufl into dceamlt^ss sleep. 
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The \^ti«n City toor not only lived up to the 

descripEivp prn*ip in Maureen nnd Liiura'9 fonfererus 
pamphlcis, it fxcffJi.'d Ihtir txpecldlions- 

'Tlul wrts lovi^lv. 1 had no idea the famgus SI. 
Fetor's Chuich would feel so lmitiue& la it simply die 
architedure, or ih* fcffce of two thousand yean of 
fflithr Laura mused. 

As the ladles of their group emerged into the 
Immense scfnare on die weBtem slde-of the rlro they 
an appeared to wear benign ehpressicnis. Hie Mother 
Oiurch u[ Cliristendom had wrought ita subtle speH 
aj^fiLn^ and Lhe milling crowd of tourists that dny. for r 
biief while at Least, had been embraced into one family, 
whatever ^eir religioue pcrsuailoB. 

M,iur<]<?[i lot-'k^fd abjui her "1 know what you 
rjicrin. Arid I'm nol %ure. Vou expjfCt il to be over- 
whelming, but it isn't" 

They stood and talked with Qllier women for a 
lew mote mlnutts before walking away together down 
die Via della Conciliazinnt: cind Ihe Psoh bridge. 

"Let's Bnd somewhere to eat Eirst, Mo-" 

At a iTBltDria they prafHwd ordohig in Italian, 
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AftBT ftome huly ^Age-iik^ of tlw dlcdonaila they 
had each Hmed tlwmaelws with and a wWq?eTed try- 

ciul ^h.il li.id them lauRhinp. Ihcir effftfls wert 
rewarded with smiles of entouriigemeiil. With a 
oilture founded on mercanlike «fiterprisft, the Iiallan 
patience and chRim toward Ui^piisiic la^Td» l9 
renowned^ For two attractlvt tronvtn with the d€«lrf 
to express Ehemselves correctly, the reaponae wan 
warm and genuine. 

Linira hid waited for an appruprlalL' rTKinu'rit to 
pose her suggestiony and wtien MaulflBii bfioi^t 
Cceare Br^cci'^ name, as sh« guq&^d she ndglit, die 
moment airivcd. 

"Since we're in the genera] art^d. Mo, and have 
lo wt\k that wa^y why don't we both tiy to w that 
pOltrait before w*e go shopping " 

Maureen loo}^ at her and the pause before ho* 
reply was long enough to mak« Laura wonder If she 
had been premature, 

T suppose we ^oxild. W^, why nofT IVe 
wmdered if I didn't imagine it lifter alTi" 

Ten minutes later Ebeir Attempt lu eridT the 
Vfttavm d'f>lnifi was d^Ljilit-d by an eldurly pijrter Llm 
auUii enlranc«. Accompanied with vigorous head 
Ghak«6 and um waving he Anally managed to convey 
Id Uiem ttiaC ttM palace was not open m casual vi^imrs 
Their limited Italian phrases deserted rhcm and ihi-y 
BtarEed 10 turn away when a woman appi.itL'd Slie 
walked across the foyer with a book In her hands. A 
glance at the porter b^- ihe open ioor bmught her over 
to them. 

When shi< dplcrmincd they had already visited 
the ^l«ce on Sunday evening rind were indeed wives 
ot two Bttendeei of the DoUori Ntila Coaferasa. she 
thMi^t for ' noment wWi a frown Uicn looked at ber 
wrtatwatiiL 
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"Ti yciu could rcmin here, vi-nerdi , Frid.iy, in 
two days you undersUJid, a| exdcdy noon. J can 
perhaps lei you riait For jusl a little lime." She 
smiled at them m a condUalory maiuter. It Is Kally 
not allowed, of cimr», bill..." Sie gav* a Utile shrug. 

Th^ dwmk«d her and turned to walkbackxlDwii 
the steps. 

"Wen Md, either she hasn't seen ihe portrait, or 
you and C^sare vere both hanog. d«Iwi0Jii( that 

night." 

Maureen wasn't sureiriwthcr she fell relieved 
or disappointed' But ^ had feU a curio&ity to ge? the 
palTiCng ftgaln, with Laiira beade fiar- 

"Now Just between the two of us, did y<Pi twt 
share a lunny-looking cigareEl? behind the curfdns 
fitst?" 

She «wuag hei bag at Laura's reJrealing fLguie 
and thay both nrt dowi Ihe rest of the steps in 
laughter. 

* 

ft fOhn vrho dropped the Utfle bombshell 
when he retumpd in ihe hotel that everdng. From Ihe 
tiny bar dowp^riiirs they had brought their diinkjiy of 
Cui^^ri and sada, back up Hi ^1''' riMnk. 

From tbe balcony they listened to the tonoroui 
toll of a chnrdi bell as Oie sky owved Uiroi^ the 
oraage apecniim inlo n rangp of lavender blue fohn 
hed lell the conference earher today and it w^-m now 
just afler fi^e o'clock. 

He had held back uiUil Maureen fimdted her 
dracripllon of Oie morning tour at 5t, Peter^. After 
toEGin^ Ihc last vf a hsi\diul oE peanifts into his mmifll, 
scooped from the dish ui the bar downstairs, his face 



wore a smug lork as he dcfivcrcd lii^s news. 

"Oh - before 1 forget - you know dwt Biacci 
fellow we met ihe other night? He's mvitsd us owr to 
his home for cocktaila this «v«iung," 

Bfisrhing into bi» back IrouseT pocket h» 
brDj^ht out a while buaiiusa aard wldi p«ndl]ed 
writuig on the back. 

Tm not sun bow g«t there iron hoe, but 
we tan always take scab I suppose-'' 

Putting Ids driAk aslda he withdrew wa11«t, 
put the CArd iiiside, and r^i^ACSd Lt in hi^ jvr^pt 

Maureen was sure her features retained Ihe 
Mine vxpnt^an but his aniHnmcflnoit had caused a 
UtOe thrill ^hi- smdied John's fate. 

'T^oyj dill thni come about , isn't it rattier ehort 
notice'" Shu waited. "And do we b.ivi? lo go?" 

John gave he: a silly grin, "Well. And I 
ttiought you'd enjoy mwUng your Latfti swain again " 

She swims (iway from hiiri to Inok out nver ihe 
balfonv^ her elbows on the railing. Her \?o:-<l ir.' nin- 
veyeJ hinv lircAome she thou^t his allituil^. but 
inside &he aciknowLwiged that an excitemenl had 
<:ouned through htt. and i bvnor of uncerttbitT- She 
turned to [ace L"'hrL ^ig.im as he expLiined. 

"1 5uppci=e lid Felix Mendell who is the reason 
for the invltatlop. I was with him H*en we ran Into 
Bracxl, and the subject of his father came up, Felix and 
!Blalne are going, and anutiier young Italian vrbo is a 
gyrL.icLmloi;i^E, I thirft. Sr^cd Uie Younger is in clinkal 
blood pathology.' 

"Wmn't the Grarils invited too?" 

Maureen^waa suddenly aware that she wanted 
Latira with her, but exacSy why she didnt know. 
Hardly lo hnl<,lor bipr ronlidence. She h*d never felt 
the need Lo lely on anyone, either socially or 
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persorallv^ Why^ did sti? iauglnfl tUl wu onyilUEIg 
more \hou a pi>liLe inclusion \o .t hasty sodfll gesiureJ 

John look a last swig irDin his glass. 

"Mo they wovn't, but that doesn't niJCter does 
it? We're going to Gce a lol oi ihemon IhiG tup endive 
doni have to spend every night In theil company." 

Hl' ljuk<.'i^ M,iLLii!h.-iVs iinerilhu5j-isli<: fa^e 
'Oh come on, MEiuTi?eii[ li will at least be interesting 
to sec someone's home whUe we're In Rome, and 
well never ^ a bi^iier [hajuse than Ihls." 

■TVell ... I suppose so. What time do we hove 
to b* (here? ' 

She had already wmndered whether the slim 
blai± axktflil dnaa she hod brou^- akng would be 
appropriaJp or not. 

"Wot until sevt'n-Shirly We can eat a meal later 
at that rcslfluraiil ive arouQii the corner from ua," 

She nodded and nuned away zgain. 

"Shall we-Cfd1 hr>«« and we how your mother \s 
fOl^pg with Ihe kids before we leave? Will Ih^ bG 
home from si:hool yel?" 

* 

They wi-t^ --ic lasl to ^.mve because it tcwk 
longer lo find a La\: .irJ lli^y h,-id m w.ilk wmc way 
befote a Jree on« came by. Maureen was relieved when 
it appeared- Hef black tilk pomps were iiew and she 
could feel the tobblesfone^ fhroiigh Ihe [hfn soles 

In fascinated silence ihcy rode up in a priuale lift 
and stepped oul inio .i small veiitibule. TlitTf ivas a 
iifthled button beside a set of lall carved doors whkh 
after a moment or two John pmed. 
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Cesare answered [lie doer chime him^'K and 
wilh a formfil grppiing, in which Maiirti-'ii ojiild detect 
no speciiil emphasis of word or gl.iiice, he udiEEed 
them izmdie and akul^ a broad hallway Into a lounge. 

The late alrlval meant they were abta to greet 
everyone al once and gravil^L-^ lo tlie i:Diiple they 
dlready knew. Maureen slole d. glance around hs at 
Ihe d^eor siid wondered why i^hc had bwi 60 iixlilh 
HB to think the evening mvolv«d her in my vrvf. 

She noted the affluent style of Cesaw's 
residence, an imere^ling blend of ultra-mndem with 
serecaL dassical pieces in the high-reilinged rocm. 
The overall sdwme of white, bdge and tan, had ammg 
colour? used counterpoint. He lived well it 

seamed, cirlicr ihrnugEi family inheritance or because 
of hib singli.' ^l-ilus, .imi ■-hi? could nol fauH hi^ la!*l«. 
The paintiags on the wall mlrigued her bul she was 
nmble to exnmlw tfiem m she would hare liked- 

It %vas a while beforp Maureen ab&orbed die fact 
that die stylish woman, Isabella Ftrrari, was not 
accompanied by Iht olhyr Italian man He was die 
'ymmg gynaecologisf oJ John's description, and the 
German couple were aho confcreivce parddpants. 

I&abylla must be Cesaie'a HTVonn'il gne^t, n dose 
friend, or perhaps &he was his loTer. Then why had 
she not Kcompanled him Sunday evening at the 
Paiazza, or had 6h»? Was It poaible Isabella also 
knew Cesare had tBcort«d het to the portrait gallery 
lhal evening? And had he discirssi^d with her the 
strange likeness to Marinella Calaibi and even Ihe 
sut^ect of &vif luncheon together yesterday? 

Maureen experienced conflict, and a quid- EUlge 
of Indifference formed a prolecSve barrier to hide 
behind. Tht^ vth,.-\ Impulse was pur^' em> and made 
her react as if to a challenge- With hei head held high. 
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ud A full amllc that ginr« t fUsK to ha ^frs, she 
align bSFbody In con^dnu'^ svintpj-'lry 

Bui SOmptime IsIut the riMli/.iliuji llul she WJ6 
bdng watched made btr forgj-'t lull^ nhe earned hi>rstlf. 
The DuucL whcmi she had h«ard Cwn address as 
Clara v*hen she had oitered wlifc ho* hors tfoeuvres, 
now fliopd acTDss Ihe room Etsipiy ^l^ssr^ had been 
collected on n Iray in fronl i>f lier and she was slarjiig 

Whpn Iheir eyes Liiel ^h* saw an odd reReclicm 
of pain uL tt|« oLd lady's stoic inspvction. Puzzled, She 
watdwd A3 ClaiA fUuilly look^ sway and shuffled out 
of the tooTTi , 

Maureen turned biick la concentrate on Frau 
Siern'^ dtso'lptlDn of her recent experiomB in Pisa 
and Florence, and then leabelU cam up Id ei^a^ hn 
iiL cDnversaLiOD. 

"Which hotel .xt-j yau f,[qyirg al, Sipnnra 
Standish. and are you being treated wbQ? I somemnes 
tidnk that llAly never catch up Id olher dtin In 
Emopv^ Evaa your small hotels are so goodr 

The affable and considerate ak that iMfcellfl 
exiided made it difficult for Maureen to retfiin any 
Antipathy toward Ada attractive wDtoan. YeL she knew 
tfiBt h«r Inlrlal fwUng had been Dne of Jnlousy. 

The Mendells wore tirst Id annmince Ihey 
would have lo leave dJid tins .it once evoked 
concurrent aims lo depart by oll^frf.- A: .--P-cY brR?n lo 
move around to bid Iheir respecrive guodbyes, 
Maureen ^anced acro9 the rociin. 

Ce'^jrc was Euoking at ihe dootw?\y where 
Clara stood, and although he wag faced au'ay ["rom her 
she sensed thai some ailtnl questLon h-sd passed 
between the two of them. As she watched^ ^e old 
woman irkdiii«d h«T hud M him. It was a afighi 
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mortment bul scknowlMlgwi somelHng he amg^if o* 
ber. 

Maureen turned lo shake the hand Uvfi Sfiirn 
and lh«n found that CreoTe was before her. Hi-, tb 
lUDw hui the tame inlenM «x{ins0lDn she remembered 
rroai yfisierday. II seemed diat eireryraie ^ had 
ekih^r movc'd inW the hall, or ivere bcHded that viay^ 
including Jubn, 

"^laurccn, please leave tomorrow rTLomlng 
free " Though $paken quiedy his words bad a leiious 
lone. 1 shall telephone your hotel. Nlne-thlrfyT 
F«dUps we hn^ve .m .in^wcr " 

He flashed a quick smile bul wilhout wdiling for 
mj npfy ^ might have made. sdendBd hl» hud lo 
tatoe her urn «uJ lud her from Ihe Too«- 

« 

After all the gue&is had left and ttie ftoni door 
had be™ dosed, Clarii Ite^rd Cesar? Eunimon het bKk 
to the lounge. She stopped luadin^ ginssa blto die 
dishwasher and sioml for ,i muineiii in the blight 
modem kildiea wiih her d^rk thoughis. 

When ahe returned he was iHoae In the room, 
Isabella would be off in the bedrooBn repainbog h«l 
eilly face She assumed. 

■'Sx. L l.ira. What do you ttdnk? la that not a 
lesl pofiSibdily?" 

At Ihe minor bchitid th^ bar he strdghtened the 
l:nol of h'K tie andsmoothed both hands m er his hair- 
When he lurnE'd around his vy^:^ held her jhli with 
an uncompnuTiibmg question in Ihem. In a ie\\> more 
minutes he would leave to dine with Isabella, bul not 
before Ehe answBJvJ him. 
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Qara slowly nodded tier hend up and down. Her 

memories hut bronp^i ■^.iil specula lions Back at Ihe 
Pala?^!* il'Orinid, twfiiit [hi war haU really guE bEarltid, 
and dile: sliniieJt:-^ IjILI^: 10^01 had returned. Il 
had been eleven moiLths sinf e abt had run. off with 
young Gabrlele Tdorruivld to Switzerland- But she 
hiiil ri'iurned withcmt lum, of tuur^i', and vvn& once 
again mtO hef old WByS, wJLh lh« p^lti^fr and the lalfi 

Clara remembered ho*" she had been upslalrs to 
check lhai ah the bedrooms w^re prepared for the 
evening, and had pa&bed Ihi' r^j'i '< 1 n ir of the bath- 
toom 55 Marinella fitepped from he: bath- UiKaiiiig in 
tha presemfl of familial snranti she had not been 
aivare of her, .*rid Cl.iri fiid s-fen the llthp vi^i]iik btidy 
she had |;nri',vTi childbniiil- Thai nijjhl 3s ilic girl 

reached fur lowcl . . .Ihere wtre llie iliglU but lell 
tala siigLi$ that only an experienced wom^nj oe a doctor, 
would have noticed- 

"Cesare. vou musL go I0 speak wilh your father. I 
think that nuybc he can lell yuu whal i!i ihe answer to 
joar question." 

And with that Longer than usuaL seqaence uf 
woa:d», Qara tunied andffhufBed lHCkto Aelcit^eiL 
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Fog which had covered \ht hv? rine coast during the 
nl^t was dispersing in wispy EendTllji Cypresses, 
plane trees and palma, thaf dorted ihc flat lerrain of 
Ihe ruined city, still wore gauzy white sklrte In 
DiotLon. vrhila their top* wei« in lh« mpmlng 
BunlighL 

O&Lia lijd ',ieon a mj.-b l.iij^^j' area lluii was 
inunediately apparent u> Ihe casual visiLor- Pail oi it 
now hy voder ihe rnnwAys of the nuinldno Airport 
Remains of tessellaled floois^ p.ived rcifids, foundiilion 
walls and Ihe i^ccdsJonal ildiidin^ culamni beljuJ EJie 
imporlance IhiiL Lhe ancient cily had once 3tLaiiied It 
WOE hard io visualize that H had onci^ bustled many 
tmStoTiBd apartment houses, the jneuiae liiat served 
a pupulalinn of firLv-ll'ou':,in(? pi^csplc in [he Second 
Ci.'[iLury, A.D. Tgday it Wd& UEtIc mori^ than a village, 

Oslia Antlca, Ihe site most visited hy tourists. 
Jailed to Indicate the v«st extent of the ancient (own. 
still only pariially evcavafed- At th^ mouth of the 
Tibi-r River, a mete forty-mLimte drJve from the dty 
today, i[ was once the principal port of Rome - the 
kviile fOr the great granary warehcuiw lhat fed the dty 
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^nd ;he Important lUval aOgli^ ar«B flor the Punk 

Tl'i'ii it [ud simply befln abondonEd by degiEBB 
after Rome fell a century later- Nu coacetted dee- 
tniction, no Inva^ioiu, no cabHtrophic finale. Jn&t 
lading and dvjnfi slowty - as mo&l of us do - Liilgl 
Bracd mused as hu tum«d away from »he windQW In 
the kitch™ rjf the founhy house whidi orerlol^d 
^ fartbeet edge of the rvin& 

He wae a lion of a man slill, large-fiiUTLed and 
stocldly buill. A mdjie of grej Juii. broad i>!ive-hafld 
f«a£iiict and pterdng black eyes could ^bU be attesting 
and tnm the gluic« of ladies vrtiGi he went out on 
rare Bodal occasions. A head that was favoured by 
ATideTYt sculptors when they strove to portray the 
noble Im*!^'' oi iii.u \^\ i' or Meditemne^ men wbo 
had descended ^rom the gods- 
He had rim early today a» alwaiys- The houra 
of dawn w^re jipent reading Ihe nnf-'s rn^di.' ^I'l' dfiy 
before, enjoying the silliness of Wws Jiouhi; ^cl m its 
andent landscape While he ground the beans for 
coffee and as»duou£ly prepared a meal Ifn Oteo^ Lhe 
raffia looking cat regarded hhn with liquid amber 
eyes in ils immense ^liipecf hend. Plis masler usunlly 
engaged in a one-sided dialogue abour Orso s ncc- 
tumal advemurcs. But flUs morning he was silent 

la juBl a lew hours more th^ would aiQvfl> and 
Luigi marveDed again af how lhe buried past could 
fiuddenlv preseciL itself aliei j.o many years, traUing its 
lawdry secrcls of indiscrelion flnd tre^cheiy and pain 
The gods were an unkind lot of basi.irds BOt ht had 
always known that Juat as he had always suaperfed 
his son had a fife dial came a little too easily, protected 
frt^m thi' griltn^r .►■^pocls of life and rcmGvcd Erom 
contact with ordinary people, inside the dmical purity 
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of a laboratciy, Hflematolog^ - havr predae and 

■icic^fifir - hnw sanlli'E'i! nnd ninnf hnm hfip r^w blood 
jiul mi^i'jy of a gancul pli^ihicLtiii'^ daily rounds. 

Old Claia's telephun? call Iwu dtfys iifio had 
prepared him fot iba nature of Cesare's request 
ysterday But Ih atUi dlcfr'l know hrw much he 
would tell Hiem, ur even whether K-^e^l the imp 
story, WcUh never Ihe compble story, nf couise. He 
would ^wayft avind Ihat- Ego wasn't given 1o man 
witboui a purpoK; it was the gods' cooipensAtion for 
Oielr nasHer fokes. 

After he ShJW her lur hin'cpll he would drridc 
what to say. With llie grumlilin^ di&contcnt oi age he 
ccmtinuBl to worry around Ihe prospect of Ehft O^ming 
tionfronlatiori. He longed to dodge liu mcDunter 
allvgether, which, if he had accepted old Enrico's Inri- 
tatloTi \o Tivoli In'^i -.vook Jic ctmld have dune. Etch! 

Fof^ years almost il must be. Dear God, why did 
it have to nBunecl itseU tU>e A bad drama now, when 
must of the principal playert were dead« as he himself 
would very likely be soon enough? One didn't make 
long range plans iri '.h^ sevenlh deci^de. TTe walked 
irum the kitchen into the drawing room and looked 
aboot him with appraising Kjtt. M ha often did. 

Small bill fint, il had been ojie o£ eld Olalbi's 
summer resjden^s, ;lie 'iiS'io thai Lorenzo had 
bestowed on. him al the end Not imde&prved rp.-illy 
even when he thought of Lorenzo's beautiful wanton 
daughter, Marindla, whom lie hardly ever IhoDght 
abouE m these last years - until now. fist a gift well- 
deserved ii he chose lo recdU just half of the services 
he had provided through the yean to Lorenzo and tiie 
rest of thai hi^-living cian^ 

Tite details otf Bie iDom engaged his eyes. "Mat 



ITALIAN DREAMS 



7? 



of lh« fundshJngs w*re Ms own, pieces tfwt W 
demnded from His Erimilv or frnm DoTa's, with a few 
Acquisitions along Chp way But Ihi^r^f sliU rem^in^d 
50DK pieces hom the ariginiil villa furidshingB, the 
only lemioders left of Uie Catalbia, Bxc«pt his 
m«cwrles< of course- 
Thank God fh.^f all the mcmhers of tliiil andenl 
Roman line wete now eiiinguhihed. They had never 
b^en an admirable family even ip the remote past 
Except for that one poor old scrap of hiinuiuty. 
CosimD, a ooutin only, who was nearhig the end oS tds 
racuooa dJiys in virtiinl seniliry nt -i dinfc 

7^ line was qnke diiad. He was LonvLnced it, 
W^, perhaps not entirely En tfie sbictesl eensep He 
moved sidwiy out of the doofway to his Atudf aooH 
the hall. Once fhere he [(Kiked at his boOkG and 
resejrctk papers, the Ur^e- piles of nines thiil he h.id 
Bccumiilaled and which focused on one period oi 
0»tia> ancient post. He wnvld ti? to fUl OieiKHt few 
hnnrs productively to ^lop the thnujihls from bom- 
bnrding ium before hjii vi&ilors arrived, although he 
i.i:iLibted that his hobby would be able to divert him 



The sound of the car's en^ne could be heard 
befor.^ ii cniiTi d che drLV(.'iv.i j I.Liigl Biacd dropped 
the slat ol die blind back into place. He stood there and 
waited. No he didntwant to see her, yat hs had letlt 
happyn. When he had agr?F'iT to Cesare's request, 
df^pile ?i ^Irong relucinncr ".o revive anything ol the 
pail, il "fiii been simple curitvsity. Vaiuly, and he'd 
always had plenty of that in hie youth, jnade him want 
to bdUene fhat his efibrb bo long ago had addered 
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■nlW gonij purpose ^i(ut .ill 

Wrel4:htd inlerfeting iooi of a son. What was 
Cesare dotr^ anyway driving around wiUi anothvr 
mill's wife? Hr ^hnuld have selllcd down and 
mamed yeaib agu. JLtt hii sj&ttr, JiiU t^fodii^d 
buudful ijttJ« grandchildren as ihe ticid don? 

The low mu9l<Al echo of the doorbeU sounded 
and he left Huifwin to go and open ^ oak door. 

h 

ft 

Mauretn looked up inio die stem face of Ihe 
nun who stood there and vm swept with shynm- 

She had I'le ivild iiii pression he -was a chafairter from 
some ancient dramfi, or a stEilup fr>iriG to life Hi^i face 
bad thf aevpre outlinp one sees un did coinSr 

In the well of bUckne^s surrounding him only 
tas htit and comple^on vtn dlfferoiliated- His opt« 
necked shirt and trouseia were bfack loo nrtd his 
flashing black eves were fixxA only upon K^t yiiiil she 
felt isolaled frcm the pre^ce oi Cesare beside her. 

Speaking in English, it was Cesare who broke 
^ tension of the moment for her, 'We made good 
nine. Father' I Ihink the Via Mar.i fj^lcr Iban Ihe 
motorway LtLe$e days. And it was i chance f^r 
Maureen to tee a little of the camptgna along the 
way. 

Thjfl is my ftither, Maureen- Dotlore Luigi 
Bracd- Fattier - - - this is Mrs. Mauri'*'ii SlJiiLTi'.h." 

Cesare had stepped forward as he spoke, guiding 
Mauresi along with him into the doorway wiih a 
hand aL her arm. Lulgl Btacd moved aside to let them 
pa^^ and in slow but fluent English he finally Spoke- 
But his ga7e was still occupied fhi» amaring woman 
at his son's side- 
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"Welcome to my house, botK of you. Vrm jrf very 
kind to visir an old man out here -whtn the 

pleasures of the dty are m many." There on 
imdertoK of irony to Oie resunant bHBBo vtilQ. 

"WeM you know -vrhj We an here todjiy, 
FaUiei/' Cesiiie rE^ponded fiVflnly. "And 1 COme oul 
to vUH you very oEien " 

They had movod alCHig rhe hnll into fhe 
drawing room and Cesare cdiUinuedi X^ara sent 
EomeHiing for you, of course." He put Ihe atnall 
cij\'ered basket onio fi (able near the dooi "lla^ vour 
Maria arrived yel? We would appteciale some coffee 
after fte loumey.- 

"Pazienza, pazienza Cesare! She has dJready 
heard your car arrive 1 am giire." Then he turned to 
addres!> Maurten direcQy for Hit fLral lime. "I'lcU': 1 1 
sealed Signora- Ytni must telL me what has brought 
you to Roan*, and In Sflpianbcr- Your own country ai 
] recall, has a men piefenble cUmate at this time of 
year." 

Maureen was prevented from replym;; im- 
mediately when the comforting domeGtic image of 
Maria entered the lunnr bnrLng a large alvv trayr 
Wtih voluble emhuslaam she greeted Ces-irp, who 
kissed each of her roiind cheeks. Then she ack- 
nowledged Maureen with a ^mlle before pouring and 
preGenting her with the first offering of colfee Erom a 
floiaJ patterned jug. Tins was followed l^y a plate of 
unaU paslrjy& iiist smelled appetiiLngly ol almonds. 

Given the chance (o delay her response a httle 
longer, Maureen bit inio a piece of pastry first and 
Sipped her inilky coffee. She waa slttlag out onx ot due 
two coudies that faced eadi other and l«d noticed that 
Cerare had chosen to occupy rhc one acro}^^, from her. 

Luigi want to stand m front of the fireplace and 
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after sorting through ihe ^pe rack on the lintel aboye, 
he fieli'c'-cd arc ind boj^^in filSing Ihi' bowl from .i 
l^alhifr tdiiisti^r Hi? liii.iUy mined m slaic again dt hia 
guest before lighling Ihv pipi^. 

In fliie^buit ¥Oict. Maureen begun to describe 
Ihe medial conferoiK that wta taldng place tn the 
dly ffiuld not know that LuigE BtBcd had t.l'ippi'i5 
listening to ttie content oi her words ghtjiEly alini she 
started- 

The ycung woman seated before him was 
cerLainly nol Marinellfl CalfllH, of course, and he was 
gr-i-b-'fii. ^ii^f Instead she w.is ht'r rL'-crt-ilion, the 
living image oi that lovely girl from the past, but 
though nature had perbdBd «ui leflrLflLl Ihs original. 
All cif the same phvMcal attributes ^■-'^ri? present, lem- 
p^«d now with h1 divine feminine mi^dosly, J ■icnsy fii 
resuaint and imncral that Marinella had Idck^ 

In his mind the yaas began Id hM backwards 
like pages riffling thrLjugh hit Ragaa, returning him 
io that fateful summ^^r of 1939, and Ihe rural Bva^fSTf 
m England' at Lingford Oaks- 
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Au guar 1st. 1939 

"LuigjE WelcDoie - 3fnuenuto\" 

When the c«TTi*ge pasud the platfonn nunp 

and Ihe stfllion sign appeared he had Icwer&d tfw vHn- 
do" to li^an out. He heard Alan Forbes' shout before 
seeing him break Into a run bo acxnnpony tiie slowing 
train. 

'Alan, my frieadt camr stai? You loot of a 

mani" 

The Eorty-minuw train ride fiom Liverpool 
Street Station had borne him into ever greener 
dountryside. From his seat by the window he watcbed 
&e drab imrOi-easI: London tuburbs ewntwiUy reoede. 
A ll.il 1..:k!- ..'[■r fii^ld*. ^iiii ^Ireams had geitlle 
urululdbons belvs'een (he smaJt tovhus and villages He 
looted forvraid to freih air jifter ^ Mllttaig heat bi the 
dty. 

Seven years had gone by Since those nine 
months s^fiv iL Sl.Tlioaias' Hospilal, where he hsd 
xn^ Alan I^orbes. Then mterest in medicine, hijitory 
and politics had developed inlo a durable Friendship. 
In 1932 the posturing and piaas of Muasolini and 
Hitler were nuw often rUble than omlaitiouB 
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subjecli Th? laiig;Jiter that hnd been echoed in pub^ 
bifiiro^, ravem.ia and beer stubes had long died oiU- 

Hiigland was mm a visibly belAagnered tslcind. 
General conBcriptunL was uiui«rmy, gn ina»k$ had 
been diatribLited, and tile dty^ sdioob w«n doied- 
Ne%v-spaper& described plan^ tor the iminlnAnt ernc- 
uation. of children out 0/ the cupilEil 

He ahared England's scorn for Italy's fatal 
AbysBinian venture in 1935, along with the seizing of 
Albania this Spring. Bui he raized his coiinlry's 
signed pad wilh Germany Ihree monlhs ago was 
r«gArd«d as more ominous by Ihe English than by 
Italiaiu. 

He had wondered about hJs reception Hug lime, 
bul although an obvious Mediterraneo he still felt 
cojnhm.ib'E' h.-n- li ivjs Cierni.inic LvpeE, llidl were 
unpopular. Bul then handsome men were always 
tolerated by at least half fjt anyon^'a popnlfltidn. l^s 
vnniiy, however, did i\ot lean lowiirJ atnotous 
diver'iiim Alwav- bomewhal purist iboul pliysicaj 
matter'.. In 1 hinslu'd Hie stability his life with Dora 
provided. As Ihe train slopped h* reached up b> 
ndritive lha bag from the luggage rack ovefhead. 

"Whill ■ pal you ^re " 

Atan rushed up to shnkt I uigi's free hand and 
■lap his shoulder wlrh the other 

1 needed a Change. Alan. We are probably boOi 
cra^ but so is till mrld right now-' 

After wailing to clabn Ihe heavier bn^ from ihe 
luggage van they *valked 0111 10 wherp Alan's blue 
Auttln wat parked, 

"Your rooms at ibe Fensione d'EsIf have been 
arranged; Lui^ said. "Tlie Rina^di'B hov* my cai la 
ilieii gjr.igk?, and Albecto will deliver the keys bo you 
when you auive." 
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Hfl faefbd the bi^ bito th» q»o« Dnds the buck 
hood, which li« kww wai called the boot,' Jifta Alan 
lifted the lid. 

"I vvi\lly .^ppredate whal you've done, Luiyj. 
This may be my last chaaw to s« Motha for a while. 
I'm glad ftiat she^ decided to rtay In Ilaly." Also 
btciied llie bool. "And I proTni!ied Susie W« have a 
rcai honeviTHH^ii bi'lore llii? iv^dding." 

■^t'li',' III' j,jiJ. Mirvuig araund 10 ths pa^&en- 
gei Eide he to^Hd Qt« keys Across the roof to Luigi, who 
reacted m time to Cflldi ihsm. 

"Vnu m'i^ht well sfiirT IcDrniifg tho old girl's 
Jricks befori! yuu dtive U5 To Ihe train tomorufw." 

He opened Ibe car door. "Everyojie here knows 
war'6 ineviUble now^ but the genervt beliaf is we've 
got another six mofifts.' 

Luigi got In and looketl al (tii? ynunR man be&ide 
Mm. His Junior by several yvmSf Alan's au of staundi 
optimism was in marked coatraet to fal£ own cultural 
trait of cynical falalismr 

"Perhaps yes, perhaps no, ATati. Europe's 
iradicioh of war hzs been to wait until the harvest is 
gathered- This time . . . well, you make ceitain you 
Tvumt before the end df AugustI' 

On [hp mile and a lialE drive through Lingford 
Oaks Ihe hedgerows -md gardens Innked timelesa 
under the blue sky. They talked of was on every 

mind, aware that if the unihlnkable came their pro- 
fession woold cDTtBcripted too. 

"Sii&io and 1 will lake you to die "King's Head' 
Lonighl- Introduce you (o ihe local citizenryi" 

Outside a iwo-slury residence with a small 
garden in ironi, Alan helped Luigi retrieve the Ijagfr 
and looked up at the tnuse-aiBi-Burgery with piide. 
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"My bride's future home In three weeks' lico^. 
Youl] like her, Luigi - and I II sonn be an olil married 
mm like yc\i. 

Llu^ Idughe^, "She wiii make » real nun of 
you, Alan.' 

"TjiS dump the bag^, hnvp a cup ai irn, ami I'll 
show you the surgery. We'll run through patient 
reojrdE and jou qui meet my stalwart NuiH Hughes- 
She damn near runs the ptace." 

-n Is T, Marlndla." 

Her voice waa Qie la^l he had ex peeled lo hear 
when he picke<i up the Wlephune on Alan's desi^. Two 
paof^ inlted fiv TWtlng houn to commence In the 

A flood of emotions raced IhroxigJi hmi, none of 
Ihrm pk'asanL. So carefully had he disciphnod hlmgelf 
bo think, as well is speak, in English only, he was slow 
bo ropond fai Iub ulive tongue. 

"Where are you calUog fromT' he said. 

Trom London T am with the Montagues in 
Ovsbam Place " Her vo'.ic ncquireJ a leasing quality. 

"Bui you don't sound happy lo hear me, mio 
cmtuhtiore. Areyounot-allHl»blt««cltodr 

I le bii back an angry rvlort 1 have patienis who 
wail to see me." 

"And that is why I am calling - I too am a 

pB^t You are still the Catalbi family doctor, no?" 

'Irfafinella ... If yen are !n London, T can re- 

nBrnnerid several i?>:ffllcn1 ■ 

"No< Datloifiyl wani to SEE you. Now. Today." 
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I cannot gtt to London al Oils rbne," 

Hi? wondered liow Eihe had reached him here, 
then realized il had bten Ba^y. Hi£ whereaboutb were 
bzio^ to Diuiual friends in Rom^ HVA if ibe iMd ni>t 
y«* a«U«i«d her f Amlly. 

•But I win cocne tftthis - - Llng-*^t-lfl-ft. They 
have Itflins, do iHey not^" 

In hi& mind he pictured hei meongrumis 
presence in thh nlli^ 

"If i| is not urgent, as obviou&ly it 1» nob I CUI 
come 10 Loridon op Saturday In two days." 

T^o, 'odnv Tpll me how T must go tn get Thert" 

Now thoroughly ratttpd by tier imperiouB 
faiBlBtence he knew he mist am\piy, if he iHdn't want 
her isthcv Id \can\ laEec hfl had i^wred a CaldCl^ de- 
mand, much luxi that of Lorenzo's nmaway daughter, 
Tb* accounting fouLd be uvage, 

"Very welt. Therv is a train ^t Ifflvea Loadon 
at foDTteen-ten. 1 vrill meet yoc at flfleen-fnindred.* 

flcfori? han^iriR up he [jave her I he direclLona. 
In no g[XHi mood he twiked at hib wdlch and went 
dcrcfis the TOL>m to open the door. A young mother, 
kading a six-year-old child w«r« thft GfSt patients of 
ihb momhtg> surgery. 

As he looked down at the roay-chytki'd litllt boy 
■nd £(]t>e[Iy extended hi& hand towaids him. a smile 
sloLft aoDv hia leahm 

* 

Just iour passengers alighted at Lingford Oaks 
that afEemoon Luigi'a first thoughts weie not only 
that Marinella'A slim beauty set her dlsQncdy apart, but 
her ctothee 4^ too. 
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Iloi^-on e^rlh could she toleraie vjeiiring tiiat 
fuU-lenglh mink caiiT, cm such r ^Xavious summer day? 
Her beige straw hat with its dcirii-veil ws& seascnal. 
He was attuned tu becommg attire and decoration. 

Sh? &t?pped oa te the platform. An alligator 
puiiie bwung from th^ Jmi ibal held her coal cla^edr 
Btown euede mid hJArd skin court pumps completed 
her sipenslTe outflL 

When Maiinelld caught tight of Luigi ehv 
smik'd dnd bvgAn to wallt over to -wher? ht stood 
by&ide llie 5;dlion"s bicket bainer. i^ct about to mnvp 
fqtrwaid ta greel her, his eicpression remained blem 
and impAMlW. Yet Miee ag^ln, and In Ihls unHkdy 
setting, he ctnifdn't help but .ipprrriarc uhar an arrcsE- 
ing and lovely wnnian shi' Vr'a^, As ^hi: adv,jin:L'i; lie 
automaticaUy, bul noL quiLu conitaously, regi5:i?rtJ J 
difference about tier. The memory of their last meet- 
ing, on a November night, waa sMIl one fhat he tried to 
rorget 

It wasTi'l until Ihey reached the car and he 
lumed to open Ibc dg^r that thtf bhuck of what Ihe 
different about tiei w** bit lum with iaiiing recog- 
nition. Of all Ihe reasons be had speculated for her 
visit, while waiting for -lip [r.im, ibis nr.c had not 
Qccuired to him, MariTiella was a woman he never 
expecbed to be htunbled in Uds way. KM luw, and 
pohape not ever- 
Released from her arm, the ti>»f had slid apart. 
She met his astoniihmenl will- fi bold ■imirk Vikt- a 
child found oul after il had achit^ved a ridiculous goal, 
too late id* remonstrnnce or punishment. 

"Ves, my dear doctor. That is why I want to He 
only you at fhis tune.' 

LuL^i blanched. "Gel ini We'll go at once lo Ihe 
huusE. But where is luomovid? He should have 
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travelled with you. Is Lie sUll in London? " Marinella 
pouled ha moulh. "Oh< Gabl went back lo hsly 
nionth» Ago to play bmve sokUa fbr the canw. I wtoi^ 
but h» ha» not Kplied." 

* 

Hci aic of calm agsiLronce and light lijant^r liad 
dropped. It wu r^plawd \>y an uglier mood which 
Lu^ had not seen her display twfbre, but he owtd wdl 
bdleve it always exlBled. Her ffiThcr jril his briflhijis 
exhibited a gimilai atcedk oi li^^(4fiLcaJ lutLiLvfi&niJss 
tvh«rL thwarted or opposed, ivhich hdpperwd on 
ocQHon, despite Citalbi pofiiticiL and influancv. 

1 won't keep ihls toat It can be oiphansl to Bie 
devQ for all 1 care And you ■will arrange it!" 

Seat^ on AJan'^ $ofa. in the lounge at Lhe back 
of ^ bouHr she had kicked off her riUMS. Th«b«lg« 
silk gown flowed around her in sharp contrast to the 
worn chinlz of the 5ofa. Nartxiw matte ribbons stitched 
vertirnlly nntn triple ticr^ were ? di'sij^ncr'EF inspired 
deElecdon Itir th£ broadening effects of pregnancy- 

DespltG hlE protest she ilnnik vr^te wine, affra 
refusing to have lea or a %ot! diink 

"Vou see, I didn't know, not untU J was mure 
thMi four months along-' 

He sat atlEAt and she went on. 'And 1 did 117 to 
get rid of It But the doctoTG 1 saw in London said it was 
loo late. They ivonlJ nol l-ski^ 'lif lisk." 

Ltugi kepi his fi^ature^ impassive ag he watched 

har. 

"I tried everything." She lifted her chlit, het eyes 
had an exdted light "IhoGe old wives' (ales - gin, hoE 
baths and quinine . , .aid lots erf seseionG wiUi a Hg 

strong man," 
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At hsf Lulgl looked away from her. 
"StawDpouEoB was in town for \be nuM. Aad 
that AlexcK - ^ - he's built like one of his suUicptu," 

She gave a laugh IhaL was lewi. "I thoughl he 
would die from Ll- He called me an Italian hitch in 

hen" 

Her p^prE'S'^ir^n rh^inged again, hei Toics flat 

■[hiE hi: hi.kd Jiie Ijo." 

Mannella put fhe wjji^gla'is .^n .-\ .1 ^ i I^i'Ti her 
pUTK withdrew a ^Ld cigaretu ca?e and Itghrer. She 
c1k4:ed~open the aae and looked at him. When fihe 
SAW he would no) rise to peribim the couitBEy wiOl her 
lighter, she ht the tigaifitp. 

Luigi Bat with er-'cf^s un hi$ knees and hi» large 
hands cla^id iD^dier. He would allow bo to vxptas 
bU thflt 9IU wf^Kal. Tffs thoughts twisted and turrKd 
aa ^e conEinued- 

The Svns£ d^rdtor^ cuuld hdve riJ lati of it But 
lor much moaay. And I could not call rsp^r 

Her moveoisit woS graceful as she eileitdtd a 
band wh0« the Orlntd emerald sparkled. It been 
pwenk'd bv Fhe fiimily at her Inist birthd.iy 

"I even tried to sell this, but theie'^ ^ glut oi old 
jewels ojL the maiieC aow^ Too many G«Qn«ii Jaws 
MlUng fhej^p. Tb^some Ihem." 

Luigi got up and In an UniBttftl de^^arture at Vhb 
hniir puurtd hinisell a gl^ss m wiv.r She ihccmcd to 
have wound dawn at last eo he resumed bis wat. 

'WarineUa . . . / tviltlaUctoTDuriaiiaili. They 
win welcome fhis child - they w£ini ynir in recum And 
Gabripli^ will he accepted, □vcninnily 1 assure you, vou 
are not the first C.iinilbi iins 'i.is li.ippi^iu^l mr 

She looked at him and a malidous smile 
nariuwEd her full ljp». "But have you notiorgoUan 
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lomediin^ do^r? Count the dap. Tt maj not be 

Gahi's child." She picki'H W-r ftlriss -ind drunk 

"Would y^p^ r<;^lJy di:<:t:pt a Biscci b^atacd into 

Lu^ rotrflined the impulse fa fling the coa- 
ttms of his glass over her. Tnstead be-Elamms] il onto 
tfie table he ^lood iip- 

This a wicked madness, Marjiitlliir And ^uu 
know wh^ you uj is not true." 

He pMced ovet to th« wlndcw that oveiloolied 
a StmBlL ganien, thai strode back through the mmn. He 
slopped to stare down .H I'lU' i>l the ihvcc zinc buckpU 
fllted with Gajid that wsie Vu\sd up ag^m^l the vvakL 
Alan had «KpJai]i«d Om laqidifld prqnntion lor lUi- 
lldpated air raids- 

For all her profllgale way? and her long nffair 
wilh Tuornovlci, he was nnl eiitirely Aurr thai her 
taunt was without po^ibility. One foolifih act ot re- 
venge. It was imUkely but Ihft doubl haunted him, 

II had to be Taomovid's <!hild. YeE she could, 
and indeed would use the threat to achieve her pur- 
posfi> of that he was quhe certain. She was a CataHri 
through and through. 

Her eyvB had foUfnved htm but she nudnlaiiied 
tiie same po^e s\> if mla»:ed a:id impervious 

"Ce&are and Caiarina would be amused lo hAve 
a bf It-bfotfiw or sister at the prtezo - but not Pap^." 

In a sudden move MsriiieUa raised her arm snd 
hurled (he wLneg]a<^&, It stuttered un the iva0' Ttfa 
itagmenl^ raLned into the bucket at LuigL's East 

"AiLd cettaJnly not m^i' she screarned. "Do 
hear? Signore En>-w-o-« Bcacd." 
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The young wofnan Nune Huglws led Into the 
surgery looked AS fresh and healthy as a iJpe apple- 
Her pregnancy, thai was neaiing its lerm^ had sat 
lighlly □pan hor. Luigi noted the idnimd face, con- 
tented deme^mnuy and a (hin^ Lo her light brown hwr^ 

tio need M uodreea^ Ura. ti^e. Hnrae Hu^ies 
eieamined yon l^sl w^^k- Just step up- hen ontD UK 
table and lltl your robe, plpa&c " 

Her cnlli>n print dre&i was standard inaLemiLy 
weai. He had £een duphcaLe^ on excurui:infi into 
Cheniston. Afler th« baby canw It could b<brft*d uniU 
Iht nexl baby was starled, or pui aynf Vfth ihe ont- 
grown baby dodies. The yifais uE defura^oo, and now 
the threat of war, mold damp Che dcHre to conoeiTe 

mora chlkLNH' 

Then were ^mics In every mnfur Eown of Sils 

Anglican counlry whprp thf ■inluiion cnuld be obtnin- 
ed< if the device? and Insiructkmb were iiol igiiortd- In 
Catiiolk Ualy, ihis peasant ^'oman's equal had LitUe 
ctake, opulaLly a^er MussolLnl promised reward to 
Qkkb who boie as many pv^bte- 

"So. Tell nH wtHt you eat, ud how you £ed, 
Mrs- Lyle?" 

He took th« stethnsirope fiom a pocket <ind hung 
it about his neck- \i Aiaa's while onock w«re k^pi 
unbuttoned it ju^t fitted hiin. Feeling her wrist he 
noted a normal puJin*^ m>!- 

"My appetite s good, doctor, I eat Just about 
ererythlng.' Sb« gav« a ghy glgglt iLot* of tamMOes 
and strwJbaries these Aejs^' 

'Do you sleep v^eTI? And do you walk ea^h 
day?" With a ^usir]'. t-'-mb W placed the stethoGCope 
over the crown of the abdomen. 
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Odd - ihe KLnpiialit boom ot an fighl-aiid-*^tr monfh 
Selal heartbeat, lliaL should have assailed hia «art^ was 
absent. There WU* 1a( of EVTB^^Dg and pubatlngfnBi 
the gjil; of courae. 

Gnice Iy!e was complacent aod nlaxed 

"I'm Ihdt Eul' of ifEier^v Lh»e dxyi, I've b«n 
helping out m m^r^et gardtii " 

His glBni:^ at her was sharp bul he saw her 
fflunlry girl's acuity deduce his thoi^ts^ 

"Oh, jusl fur a fqw hijuig each mornirii;. 'Tisn'l 
anytfliicig } havu 1o btjiid du'L\Li fofr" 

His features became impassive as he kepi sound- 
ing witt\ th« MOpa. Lovw, Old hl^ier. then round the 
side? of the Eautly swoll<^ belly. Nurse Hughes waa a 
[nLdi.%'kfi^, and she told him <ilL looked normal tour days 
ago, except that she wa^ no) aUe to detect adiviCy that 
wae pre&«nL tbe week betoie. 

Not for Afi fliBE ttme he acknowledged the 
ability of these women, triiinpd by eicp«rienee more 
often th.in professionally. Ht^ .ilways Hsteud lo Iheif 
obSeT virions. 

"Well that wUl be ali for liie monient. You can 
get dowiv Mrs. Lyle." AttenCTBly he helped hei nego- 
tiate die footstool beside the e^iimtna^ioi^ l^ble. 

"Everything's all right, then? People do say 
Nurse Hu^es is fussy, I redum die UtdeWl gflCdng 
[dump and a bit lazy." 

Her ah- of happy confidence had penetrated Ids 
professional mabk, 

"Thai is right The baby is not so active die 
doier to term we com*.' ft ms imtnu but ba needed 

timft to think. 

He picked up the fard from Alan Forbes' Hie 

that Gts-vnt'lli Huglii": .^nrioLUfd e-irh ivpelt. The voice 

of his mentor came back to hiiiL 'Listen io ycHjr 
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pAtlBiB- Thry will j^iidc you to your proper re^pfltise.* 

I wiJI ju^t have Nurse Hughes lake a little ^rol 
i^bJciodfromyQuf fingBr-apmctmtlDn<ailr- TlHiaO 
vrill be ready tot a few we^ks hoai now." 

He pul Ihe card b^^ck onio the desk. "Did you Lell 
me huw ycHi iviTP ^lE'L'pins?" 

"Ukealop/' Grace Lyle teplied. 

The fiKpression batBed him but she had said it 
wifli such a po&iLivy smile. 

"'Much btlLer Uian U&i nioiUh." 

"Good, good. So do only what is comfonablt 
DOW, and not loo mudi,' Hs walked ahead of her to 
open the oBot don with what im trusted was a wn- 
fident sinLle 

"Dr. Forbes will r?tum bvforf you. sie di^^- And 
I am hsK If you need me before Akil" 

Thank you doctor." 

Grace tUAe anoUwr itij look up at htm before 

goirif; oul Ht couldbi't know she likened ah- iJark- 
eyed loohs jnd strange Kcenl to loomntic a\o\-ii: idols, 
occaalonaily se^n at tba QbanlMon dlwnL 

He heard the nurse Bad the yonng woman tallc- 
tng outsidf and sat down to study Jier record Bgain, 
Then he laid il bdck on the dMt No COS fllw Vit Vfut- 
iiLg in the sui^ery oul&ide. 

II w*8 a StOlbirth. But his intuition. MOd th« 
midwife's too, must be sublimated until erery pu- 
sibility hnd been chirked- Could Tie have missed Ae 
heaitbL.^r^ If the ft^tlui had Itirntd, or doubled side- 
ways m the uterus, tl woukd be funl. Nurse Hughes 
had probed Ihe vagina a wtck and ftU* lb* head' 
Normal pr?&eniaiion positkn. Any mmliig now could 
mean breech delivery. 

Alan Forbes had indicated the Lyie girl was due 
at the end of^ month and he would be back before 
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ttien. When they had gone Anou^ hia pident records 
he'd laughed. Tt was lli^ only po&sibilitv Liiigi miRhJ 
lose any sleep £roin y;i\\\e lie waa gune. TIil' rest ul his 
practice wag luii-ol-U'e-miJl rutdJ dtoJh^LU^, diiJJren 
with chicken-pox and mtatlta, which h^d been 
f:pdda\1f 1M9 year. He never saw the exolk aUnunb 
f^the citv. 

LiJigi went Id the brmki^hi?!! hcjiiJe Alan^s desk 
and took dovm Granger'^ 'Gynaeculogicdl Compoi- 
dium'. He ran bhrouglt the list oJ piobaljlc caLOB^, 
quickly tejectrng the evmrne and uTlUkel)^ joul ovtt 
two he pjusud. Pnrr^n'.i] blnnd in<:n(npallbllltf would 
be tcsli^d by thi; bkiod s,jmplf (aki'ii. Aj',d mea^GB - It 
was pui&ibie. yel how c juld he lell lor sure? 

But She looked so healthyl She wu nineteen 
and if she hiwi been e^cpoKd to rubeola Sht inay have 
iJi'vi'ln|W no symptonis herself. Thi.- Ji. mtiis 
could Jidve £imply enlei^ her sy^l^m, crossi^d the 
placenta] barrier and killed llie child- He would have 
Nurse Hughes check family and neighboun for cx- 
pcunre. WhaidH? 

As he sal and Ibioii^hi ni Inn^ tj handle this new 
complication, two ideas occurred in almost simul- 
taneow order. He nndd try to reach FelinMen^ in 
London. He vjn^ r>na of the group of medical friends 
hack in '32, and Luij^i hzid learned rhat he now special- 
ized m gyno-obsteliicfi. Mb; could give hbn guidance. 

The audacity of the second Idea fitunned him. 
Sutlthada perfecllDgiL:^! gynergjEin'tDit IhatiEalso 
.irced with the foundaliun uf his ethical belief^ and 
every tenet of his medical posture, he accepted. Il vas 
saCh a beguiling and simple solutiorv ^ed as he w» 
with Eome hard physical facts of life. 

MarlnellB and ho- unboni ddkt whidi In ojMe 
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ot bcr crude micmrit^ in kill it v«iLild nn donbf i^rrJve 
in perfect htiiUli. Tht iinswer wai bfing hdnd'^d m 
hhn like a gift from Iho goJf.- The jJed thkt be wauM 
aleo be acting likt a god made him shudder. 

Agnostic in pencmal belle^n dcdslTS En M> 
prtifts^it^Rjl [ii-k'n hi' suvimrcd llir priirlini mii^d of 
his dUltiiTdJ anleL^edtfnls. A panthfon of zpprj^tE 
deltiefii who UEed mortals as hapl« pawns In th^r 
cmtngBOUS gaiu«e/ made sense - a more rational 
pmEUH than that eternally fingiviiig, oitmLpotenE and 
kind, but othcrwi'^-' ■ii^cr'y oi'ffpcHve crefltor. 

The god^ waie s bunch ul bastards. Vet thfy tiad 
|iBt praoited Mm with hia own . . . not aaTvaScn - for 
he didn't believe in [hj[ cilbiT - ir wns siri^pln o?n:^iper 
Not jusl from MatineJld'a llire.-,L ol blackmail, bji fmm 
hi^ i>VL'n weflkne^j., i^vi^n^.^, smJul iusl perliapb, and 
certainly professional indiscrtdon. All ctmld be tidily 
emr d aed, banlalied from monory 9n s far-off plae& that 
was removed frnm bis own world of endo.ivout. The 
condict on the near hartzDn would lurthrr the distance 
and blur the acL 

Not ivhethu he would do it how, was Lh« 
ewrcbe MuFt Mm, And Marlneflii, HWsh and deter- 
inined lo bp (rpe^ would "ippl-iud Only shj.' would 
relish the irony gf the priiici:-lo-paupiT labli^au bf was 
about to sLage manage 

But mts it pOMible slie vmutd ch^ge her mind 
after th« «vent occur»d7 When nature released, 
whateTer It was, that created thai uilal biolopic^l bond 
between mother and child - the link that was ^tiangdy 
dbMnt unm ihe actual moment of birtti. 

It WAS unlikely, She had never been mAtemally 
Inclined as a teenager afier pubescencen as his own 
CnitTirL.T b,id hct-n the .igp ivVi^n Little glrij became 
diarmed by living vtisions oi their caS^flside dolls. 
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MariDells "iil' bi'tr ion 'nvolvr^d i\'iih her iiwTt adom- 
menl and the ^aiisfying reiicritin il produCL'J in every 
male who trassed her path- 

Kot so last, Bracd, be raiiuHlvd There 
would be a price to pay for Ll iometUn«. The goda 
would also demand their relribiiciorL. But he couldn't 
wotiy atxmt that right now; he only hoped Ll would 
luf^iei whoi he w» old and Ise camigoflife. 

Ther? was just the slEAtagon of th« problem to 
b« »c>lved. He had acspted the challeng«^ One didn'E 
i|pu>re« gtftfrcm tb< godj. 



The Oil] to F^tix NUndcil conflrmed hU 

susplcioHr The rubeola vim* was strong enough to 
fjftally damage the lung$ and respiratory tract of fte 
unburn infnnr Grace Lyle carried, and her eipnsure 
had been confliDied. The vuLnefabLe eighth month 
maturation prwHs had c«ae«d and parturition might 
wbH occur at any time but probably st lenn. 

The scheduled date was tentatively set foe 
August 2aih. Felix explained how he could induce the 
process hut mmed it waa atill a questioned pioceduie 
uMng practltloTien. He adVwvd Loigi to «llgaga flic 
service of a second dcclor if he chose this m«fli0il 

"Thank you. Fehx, You have been of grwtairii- 
tance. Is there aeqi chanoti am wrong and theCoetus l9 

■till nfbJer 

1 don't ^ink thaf s at bTI Ukety from what 

you've dL"^cribt'd, Luigi. I'm confident nt your abili^ 

in thig. How you handle it is your choice-" 
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■Of course." 

"A-: tocuif in situ, you dan avnid it, or do a 
favtmr i^^r young Alan." felU CKcused himself toi a 
mLnule jLid luigi cvl'.,-. h«ar a vaa in Ifae back- 
groundj b«fof« h« coaluiited 

"Por die patient - r . wdl, one rauld look at li ae e 
blessing wi\h the t-oming u-ar She"* WFtalnly ftomg 
enough to tiAvn more chUilttn." 

As a final courtesy from hia Bp«dflliWtion 

Moidell instructed on the various procedures, 

"When you tell her, before or after, depends on 

^i?r p!:yi:hn]iis^ira! ^lamina and her personalliy. You're 

the bL'st ORi: Ij decide that." 

LuigL sal with Ihe Lyie paiiem card m Front oi 
IdJTL, The foetus could stUl'Urth on th« 23th, or spon- 
taneously abort at any tlin< before. Peilups it onild 
occur around August 19fiL, A better date to - . . to 
induce the pr[>ct!S!>, 

He picked up Alan's i:ardboard ring calculator 
and rediecked his other set of figures^ When he had 
euunlned \faTin?l1a two days and quHdoaed hs, 
ha had selected August 19ih fior that careleas UttLe 
beaut's probable due dfte. 

Now he computed a^n: lpn>4njndred-and- 
eighty day^ tnnm Ihe on^el oE her Last mpn^e? fJor did 
he forget in inrliidi' Kavember 7fh as a possible con- 
ception dale 

Staring at the ligures he underhned August l9Lh 
tflHi a pen and dropped it onto the desk beside the 
^CLilator. Leaning back in^o the chair he looked al the 
wall 'Without seeing it, his mind racing duroiigh the 
necessary ji-i'e'^^ rations and permulcitions tn accom- 
plish what he desired and plaimed to do. 

Before MarlneBa had leH he had agreed bathe 
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maid thin KtXatidon Hus coming Sundir ud bring 

ha bad; Mm to Lingford Oiiltji ITp h.id alrr^dy 
reserve a room for liei ccnifirib?jneril the nur±mg 
home ivflr Cheniston, but ho h,id nul y^l acranged Jor 
on arphanase. He'd piaimed to driva ai«re tomormf 
and talk to Hie sla^- 

Maniiella had acqiiiesced 10 evprythln^ he had 
proposed^ but not bfCrius^^ of bis scolding Ihat he* 
drinking, smoking, ^nd general lack cf responulnlity 
cmild bring about (he birlh^ - and compJicAticinE - al any 
time. Her bo^ had beMme tadiow and ugly io her, of 
cnursi:, but was ronsdouE of refcctlrai hy 
Monl^gues. 

Her idle F^ayjiiats bad initialty been amussd by 
ihiEi Tl^li.in arisEniriJl, with her DutrageoLU lifes^le ttiat 
i^ti LMi^ily finished wilh thtir Own Bohemian habits. 
The-v ri.iii Inst intcrcsr in h<T :u'w Cuoing over cribs 
wiaa not Ihn soit oJ fun tixay indulged in and the out- 
mme vnmld be tireficone- 

The quipl (irking of the chick over the de^k was 
Lite only sound in the silence of the surgpry. The im- 
probable, fantastic, but logical plan began to tpkc- thjye 
in Lulgi's mind' He was wholly Immersed in alL the 
defAlla. 

As ]f unseen forces had prepared Ihr •^mns Id be 
played, the characters required to perform in it t-egan to 
amme lh«ir positions on ^tige The prindpal actors 
WW« about to slip into Tb^ir roles and- redle thdr lincG. 

Nurse Hu^hf^ tapped on the door and opened It 
a few Lnchoj^. 

"Ctactor BraccL may I conie and speak with you 
for a moment?" 

Lulgi tunwd his head and slowly stood up. 

'Of course, Hiirse. Please onne In." 
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He geslLifod Ihr chair beside the de^i aixd 
resumed a^at. thb h^nd ledfh^il down to plac? the 
patient C3Fd over hii pencilled nol? 

"^'m BO »riy to teU you this. Doctor, but I've 
r^v«d som^ sad tiows. le^ my Bl»er - ivho Uw9 In 
Norhh W,-iif ri] bnve To Icpvf my poflf here wfth Dr. 
Forbes and return lo InJke Cdrf.' i>[ lier " 

Gwynelh Hughes e;"plaiiied Ibis would hive to 
be no later ttwn Sunday, August 20lh She pcoceedled 
to d«tTibE how she would arrari^ for anom^r disttte 
nurse In fiEl in bcfori^ Al.ici reluriieii on Ihe 2lst 

'Perhaps [he new Mis. Forbes could help out m 
the office - Jiet until he hircB a pemunent nurse." 

As though the same un$een forces had placed » 
sciipt into his hands, Lulgj Bracd 8*epped into hl9 Tole 
lo recite Ihe prologue. 

In eloquent aiid convlndflg words, he CKpiaiiied 
what ha wEmld iDw to aconnpllsh - Eo wring a humane 
^olulinn from the tragedy lhal awalled two un- 
fuitiuiite young iadies, and for one as yet unborn live 

infant 

With flawless timing he added just a hint of 
paOioa to hl9 nasonDble and logioal solution. Hie 
sorrow that awaited Grace Lyie. that mold be avBTted. 
The shame and misery o£ a vidim of love and an in- 
tolerant family, that could be avoided- Maiinella had 
takea on sad enhancement in the telling. 

* 

When thfy parted that evening, Cwyneth 
Hugha went home to her rented cottage with a 
ncwed admlnitlni fbr tills noble Italian doctor. Such 

iv!«,doni d-jnd rnjraj;i' wqvh rare; and hi& subtle infer- 
ence of a small graEuily lur her seUless devotion to her 
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[amilyn brought a glow to her h«Mt She would wlH- 
ingiy cooptrjle mlh ihia gentleman of mpdicinr' 

Bracci, when he had retreated up&uir&r allowed 
b1m«df a Dod of cautiouB bimnph^ He ap«i«d a boHle 
of thf fmer rrd wine, and pouied A liberal aaiKnint hito 
one (if Alflii's beller glasses. He noted they were only 
Iwo in number, so reminded himself that a weddinj^ 
present was in order. 

Now he THH convintwJ Ik wuld puU it oH, wiOi 
Nurisi: Hughes' cmnpeEent sfsiilanctr f[e drank from 
the glass and hdd il up to the light to ?dmire the 
colour. Then he allowed himself anochuf nud of 
Achiffvttttflnt, An LnddentaL but impurtAnt dtull. 

Mnrfnella's child^ the only true Imwcent in the 
pipceedings^ had been piven an adtfilioiial safeguard in 
life. Not only ivculd. it be placed in a secure house- 
hold, but the one individual who might later be 
temfsttd to commit an Indiscretion would disappear 
from the Sfene. And It ms uiUikely thai Gwynelh 
HughfiB would cvec letUnx to Lingford Oaks. So no 
village go&£Lp oi schoolTiird joke^ would haunt the 
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Hie aim had Bhifted fts an^le of lighl through tfw villa 
wlndowB ami now reachtfJ across lo Ihe touches T.uisi 
h«d finlah«d ipeakirig and sii1lnt£.s burrounded Ihe 
duee people bi the ^iisful old room- 

Ceaare was first to brea^ the quiet mcxxl that 
prevailed. He uinrrosjied his Legs, 5lfn>d up, snd 10<*ed 
at Mauii'i'ii. whu ^dl LnoUoi'ltiJi^ as an urti^l'^ modcl- 

ILis fdilier sUll slood before the fireplace:, the 
pip? long sp«nt afid cnld In Yds hand- He too looked 
dcnvn Bt Mfluret'n 

To ihe \v-'0 observers she itemed lo&l wilfxin a 
solitary medllalinn, her iJiouglU^ J'ld.icn and iri- 
known to Iham. She gazed at ttie wiJidows where the 
cypr«n tr«i itood Juaf as motionless in the eunllt 
gardens- 

"Whal ib it lhal you kL'l, Cara? ' Ctsare mqiured 
genfly^ when another few moments had passed. "Your 
mother, ttw oob in Eni^and 1 nwan, she b reaUy - - . " 

Luigi bnJ9iqi]i>ly waved a hand to fllence him 

^nd spnkr "*!ii^jnir,i Nolhiii^ you lia\e learned from 
me today can aller wlio you were before you. cajiie," 
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Uv [ULtived laile reaction from MADtVdi as 
Ce»ue had done but continusd- 

I^OT tach ai ua, out Uvea are wlutever we 
chac« Hd make of th^iHr Events may happen that are 
HcJ, onfbrtnimte, or even tragic. Bui il can mean no 
more lhao w* decide il shdll meafi. 

When no nftPDnse was «lidJ«d from |he LovbLj' 
but muiaturdlly sUent young vnunan who sat im- 
mobile beion hiin, iua vuicfl b«camv •t^m and 
cm ph a lie. 

"Si^tiurd Stdiidi^lir I do not excuse those aclUms 
1 look so long ago- It was a difficult Uai« ■ . r ai>d a 
difficult dedrion wu made. 1 was Qnnmittnl to pre- 
serving and proTeiT^iTii; lifi' " 

He was irkk'd ■■hi i,iill hjJ miE deigned to 
even actnowledgp Ihal hi? 'ipi>kc Ec her. 

'Ydu appvai tc be a hvaLthy young woman- One 
who h» fashioned her life, and I was fold it Induda a 
fine huBbjind, iind children. Yuu hiive been bte^sed. 
So . . . what you have ]usl LeririLed is unimpoiUnl 
now. Believe it when I say it is bul a ftagOLent of 
tdsCory. It cannot dian^ your life-' 

Ldgi's tnice held a darker quality as he slowly 
intoned "li my sor,, i^-ho elands there, had le^irnpd T 
was not his fnther, would it change his life? Oi course 
not! So I warn you - da not pemit ifonradf to veaoe 
^tasies or allow your imagiiiatiDn to stny^" 

"Padre! Non pettso . - 

does not concern you. Well now , . . Sigixora?" 

Mauncn at lajt drof^ed her eyes from Ihe 

windows- Sb? looked at ea<^ oi the men in fuin as 
though aware for ihe Jirsl time [hat their entire 
altenlii^ii w.is concrritT.ili.l i.ispr her Thpir dark eyes 
had an intense Blare that bet^oied to demand her 
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Qwughls be made known to Ihem, 

A smile started to lift the comers of hpr mouth 
And then disappeared The ronin hnd (ell so corn- 
fctfiable while she had 89t thare. There had been the 
amUcAM of M aanistomed PnTlroruneiit about it. 
She looked up into Lul^;: 'Jt.i'.^l's sMTEL H>f 
question was arpkeil m a Jum voice. 

'What nbout the baby? Ymi didn'l disfribe 
wfxat it vns IIU " 

Luigi frowned with a look of pii^emoit 

1 mean the other baby - wu it a litdB boy or a 

giri?- 

A vend look of diiUrie spmd »crO»» hi* 

r^'.iLures ^nc? he purspd hi': lii'i £is rf an unpleasanlnefis 
hail been di!iplaycd bcinrf him When he replied hi& 
voice was curt. 

^f I recall correctly, il was a boy- MaJe iJifants 
generally hav* a hi^r nwi^Uly rat* than femaleB. 
Which may go far to e>:p!iiin i\ lot of our hisiorv-" 

He turned aside, his mov<?merii an unmis- 
takAllle signal lo Ihotn bolh that for him, the subject 
was over. When he had tapped (he coal«nia of the 
pip« into aa aditray and nf4a«d itin th*»ckon ^ 
mantel, he moved « fwr pftoe* from wtiere he hod 
stood. 

LuigL was eager lo bring the unwelcome recall of 
the uit to a swift owhialaii now. He leJt tired. The 
fontimied presence before him of Oue uncanny staiKl- 
in for the long dead Marinylla had bcftun lo have a 
Strange effect on him, one he had no wish to exambie 
or e^qjLain. He wmdered if he would ever look at that 
couch again without ibe image of thia glil oa it in hlB 
mind There was a sadness about the thought. 

Maria musE surely li.ive the midday meal ready. 
He would be eating later than tie usually did, He 
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hoped ^hi? hfld not overprep^red for he hud no 
inlenlion of being gracious to Iheiu Ivvu yuung 
Intruderit by inviting Hiem lo Join him. hcd*! And 
now Mdtia too would be put out The tiadLliond] 
courtesy was svmelhing b^lh of them would 
urJ!:i'iri!y h^ve H'el^med - a vdrLadon from tba dflily 
routin?' Bu| his patience along wllh his energy had 
b«r tried. 

"His presentatiori nf 1hi? &tgry had gone weii, he 
thought Cnnden&ed/ fiiicly edited, and glossed, ol 
cjurse. dnc only somewhat enibelli^hed. All of the 
characters had fc*eiL generously ennobled jn the Lplling, 
l>on« mm » than MuineUa- She had been endowed 
With a pofgTiani concern for the safety of ihe child she 
carried iind for lufi parents' ihreatened stalus in the 
fiaadsl nfgime oJ ii.ilivi' land. 

Tuomovici, the penniless ardsl and unwitting 
fadiM, had tecelred iheMrfeflt of blDgTViphl««^ Shta 
creation for the most part Lnigi h-icl nni krni\T' much 
abouL him, having seen him bur once or Iwice, and 
tli0i only in passing. When Clara had mentioned 
yeara ago ttiat Gabhele had died in action he had fell 
little concvrn. The purlrayaL of the yoimg maTL'B 
irredeemable lower dass had been subtle but com- 
pensalcd by ihe great talent LulgJ had accorded him A 
brave man with future pi'omlse, but unfortLLn<ile. 
That he was uiUuckj «noufih lc> get himtdi killed 
should intunate he was of no conKqiience for vllld 
r«m«mbrance! 

It all made ioi fine opera, Lulgi thought, and 
with just about as n^uch regard for substance and 
iMli^ in ila libretto. Created far aaepiance only ralher 
tiiAn close scniUny - an Inconsequential divertimEHto 
in Uie broad canv.i- nf l.fi'. 

He knew he could rely on his son in all this. 
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Allhoi-g^ Vif wfiuld bp nw-ari; Ih.l1 M.irinella's image 
had been puriEied, he would iiol be able to ch^illmjic 
Tds falbo'B record of past events. 

Cesare was Lrircumtpect and nunnered and 
would not teadily admit flaws of dharaoter In hla 
coumrymen, oi -women TKougli nni ii prjciiiing 
CalholiCj Ms reli^ous upbringing would rend to 
pnvent him speakLn^ al about the di^ad- l-Lugi 
believi^ii rhal any old scdndal and gossip hom Lhofie 
limes mu^t sennx sia\s by aunpariSOU toda)>. In. 
im^d^rn ierms tbey ndght emu be tputliU (md tamciy 
unshocking. 

Yet he Waa well aw*W lhat Ceaape would return 
to him later wUh his queat1«ia about many Oiings he 
had ledriwd today. 

Maureen buddftnly stooJ up. Willi a Ili^'iL 
leminine gesture she flmoothed her 5kjri aiomid her 
hips and r«adi?d down lo reUieve her leaHier paTB& 
TTet jil-ince, iipnghr nnd grflrefiiV ^l»e lool'ed .it iH'ilhiT 
of Ihem but dl the purse in her hand^. Whun bhe 
Epoks it was in a clear formal voiWr 

"I vdsh to tharLk both oi you, And now J leaUy 
must return to the dty-* 

In amazed disbelief Lul^ and Cesrtre lonked H 
each olher; a rapid appraisal on which of them had 
up^et her to provoke this response. Wh.iipver either 
mi^t have npected, it was not a cuiL dismissaL with 
no further comments defied. The subject of the past 
hour was hardly one oi Iri^'iJil occurrerce, a mere 
incident lhat dimmed before the nei^i social engage- 
ment Luigi felt coEtfHn for her true feelings, ^ 
waa 50 obviously able to rq^rcGS. He would have pre- 
Eerted ^lie had voiced them. 

Cos.in- "'acted wifti a quick movaiunt bowards 
where she stood. 
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of course, Maureen, We can go now If you wis^» 
And vjc shall hjve lunch somewhere before T return 

to Oifi Clinic. " 

MaiiHcn led the waj to the door and opened it 
before elHier of them could reach Ll. Wh«n ^ey had 

movfld down Ihe hjlhv^\ lowarj the big main door nf 
Ehe villa, Maureen muved aiide to allow Luigi lo step 

As he opened the door and the ^unhghl spilled 
In dTcimd them, ht reached out and laid his hand on 
.'iiii, find shi' ^ds furitJ lu pause before moving 
through the porlal onto tlte »l«p» outsider 

■As you depart Sgnora, pduK keep Jn mind 
ono vorv imporlflnt f^ct about your uisH. Always 
know iliiit you have miide an old man happy." His 
eyes now held a wdim glow in Ihem uid lie at lul 
Bmiled as he looked at her. 

Toil are ... a vety lorely wonum. And tbe 
knowledge lhal you e>fsl - ihe memory that you were 
here - wjJl allow mo lo die ciuilejiled " 

Maureen looked up .n tnm and an untxpetled 
emotlDn awept over her. It leglsteEed wUh an. impact 
that did not alarm her. Tlie tense of oHwrneBS wai 
very strong ag?iLn rind shp frit she was ^oins lo J^'i'P out 
of herself Thf desire for il to happen vjas intense and 
piMSuratile. She was , physicaOyaffaiffOf him with 
attraedon that made her aw«re of hsnelf^ She 
wanted lo move clnse and toudi him. Then Oiti 
feeling was gone. 

"Goodbye, Dottorc Brncci " 

Into hw* voice, Ihough slill cle-srly her own 
idiile pTonoundng the briel formabty, lh«Ee had oept 
a different undertone. There waa a genUe wumth Ihit 

was al&o playfuL 

Luigi stood and watched them depart. He gave a 
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deep ■^igh ,T. Cci.irc Tind Mnureen walked aw/ay from 
him <iown the drive loward the piirk^ c^r. Rii him 
Iheie hdd bevd do notic^abl* change In her inaiuitr a 
she Left She was a correct and forma] EngUshwomui 
in ^very way, of course. Yet he had experienced a 
momi'Dl.-irv urge (n bt'iid hla head to her and prens his 
lips on that smoodi cheek. 

Tlwnht-hadbfiffl asuikd by a strong hiih lhal 
it was MarineLla who slood belore him ^gain, not hei 
r^Qisrkable image He could have even persuaded 
him&tlf thai he ^melled once more thai musky 
JasDune fragrance she always wore^ Dear God, how 
powerful are tiw memoiieB Udt can still temdn - , , 
and after all these years. 

They made a hdnd^om? couple even viewed in 
retreat with their backs toward him they walked 
down the dnve, Somethlitg about the aogle of 
carriage, Iheir bodies dose ts they mond togflBier, 
with Ces^re's hdiid benedth her elbow A sort of 
mtiiLiacy existed between themn which they might not 
be Bwar«of tlwmgstns. Damned fooL of ■ iraU 



Ce&ace &wung the dark giecn &porticar into the 
fast-moving stieam of cars on the motorway with an 
eip«rt easb Headed iLorth towards Ihe city, he 
eK^cuied a series oi aggresslTe manoeuTm to position 
himself mirt ihp ir.iflii: p.-ittern bpfi^rf ho -ipok^ 

"We shali hiive t.oini; luiu-h ^[ &ornewhece very 
quiet and Biaq>b- And ihifn we ljr talk. Maiiraen. I 
know a place ileai: the Fiaua Venezia thai a periecL 
We still hav* mudi time," 

iLTil ink.^ mr ':lraighl to my hotd- Plewe." Me 
looked acro^ at her in surpriae. "But ... 1 can not da 



ITAUACV DREAMS 109 



thai yet. Vou trmsl l^ill^ first T must kflow what you 
are thinking now', li was a fiituiTia, a Ghatk, yes, what 
you learn from my fother7 So you must &ay, a^nd lell 
me." 

N^reen sat tipd, in as uprigbl a posiLlon » 
posEibltf u'Llh 0ia loVh' '^Jli:i2, bucket seals of tha Alfa 
Komeo- Hsr feahires ivere ci>ir[poseii Find her hancb 
lay icigerher in her lap. She decided Ihpl if she forced 
herself lo look Btraight ahe4d the mipii avoid any 
nervous reflex. 

Around theui a flurrv of lightning dashes wo* 
occurtmg- On each side cars cui into iheir path, and 
Oiea cut out agabi, to be replaced by othera. It 9»tned 
bo be some Vind oE game that wu mutually under- 
stood, she concludtiti froTn the eribuslasm displayed. 
She had not misSL'd Hie e^^pi'L-nsiLHis ,jn ilu' faces. They 
wtai cballengefi Lo Cs^e thai beemed ouliighl mvila- 

lions to mayhem- 

n h'ld be-Ti different on IheiT way onl OsdA, 
along [he Via Del Mare. Bui earliei iMs numiing, a 
Ufetlnie agOj she bad been different- 

Now she was changed- Sha Liad become a new 
person, vrilh an eniirfdy new background. And now 
silt IV iomi?o-ie s\sc. someone she hn^d lo gel used lo- 
It wds A liu)e scary. Because . , il hnd silwEiys been 
there, wailing to happen. The evpl.in.-iiinti lo so znany 
things In the pa&t, so much thai had happoLEd to her 
recently. She wanted to be alone for a wMIe, She bad 
to come lo k-rmi wilh [his new ver&ion of herself. 
TbCTE was so much lo think abOMt, which was why she 
ocmlroiled her l»dy, her ytOct, and eveiy iWriEWk she 
was forced to utter- 
But did she really feel scared lo' dlEcowT she was 
^omenne new^ Could It also be enplu>ri,i Ibal bad her 
in its grip? A beady |oy andasen&e oi-yes, wild 
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eydteoUTit. Sie wanii'i! lo lauj^li. In read lu ihs 
QStDnisUng inhmialion ^he had just Leatnvd. A pATt 
of her fdf giddy and flambDyuit And it w> lovBty. 
And Bcary- 

In a cool voice she amwend. him. 1 don't want 
10 talk Etbuul i1- And not to yguT 
"Why? What - ' 

'Yon kHfUf it aD the Hme, didnt you? Mght 
iwjw 1 mmt to i-fiuri' lo - " 

"Vou wariL io reluiTi to being English agdin, eh7 
PoEg^ whai you ju^t leaml Hah - eroTthing Mum 
to ^ way it was?' 

Cesare loolclng al her and vbe had to bile 
her Jip to eTOp herself from screiming al hitTi, 'Watch 
the road, for Gotl^ sake!' Which was what she 
cerlaLnLy would have done, If John had bwi at tiw 
wheeL. 

Tohii^ Oh dear, how mndd , , . but she couldn't 
diinli about him righl now What had Ce^nire jusl 
Mid? 'Reliun to being Enghsh again 5he wasn't 
English anymore, of coL3i"*ic, f>r ivas she? Not realty, 
She was an Italian. Why did lhat give her the im- 
mediate urge to taugh out Loud, with happiness? 

BuE she itiu&l not Jet dmvTi her guard. She had a 
sense that il she did, then all her feelings would 
tumble oul of her and amund him. He was 
linpossibl«- A ne^oriom, aeoetiv^ seU-asfiured . . . she 
cDuld h[t h!m. 

More thniti .niviliiLig A^i' in '.lie ivorld riglil now 
she knew she wanted aomedimg from hurt She 
wantfid the comfort of thli Impossible man's arma 
about her What was wor^e, now she felt she wanted 
tocry. Burshe never cried, and [f she started dying it 
would really make everylhing lost too , , , Italian- 

Butsheuns Italian. It was all too much. She 
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ludlo ge\ b^ck to the hotel Sh« h*dtobealone- 

■Ju&t keep driving, Cesart" 

II was said in ihp dispaaatorifllfr VD*tt ^ always 
UHd to dbdpliffe the diitdrm. 

He eypreBsed hie exasperation with d dldi of Ms 

tongue, and swung the sleeting wlitel over and to^ired 
ahead oi the led Ldmbofghini which had threatened to 
nt in frontof hJnt The twld move put an admiring 
grin on the face of the other drlva,. 

The oufline oE the city came into viaw and 
WLlhin minuL'. Li*.". entered the w,\ic Gcegoflo TO 
drde the Forum oiito tlie Via Fori Impecialir 

Cesare dion flift littU car oat of tlw tnfOc 
Btreain and tumed into an aTley of a road Halftray 
down it he braked, shd into a narrow space be^de a 
building, and switched off the ignilii>ri. H*' h.iuk, 
turned his head to look at the sbaighi protile of het 

face, and wailed. 

Maureen gave an imperceplible sigh nnd pre- 
pared herseit to face his questions in a coherent wav. 

"All right- Vea - it was a shockr And niayby jffier 
I've had ticne ic think about it - alon^ I will talk about 
it." 

Slio -ivoiilcd the impulse tu look dl bim and 
studied the narrow roadway ahead instead. She was 
concdous that hi» eyes were ftili on her. 

He mowd, and his ann came acrosfi the back of 
the seat and around her shoulders. She felt Qie ti^t 
pressure oE his lingers through ]ier jdckelr 

"Cara mia. I didn't know before we went. Not 
for certain. It was ■ - - > possibility, sureT There ma ^wt 
Epeda] place-' 

"Okay, jE you say so. Pine! Kow let^ leave." 

"Bui . what we jubl learn trom my fathv. It is 
important. A reaLty. And now 1 fee^ ■ ■ 
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'You feel: Wh^E about me? Yon know wh,Tt T 
llflri? T feel lh:it you're like ^oshq. some . . . Svengdht" 

M^nurc't^n bad turned to iacs him and the green 
eyfs flashed in anger and fru&tration. She knsvf ttie 
had almost shouted at him bin she didn't care. When 
sfic --.uv ,1 hiLiiH'rouii loot creep inlo his eye^ ^he wjh 
unaware ibat hej outbuial emodon was a quLle 
fcnJliu and ^ipFc^ale one to Um. It was Buch an 
Italian reactLoTr 

'No, F\o csra;' he Sdid in a miLd lone. Hut h« 
couLdn'l hi'[p lh,j i^iiiile although he tried, 

"YoLi mean Machiavellin canssima. Svengali 
wai fiction- A Hungarian mu^an." 

5be gapped and hfr hand flashed out for hie 
fjco Bui he caught her wrist and held it as Itieir eyes 
locktd. Thou \\\.- tI"l%'Iv ■"'ull['[f hiT Unv.irdi hiin. As 
the leaned loiward to be takmi mio his embrace, the 
]>ent4p tem began to fliW down her dieelea. 

The stifled emotion se( fii>e by her ^q^'^^ wn* of 
foy, not ssdneiiS. She felt ^nolhcr mori' profound 
aense uf freedom course through her. Cesare held her 
dose to him and let her tears tumble onto hif hand 
andhiB|ad:et HtepMpmd word* wen in Italian *» 
he moved his lips OuwiB^ IbST hd^ Ovel ber b»W 10 
her eyelids^ 

When at last hi^ mouih clDs«d over her own, 
the kiss was long and deep, A brief pavse and then 
th?y kissed again; and oncfl mora, a£ thej' let 
thcimfclvL'^ ^piiL out Inia die whliipool of physical 
attractLon and de«re. 

After a while Maureen pushed aw^y from him a 
link BO ^e coLild look into his eyes- Tn their glanfp 
the age-old knowledge was exchanged, jccepled, 
confirmed. The hivlsible bridge had been crn^&i?d and 
the way back already forgotten. A new terrain awaited, 
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The ir'"ordle4^ covenani had been ir^Jc, and bhe quiet 
CL-vil couniry lef[ beliind ifOLilii never he regained- 

Wilb tyjo fingtt^ Cc-.uv flipped the wave of her 
hair back off her forehead aiid readied into a pocket for 
hjB handk^rcWef. With caieful atioket ha tilotled up 
an Ihe weliiebS llidl reiiuineii on lier face. 

His voice was cairn and matler-ol-facl "Now 
we ga and eat." 

He pressed the same twc tingeis over her hps as 
Ihey parted to protest 'And you will learn thai T know 
what is bL'sL. 

'1 want to have some wine and bread - you need 
K»n» wiM uid bwd. And thsh v» tAtk. So . . . iit»t 
thfnga Bnt' 

* 

lliey sat apart aciu» a minuscule table, but weie 
■0 cine Bi they tamed forwdrd, that their fhxger* 

brushed ns the gln'ises \vine werr lifrcd and rrpliiired. 

The link' intimacy wa^ discruut and \1aureen 
felt confld''Lil ihe small dark restaurant was an un- 
likely one to attract tmulstB, A part of her mind was 
ttill cognizant of her status, the wife of a conference 
participant, but Ihe rest o\ her was exultant and happy. 
She had no Lticlmalion to thmk ahead and. beyond the 
lliUVediate pleasure tii the moment 

BcQi of them had been bo intrigued by tlHir rxw 
prfloccupation^ that the trip to Otlia had been late on 
the agenda for discussion. Noiv the assorted platen of 
food that i:on9dtuled their lif^hl m^l hiid been picked 
«t Bud Tfmov«d. The melEow red wine hod nlBx«d 
somr of the ke«\ tetisUm that gripped them- 

Your fatfier was right CbatOe. T feel my whole 
lifp hs^ changed bccau^f of this, But 1 know tint some 
things will stay the same/' 
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~Yo«i ue wrong- Ey<rythln;h« dmnged now, 

CflrfssinuJ." 

His eyes and voice were sO(t and evocative. She 
0>u]d te?t haaelf responding to him and bit charged 
meaning. 

"Vou kaijv.- what 1 mem. B«CQias« ay pnnnts 
weiE iLalidTL, dce&n'l - " 

1 know what yoa mean/' 

T^ete was a languid sjnil? on tu» fau as he 
looVed al her, Maurpen's wore a subLle f«idltine 
aiiif-ili'iK''' SliL' ivai llie j^oddn&s wilh two Eacei la 
liie'& eternal malm^ dance; Ihe claimed and won, the 

dalmer and wirmef- 

She looked away from him fot a moment. "It is 
5ct atr^ngf- To come To Rome like thie and to . . . du 
you sLippcse There really 1b sudi a thing u dMtiay?" 

'Oh yes." 

Sh«hughed- "1fou're(oM9iqrii»gtfiflt Because 
you want lo believe If 

"Yes. 1 warn to believe it." 

"That's not ii very scientific attitude fbr a 
medical man, la it7" Her words were soft now, the 
9cdd was gende- 

"BuE 1 do nul Eeyl sdeniLlic righl noiv." 

Thcir ^azes locked and a field of charged efl*rgy 
iparked dLToss the tabJe- 

"Rlgtit noW/ 1 fed , . - only likB A man," 

Maureen lifted Iwr glass to drink and dropped 
her ga^p- 

"Caia, for me it iS not important Lf yout mother 
wu---Claopaira,indyourfethar,Ghen^KhAn. It Is 
you who is important for me-' 

With his lifHe finder he hooked hers thai was 

aroun'1 il'.c .^.li": - "d snulud 

The sigh &Lie made was slight but Ihe contact 
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his haini bud pbv^iii'iilly aroused her Por ihe expltdt 

promise ihdt \ay ahvsd ^lie ivk a hunger, but there wa& 

stm ttie ur^ to delay, 

'Ceaare, please EtoP' For a moDKJtt' 

"Yittfr I lll:e tldi momeitl, I don't wut h> 

■top-- 

Maureen put down her glass and leaned back 
Into her dialr. "Dont rush hk. I thuifc I oped mote 
tlDiB.-' 

Tki lusb," hs munnurad. There i» time. We 
have lots <ii ton*-' 
1 mean - " 

He reached cm the table, took both of her 
hands and ^ded ihem Inio hla ovm. 

Tviflureen ... I know wTial you mean." 

He raided hi-T b.iiid'o lu lu^ nn^iilli and wJiile fail 
ayM held hers she watched him gently impress hl» 
teeth onto Hie tipol ha fingo-. 

"But T vftnt yon. ^hd r want you now,* be 
whispered 

What had been a ccnatant tuw flame became a 
shaip bUiK - a pain of longirLg dial she was aware ahe 
had nerer b«^re known. At the same Sine she 

ntllMd th>t tvhal she craved F^iriiliar and rigbi 

Why postpone what she knew she muiit have? 
He belonged to her and he would lead her to the 
helghlfi of Ihe mountain and down the other side, 
until she wu quelled, and Bfttisfied, and complete. 

Whatever else she should have considered. It 
must wait The consequences would remain to be 
faced. But laler- 

* 

The journey- fioui llie reslauraiLl to hit 
apartment was made Ln silent anuty- Their own 
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pliTalc wnrld nf ^u'ipcnded desire Ccsarc drnve 
through the pDrtlm inlu the a\d cuustyard of the 
building ^nd parked the car. With hands linked fliey 
wiUked tack uvei die paved sionea, pqet ^ Buudl 
fountain, and Tode up in dw empty lift Tin k«y^ (o his 
frnnr drni nirned widi a smanrh click and They walked 
along the ball to the door that Ifd into hi? bedroom. 

Cesare neither knewnor cared wheOier Clara 
nas amund. hir her pTBSeoce m>uld hqE be HOi unlO 
and uiiLess he should call her. She was a semnt from 
the old days and Ihe old u-nys, iind ivi?ll vetttd !n the 
maater'a OfiCfisional variationa in routine. 

Hit dosed tfw bedroom dMr beUnd ftrm, took 
□ff hiR jacket and EDSi^ed it cnlc the couch atthB end of 
Ihe bed- Maureen watched as he pulled hi* Lit Iodh, 
ihrew it down, and unbuttoned his ihirt befon 
moving Eo hez- 

He pot his hands oronnd her wbM and lifted 
Ihe silV jacket tip and otflrL one sfanple mcFve, to Arop 
il beside his on the coudi. 

r-or one long moment that tantalized he paused 
to look at her belbre Uklng her into^ his mitt. II« 
body curved Into- his as he found her mouth Hid 
commenced the first slow nvorlure nf Jovr. His h.mds 
moved cvef her and fokuid the tmy loop around die 
button at the ne^jklme. Her drm ilid down her 
Bhoukjera and fell at her feet 

They remo^ the rest ol their dothing and 
siood for a second In f^uiet adiniraiion of each nrhpr's 
bod/- Ce»are slid an um around her wai^l, the othn 
beneath her knees and twung her up in hit urn* to 
cuxy ber to his bed. The ancient proud gesture of a 
man vho dalms a woman, but in ^tatefuL intention to 
plpEisp .15^ w*'!! :ss love; an act igrioiwl whencflnollnil 
and the urge to move on exists. 
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MAureen knew she w» two different wnnen 

on the ahori loumey ro reach [liis poinL 

Mis. Blandish had noled the ttrceLs d& Lhey 
passed, reiTLembered flift apiftineut entry, and 
observed the unknovm room. On a Mpuale level (hat 
woman had even reviewed Oie potential for dlsaster 
th.il ^Ms hETf ,ind devised ihe slcalegk-^ ti> L."n[ii' Hut 
the other woman who vug ted in&Jde her was 
dominant now^ 

Sh? C3Ted nnly {[>r The sensatlans lhat had 
ttegun. Cesare's bkiu was -hvacm and her amiB wrapped 
around hiin with delight- Hpr hjiids i,lid hvit him 
and hei fuifiers combed his hdir, and then wenl down 
«> ttrtjka au hardness thnt w*» pressed b^tviHi her 
iMghs- Ttis moveincnT his bndy upon her iinil the 
hard tiirust of his enay brimj^ht dii unbeflrHble Ihrill. 

This other woman lidd b^l Jierself in a nov«i 
world d£ pleasure. When Jhe throb of her nUase 
Btarted an image flashed behind her eyes- She was a 
silker-clndr fopptr-h.iirrd Rirl, wMh pr.irls iirnund her 
neck, and a confidenl smili? on her face. Sht was Hie 
woman in Ihe porti^lE^ 

Th« image Jaded and Maureea became con- 
sdous of herself- The memory of Who? she was 
retUmi'd, ;is did the rrm ^hi^ IkAc in hut armB. She 
had never known a feeling oi contentment tike this 
before. 
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Their 1qv« had been rei^Jted, eKpJored and fuUiUed* 

and then ]Oined ojittf riuirH ir beinu^ed i.-onder. 

Sated H lasl of desire, Maureen * dual personas 
had Tntfg«d^ Mrs. Standlsh was a dranged wcnnan. 
No tendrils of gulU had infiltrated yet mar 
content, ae they lay together in spent happiiLess, 

Cebtf.-e evtntuaUy lilted .ni -irm to look al |he 
watch, on his whsl and met her ^Lance ol tnquiiy with 

Itla^lf. We have more Hme." 
■More time ... for whal?" 

Hi& confused expies&iuii tva;* at oncv liuLnorcus 

bo hfit- 5^ deiiveted a light punch to his shoulder, 
and dwy bo* «t»tted to lai^ mtt tMMroL 

He propped himself up cin an nrm flnd leaned 
over, brushing hei hair biick ontw the piUow. She 
reached lor his arm to look al [he watch. 

"it is only twentj^h'* before four. We will 
9how«r, and 0ivi 1 will drive you. His smile faded. 
■^Bditottehotd... " 

Maumn Btodied his face, then reached up to 
(UKKflh hifl dieek. 
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Thank you."" 

He laid his head down an her braaftt "But 1 
don'E tyrant you lo lave, Mauieea." 

Ther« a moment of AiLem, 1 h>T« to go, 
you know that/ 

After a few Kconds sIk slid awjiy ftma him aid 
Sril up, but ijhi' '^(v^np hi?r Icj^s <i\tr Ihi; iiide ttf the 
bed he reachfti out lo Idke hold oi Jier l>j Jitr wiii^i Sbe 
lunicd to look at him, 

'Dul do you not want to suy? If you did not 
bdWe you had trr TeTDmr 

She- Inokcd al Ihc dark wavy hair and sun- 
coloured skin of hib lean b^dy. The urbane and 
attenHre compairioLr Jhs [riend , ■ , who had just 
become h«t lov«r. Thkit U&t thought >hould be 
upseidng to her, svrely. Returned to feding ^Eke her 
notmal seJf morc-cir-lrss jfLer Ihe Iwbulftnt onoUone 
of the day, she tmJy EeJl pride in itr 

"WHaL Aia you saying, Cesare?" 

He leaned down to tht flesli of her hip. 
When he raised his eyes lo ^azs up at her th«y were 
Bolous^ 

"What J am saying is . . , h omo. 1 love ycUr" 
hfaurccn nt np atntighter. The thouglit that h« 

had become her 'lover' did noi involve the Idea thai 
he 'loved' her, or lhal she 'loved' him. That was a 
different concept nnd il governed how your hi" 'rV.is 
arranEed- But thf act ai 'making love' should mun 
yon &ved/ It was a wond wJih mulHpla muninge 
and connolations. This was soLnelhiiig else lhal she 
would have lo think about now. &he would have 
many adjuaonenis lo make aftet this day. 

She nu^vf d away from his hands and atcwd up, 
"^ease, Cuare. We really duuld go." 
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l:i the lilt as itiey descended Cefiare took her 
iuuLdy biiogiiig it up in hu and tilted her chin lo iaxe 
him. 

"1 w-.]] irn vnu lomoTrrw, vc"^'" 

MaurcQn thought which lUy locnorrow was- "[ 
dont IcnuW' It depntds ■ ■ . luhn ra&y not attend aiij 
HE»ionfl aL the ccmferaice - he doee pkn to tat sodw of 
Ihe sighLA aioimd Rome." 

Avoldirig siudicd Ihe modern 

pauern of the carpet, feeling guilt that her tesponee 
had b«en vague. But did he feel she woe committed 
to see him because of one attemoijn of p^eeion? 
When she evpniually looked up she the line of 
his jnouLh itvere. 

"1 am not a yomig man, Maureen. I do not 
anymore make love wftli a woman for j _ FAyskal 
nppd nr vanity. Y/hat we share togeftier, it is not a 
casual thLngr" 

■But - " 

You are a pari o( my Ufa, Vou cannot Lflavfi and 
forget that it happened. There Is now a duotge ft* 
bow of M " 

A tingle of feflr skLrted the edges oi her 
enaaper.ition and she wiis abrupt. 

"Oh for heavoi's sake! Vou know I'm married- 
I can't just change my Ule to 

Hi^ move w.ii ^mldpTi find raught her off gimrd. 
She was pressed a^ain^r the lift wflll ds he held lier 
dghi and tried to kiss her. She struggled to evadi' hi^ 
mnuili on hers so he buried il into her neek. The 
quick panic turned 1o a dull unnial response at hia 
tongue found her skin. 

She gflspedn 'Cesare, stopt^ But ahe lei his mouth 
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ttke c\\vT\ again. 

Bolh af Ihetn were ubiivioub lliat the vehicle 
had come to d hdit and [he doors had slid open. AtlBt 
she pufibed him away and opamd her «y«fr 

A porEty man In his s^xttes wlOi ■ bziefcBBt in 
his h.ind iionr[ oiifiidc TmpfTtiirb,nblp ejfff^ behind 
thick speciafles watched them aa he pLilituly vaUed. 

"Buona sera." he sald- 

His head indined icward Ih^ in defereniUl 
greeting u they dlwngdg^d and sUrtvJ lo vadf* Ihft 
null ^pacir 

"'Sera, Vecchi," Cesare &aid in a cdhn reply ae 
be icd Maureen out 

Qsra in the immaculale kitchen and stared 
oat at ilie TDctflDpB, Tfer fraturcB wse set In Bk Bame 
sfx-iu expresfilon but her eyes had an annous; sad QHl 

lo ihem. 

Ab the faint hum of the lift faded, ahe sighed. 
One gnailed band tum«d the i<rld^ magaglne over cn 
the table, and turned It again and again. In h«r dimple 
r L' : 1. 3 fl-l^ i:ri.-' thcfc- days it was an umBUSil menGwe of 
hiT distifliilmn and concifm. 

Beloved son, my darling boy, she' silently 
inbmed, why ia it your fate bo ine«t your woman too 
late? And »uch a one as this. The -vision ot flit 
bfonrp-hiiiTfd rfplica of Marinrlla, whn had captured 
her Ce&are's hearty came intu hei iocu:> with painful 
darily. 

ClaTB'9 pftasant atqwrittilan, nmr ist from the 
Aurface, ma uppermost evndng. The past hu 
come back to haunc us all,* She miiitei'ed. "The 
CofalUa win never be dead, f^oni Oie grave itself Ihey 
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reach outto louch u& still " 

And ih^re w^i5 poor Vlnriii TuorflOvicL, 
GabrlfllG'i griff-siiickm mother, b?r»;f]r dwd ihese 
many yfars. She had never been abk ID Clasp a grand- 
duLd to h«T hurl. 

MauKen was i¥lak?d again during Ihe drive 
hn.fk ro thf hotel. Cesare had beien $Lrangdjr quiet but 
shL' was gratefuf far lhal. As tfiey near«d me Inler- 
eedion she asked him fu slop Ibf far 

He pulled lo a halt beside the rurb jusl short of 
tbe «Dm« that l«d to the \na Apollo, and then Btar«d 
rtrfllgbl Ahead wtlh bolb hands on ttie wheel. 

Although he had c^jlkcled ber in front ol ihe 
hotel this morning she diUii'l wzici h.ni M drnvv up 
there now to lal her out. The return io her other U£e 
mt'best occonpUahal alone and wiHinit onnecwMrj 
ccanplif'i'ifins 

"1 lidve lo buy some loothpii&le lirjii " 

She bad nude a mental note of it this morning. 
There wae BonKLfain^ elH she had lo remember too, 
bol a( ^ Dwmeni It remained elu^vt 

"A^k Eor denlif'kio/' he ea^ soflly. "Yoo will 
learn to speak Italian fiixin." 

His statement had s proprietary ring to Jl and 
she turned to look at him, A part of hei immediately 
felt amuted, self-satisfied, that he was alt«*ed » her 
life. But ^lie ir.'anled to be tid ol him nnw When she 
snapped up the door tiandLe and prepared Lu get out 
she saw hbn move. 

r^o, don't get out, I cao muugft' Sbc knew 
B*iat he wanted of her. "And tomoiTOW . - . T will rail 
yOii,Ces^re As early as [ cnn " 

He touched her arm to delay her, Readung 
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inio Ills |ai.-kel pocket he extracted a ilim gold pen and 
a waJel On busme&s curd hi? 'wrort^ ^oim? nuinera]^. 

"This Is my home number, CaW nt? at npy 
hour. Clara will answs, speak alow - but fihe will 
know who you are. And my ofBce wlU rebj' a memge 
to my housf if 1 am noi there " 

He looked at her as sbe too^ the card. A wide 
amUespteail across his feafutes and she could eee that 
he wofi suddenly at eaee and his nonjial tslf agaui, 

am ^0 happy, Maureen. And J am believing, 
hoping, thai for you il i5 Ihe s.irrif, ivith ihi^ bappinos 
Soon It wUl be all right, good for us. You will aee." 

As she wafched 1^ eager face and HsTenedto Ma 
ivi'Tils n 1:10^, fri7v ■-ini[i' fiiimiil let (ill Ihc corners of 
ln'i L"i"ii>ulli. Hit Hi-- ?-;'^iiklt:il iviLh efltiteineiil- Al 
that moment ^ln^ had never looked iiiort like 
Marinella, Cesare had al once mad? the coiuiecUon 
but waa as murh beguiled afi amazed. 

Hvi voice was low and it lf,T':rLl. "A'ni-pdprln. 
Cesare. Bu) . . . perhaps 1 am now allowed lo bay, 
ttrrwe^trci. DoStoit mio T 

"BrffM, brava, mia can. An^he 'ciao/ ntio 
aaure. TlmK." His *yea wen? llquM with low- 

Ir spile of hqr need lo leave him and return to 
that Gcdi^rod and ordinary life, &he was filled wilh 
delight. Thai landscape she had left bddndthltjnara- 
ing had changed u much as she had. 

But If she was to surHve and maintain her 
iniPj^rity she rr:r-i observe different liihd of role- 
playing than before lo protecl all the people sJie loved, 
windi Duw induded ooe olhei- She was no moEe ju^i 
a wife, a mother, * woman devoted to pleasing and 
assisting only lhre< Oflwr people. Hpr Hfe !<ad become 
wideT, more complex and more excidnj^ fo her Dttp 
within 3he sensed Ihe new impulse that shrred, wilh 
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its olLi^Lnt of craving- ll was lik* an addiction right 
now. 

She stepped up lo Hw cnnderge al ihe deek, the 
Lltd« padiage of tooOipASl^ wrapped Uked gift in pietty 
paper- She saw at the ■^iiine insl-jnl iis he thai the key 
wafl gone from (he honk .ibove Ihe pigeonhole- He 
amlLed and she smiled bdck- 

Wiih a confident idr she turned and stepped 
purposefully toward the mUrMae, Ignoring the lift; 
her smile stilL in plEiirp. The cnrck'T^i^ y,-it[\ ^ discreet 
sideways glanre, appreciated tJie way the peach 
CDluiired ^ tightBiwd uound Aa hips of thb oh, so 
attractive wonuci- 

* 

"Where tli*^ licvil have you been?" 

John alamined the telephone dovm ab sb« cam* 
iiL Hs veved expression matdied Ids vok<> 

"[■ve lust tried lo iHCh Laura. What were you 
doing out at thi& iLOUirr 

Maureen held the little package up for hftn xa 
' Ke u she etart«d to walk towarda &e tntliroaAL 

f forgot that T vaa aai of toothpaste sid - 1 must 
hav? n"Fi5^leH'l lim.^ cirplnring the shulvefl,' 

She gave a hasty glance at her reflecliDn in the 

over tiie bunaa 9& etia went \ff. 
Wi ll ?hank God you've dressed, Jll Iwet! You 
kiujv, L.ii.' :Li.tption starts m hali-an-hour ' 

bise looked al her writcli as she stowed the 
toothpaste over ttie sink and saw it was ahnost 
oVSock. TllBt waa vAiat she had not remembered, tlta 
conference dinner party Ennight at Ihe hotel where 
some of the meeLjngs were held. John had reminded 
her at breaks 
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Dinnn. He ihoughl she was ready so she 
onildn't change ber dolhea. The taUoied sLLk dress 
and ^dket would have to do, 

"Can I |List ch-ingp my eariin^ iufit? And Ihase 
Gtt«& don't feel right now." 

"Oh coow On, MftulwiT We should have Left 
by now - htyv can you be so bloody canetefifi? Vou 
kncpw iT'^ a ctinferenc* do." 

A ^Im^iiig; rfisipansc sprang tu mind, '^vli^n ihi? 
helL are hoLidayt fw anyway?' but ehe was car^fiil not 

"I'll be rndv in a ^Kond ' 

QuicbLy ihe wa&Jiidd ln^r lifLiids, applied lipsEirk, 
ran th» brush through her hair and £piay«l on &ome 
peffume. She conEidoed teUing huu la leave ahead o£ 
her but decided it wotdd prciToke bin again. Today, 
foi th? flr^l time in her fife i1 seumcd; ^he had lived 
from mompni m mooii^nl. Fur bit-rsfll .ilone. Unu&ual 
nttbfltwBs, it bad tdtgood- r^ow thai she was backin 
her pmpa lifer the flurge of rebeUion £he lelt made her 
givnmt of a fundamenl^ InOi - vrfiidl vn» that she had 
enpitd btine carefree. AU flt caice it suited her nature, 
John was puldng on his fackel and beginning lo sort 
through bis bislde pocket as 6he emerged Irom the 
batbrooDi. She tuggied oJ£ her eaninga and reached Jor 
the Rniall jewel case inside her IraTe! ba^. Then she 
■jljii-'LitJ Ihe cirpboinJ ■.^nJ relii^ved higfi heeled 
pumps. Slipping them on she tum«d to face him- 

'O^f, Vm wai^. Let's gp' she said with a 
bright smile. 

Iii&idi' rhiTL' %va& a little quake of uncertahtty. 
His anger tlidt ihe y.s.s holding up hi^ plans had made 
her resentful, yet site knew $he wasaUauli, for lapse of 
memory if mOdng elsb But thv'ds*^ could not be 
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ccnsidered, not POW- So W> h how guilt feels, she 

Our^i<i(!, fhey wdlkfd thiough the ^treeffi and 
squares far Ehe half-mile or so it look lo reach the 
hotel. As Ihey weni Msnreen parried John s questkms 
?bfjt her day hy first asking her oivr. ^ht knpw he 
WQuld «A£ily be deflected by queries about how the 
conEerence was pToee«dh^ W whether he found it 
worthwhile. 

Their desfinalicjn was in sighE before ahe 
ii-i.:iUorLi?d laking a trip lo OaliEi. DetfliJs flboiil how 
^he trdv«lled theie were neglected; she knew there had 
to be bu9fl» and Mm. When he asked If It Wft» in 
interesting place to visit, her response wa^i inij'f'r^r.T I, 
only &o-fio, quite dull really As shp saiii U, i.hf n jU/uid 
it had been an honefil appraisal. The suj^^e^lun ui 
Tivoli for a weekend Irlp with the Grants vns readily 
accepted, 

* 

It was EflvHal hoiu& later, well after the dinner 
was over, tiut moved IhrcfUgh the pna of people 
In the lourge bar, glanced flcroas flie mlraored eeml- 
diTle bar, and sa-w hlrrir 

He lookiiig directly al her- and at once she 
knew he had come to look for her. Theli eyes locked 
and a sErunj^ maj^netif bond isolated them in a private 
world- iToni a rocfni oulside Lhe melody of an old 
Cole PorlE^r sung f ould be heard, and lhe reflection of 
dflncHB moved over Qie mfrmre duough fln arcbed 
doorway be> on if. 

She hrtiJ nut expected he would put in an 
appcrtrdiict this event and he hcid. noL been at the 
dinner- She was certain, because she had looked At 
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th? SAme mompni that her heart Trn|ir v--ith Joy, she 
fretted he would vjaal ta come near, bul they could 
not, mml not be seen tog/EQia. He must know thdt 
A airge of emotion that vas new aitd oul of character 
flooded throu^ her, a sense of triumph ha vas here. 

Tlie mu^ic Jnd ibe moverneni In the imrror^ 
made her jmaguke- He would lead her out Ihete and 
she would enter his -maa and their bodies would 
move together as one on the dance floor. Their eyes 
held each other aii though the &ame IhoughEs flowed 
between thtcn drd iJi? clever, lOLitdnlJC, sophuhcited 
lyrics to the refrain lan through her mind 

"Oh ■ - . TOf . . . God, vdiflt have you goiw and 
done. Now vouVe in real trouble, Mn." 

Wirh .1 jolt '-he wai bnnij^hl out of her fantasy, 
Laura's voice hid bci'n i\un-i bvl inl]-ui;Lti 

Maureen dropped her gaze at Ce$are diid lurned 
to the woman behind her. She bad been oblivious 
they had walked together tbr^ i^h (he iTOvded bAF- 

"What . . . what do yon mean?" 

'Look, I wasn't cridd^n^ fuEt rendndiuB you 
Whae wfl are right now-" 
how did-?' 

"Hey, iE can happen lo the best of n5 And the 
be»t ot U5 hope it dc^ - at least once before we die." 

X^h hell. WasH... »at obrtouaT 

L^iura took Maure«ii'& arm. «nd be^an lo fitEo- 
her tcnwards a vaomt bench well away from lha bar, 
and Ihey sat down. The music outside had itoppcd 
aiLd oniy a muled roar of conver^alic^n surrounded 
them- 

"From great depth and Inaight the answer la, 
yes. But T knew where jrm went tci^y and who with, 
Rt'mcinbcT bow early you called tUs mDming'^ Hlii if 
you both keep hw^ng at «ich other Hut way, others 
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■willsonn riitch the drifll" 

Maiirceji lell a rush o£ gralUudc [hat Lauca was 
not only bo uDiiiir'.Ljjiduis bul alongside imi rit>w. A 
sitiuticm LhAt she hadn i quite accdpud heraelf had 
been cnlmly ^knoMrdgf d by ilie vttmuL 

"Lauta, beHf ve me, GomethiAg elH happened 
flr^t, and it wasn'l - " 

Hold it rigbt Ihi^rc - save tha details for later, 
i'm not a voyeur, W-e-11, )xa\ ■ teei^ l>l* peihaps." 
She grinned and Mftdied over to squeeze Maiuwx'a 
h$x\<X. 

"Here we had The Grand Mystery lo uncover, 
and Aere you ge, ^lluping into Tha GiwVl RomuKHl 
Slow down until I calch-up" 

"Vou're probably thinking thai I'm fust - " 

T.15- ^'iid 'nose? Not a bit of if Thpr/- bul for 
the Grac« ot God^ etcetera. It's just - 1 wouldn't like to 
you mos-up ■ nlA life. vAddi 1b toDcoay to do. 
Biere's Fngliind; and your ;]ii]L!r.'ii. jliJ so Ortr" 

Maurteii loukeil dl 'i do love John and 

Ihe children. I know tb^t." 

"Ewctlx- Which doesn't mean you have to be a 
sabif. AQttle (tay-blt^OM-ttmP fall from ^nte nerer 
ruined anyone Just don't £o and rlfik cvcrylhint; on 
one throw of Ihe dicr - if you'll excust the mi^ed 
somettung or other/' 

Laun looked at ber watdi, "Come on. We'll 
gather our legitimate cohorte and l»ve. Whot thne 
toanorrow di> y:iu wanE to tnftl?" 

Maureen slowly slond up and thou^hl abcrut 
tmiDiTOW. ^eytoth started to ^alk away, 

'1 suppoit we should meet early^ because 1 
promised - " 

"Oh, T'm sure jou did So breakfast [Iii?t v-...ild 
be v/iae, I Ehiok. And did you reoiember we're 
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Buppmed to ^oak it the porlrail at tiDtrnT 

"[ forgni -sbnui Ihsl " 

Lauii Sl4^petl riinl lookpli ai lipr. 'Well I hjdn'E, 
and I'm curious. And i iJiinJ; it is jmporiani for you. 
CoDu on. Ma^ put tk« M backon divolatf box! " 



Chapter 12 



&dKuBted whsn she dimbed Into bed beside |otm, ibe 
WB *» terse as he w-btn tliey said 'puodEiiglU' 

The aericfh cif uvenls &inci? ihs lell Uie room this 
iBOmlng had become a blur ul lired concern - an 
amorphous shadow tinged with guilt, and with a dark 
core of exdtcanent, Manr^en had eyed the bed Hke a 
refuge iin tier reliirn. All she wanled was to diOlb 
under the covers and forget everyllimg. 

John waa dwk Migy and grufr ih^n uciut too, 
bul she knew the reason was tEnfijOn- Tomorrow he 
woLild deliver the paper he had written several 
moaiha ago; The ImporUJite /or a rhvniri.in In 
Genml Practice TO DeLernane and Evaluare a Fdtienl's 
EdtKBlhm, Habits, and Erirfronmenl bdoce Treatmani 

[1 earned a cumbersome Mtle but the content was 
sound and included solid ca&e historiae. For months 
she bad ly|>ed his note^ and the finished paper last 
we«k. But be had added and amended right up to 
today- A9 she BwfCdied ciff the bedaLde lamp She tdt 
grateful hf w.isii'l in an jjiiorous mood- 

In [he muinins- before she woke, confused 
scenesofddreainbkd played In her mind. The recall 
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was sketchy butll bud hichided John and Lftun In loud 

nrRiimenl abuiil snmeEhing Ci"^^re had been Ihen' in 
n lun^ whkit bcn^ck. ^aii hv iidd e^ainuieJ tier 
ddu^hEer Sara's tonsils, A sp^ii^c of blood bad been 
on the pocket of Lhe vrhile cotim labile. 

With quiet efflclflncy she helped fohn look for 
his black soc^s nrd r^plncpd the items in the drnwer 
Lh^t he had slii^^vn aiuund m iiriUled hd&le. Th^n she 
sat on the bed, to give him aU the space he needed in 
the bedroom. The day was an importanl one foi him 
and she <tid want It to go well. 

l.^ur^ cnllpd ri^lir ^flor foTin Ir'f nntT siif^j^ested 
where tJiev wnuld hvhu,- ihf vi-.i: 1o the palace 

gallery. Mduiideii decidi^d lo sk.p bcL.ikl.i^l doWHSltiire 
and wondered how early she could call Cesaie. 

For a second or two She detatad whether she 
shjuild bVip seeing him iltogi'ther. But unce his inin|^ 
had bssT\ caJli^d loilh in hec mtnd, an intense IcjiLging 
bo be with him stacled. To watch again the easy elBgmt 
grace of his body as he moved, the ej^rasiTe dark 
ey«. 

Eht tried to imdgine him swearing Sboat losing 
fiODie socks and failed, but knew that wa£ un- 
dHiilaMe of h«, a^ dangaroua l«TTllory. Afl«r«ltha 
w^an't on holiday and he could probably affind lo buy 

dozens rtt a time- 
Laura had reminded her today was Friday, and 
Michael and John wauld be free for the weekend. 
^fau^eell knew it had tw\ a warning and Gently 

bCe&sed her goud £orln;ie ir Laura'i (riendship and 
support. When ^he -..'(ihi'rew ihe di^ry £ron\ her piuse 
to chedf the dati- ti.: T".-'kc rotes, she had a sharp pang 
ai disappointment to see they would fly back fo 
England next WednsEd^. So soon, in ]ij£t four mure 
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di>ys aftei lod^y Elie seeTMd to have 1«t mdc of ttme 
and if slie didn't see Cesare today , , , 

As she dresGed she i^iri cumbered that phont i^lh 
would appear on Iheir hotel biU when lh«y checked 
o<it- The awamiBs thai she had now become dftvlons 
JiJii't ill loo well, buL seemed a minor sin cnmp.ircd 
to others- CheckiA3 her purse for dung^ she dedded 
she emild coll frcim the kksks uvund Lha conKr^ 
before meeting Laucd. 

After butiomiig ihe dre^s she attidled her 
reflection. The ciLTamel coloured l,nen huggrt! her 
body 10 the hips then flared in godeta. The effect 
looked styHdi. even in the dlscaloiiTed mirror of the 
WMdiobe. 

But mntrasl wdS ntoiltd, she thought, and 
twisted a burgundy patterned silli scari aioujid tJie 
walet in expenment. Too Ingenue. Wrapping it 
bondHncu-Ukfl around ber Fori^ieact -die ends trailing 

on one side, she admired the gypsy effect, before 
puJLing il of^- R^iolded and draped aiound Ihe deep 
veeline neck, Bbe tied a neat Wind&or knot and wai 
satlsEed. 

Thai it took longer Ouin usual iot her to dreiB 

this inorLiing she could understand, or n siniplr 
femiiune lev^, but the sudden desire ff>r boldness was 
uni49uaL bidedslon over tHl' ^iild drop earrings that 
she only wore at night ami the Gunple garnet ttuds 
went in favcur of the studs. But her heded taupa 
pumps won Oul over the Hat tan walking shoes Sfie 
would have cho&en in London, 

Maureen listened ai the b-r-r's were repeated 
three times and a woman's voice ansv/ered, "PrunFor 
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^DoHore Cesare Bracd, per favorc' she saM, 
WDTidenng if she would hi- nsVcd Jrj IdjOttifj haself. 

"Un momento. Signom" 

Afler a pause his \uici: came on Ihe line. Shft 
hfiard him say, 'Eccomi." Then was a surge of Hllof, 
And 9ome other fiKlIng dint bn>ii^t wBTmlti to Iter 

"You s^'i&hi>J me lo call you Eoday^ Dottore 
Bracd." 

soft kugh wu Infused with »uch An obvious 
dtllght sJw could Aimut «w his fttv at odwr aid of 
fliE linn 

"So very< very much. 1 have been waLting!' 

'Am I intoRL^ilng your 

"hto . . . null want jov. always to interrupt me 
Etow- Even when t work - whldi 1 am not How >Don 
can ve meel?" 

Maureen had thought .ibout ttul4ilrmdy- "N<rt 
until this nflflmoon ■ 1 hAve bo b« wi& Ljura all 
mcHTdng/' 

"Bat w» must have lunch logtfha, irdm,'' be 
murmured "Please." 

"Well . . . about 1 o'dock?" 

"Iluit is good. Whve ^ win bv at tiial timer 

Bccauw Ox wanted to to Eell him about the 
visit to Ih? palnizo, she tried lo ihmb of another 
location. The Utde pidTZd sprang iota mind and was 
quickly re|ected. Then she knew. 

The Plama Navima woidd be nearby-' She 
heard him laugh afiJiin "PerfeU^I 1 want u& to 
celebcatp. There is s speaai place near the Camera del 
Depulali. Be at the centre founts -I will find yau." 

-All right Ciao." 

Her ^lUe ti hap^ltitaa was noticed hf a man 
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walking hi'; iJc^i^ .ind he smiled Ido at the vivadous 
waman in thif kiubk. 
"Ti amo. CnrffT 

Maureen wa6 surpils^ when Laura placeil thi^ir 
order a! ihe outdoor caie> in abbreviated but very pass- 
able lUlian. This e^ned ha a tmlle of *djni»tion utd 
a hearty "Brava. Signers' ktm the wfMr. 

"B^^^ DoK't Ihink you're die only oris who fltfl 
in around here, my gb'L" 

Manreoi Lauded. tbls In preparation for 
our trip Innforrow?' 

ThflL . , , but I've decided rd like to come 
hick liett ag.nii, ^oiii(?Linie And you'ie looVing very 
amtat this morning, Mo. 1 Like that outfit. No doubts 
dMut seeing ^ portrait agaia?* 

M^ui-pcn shook hor hftad^ 'Nc, Now I'm ai 
CuciDus Hi you." 

C,(iod. Lio yojwam 60 talkibout yestecdny-or 
l^are it tiU later?" 

Laura was coTodftUS that MaTir»n looked 
iJfffi'TE'ji^ In Trinihfr way [his mnrnLn^. There was a 
new eek-a&SLirance ^boui hei, a ktLLe assertive manner 
in Ihe way £b« hvld her head. She looked entirely ai 
«asG and quite Udiike Am camloiB woman she had met 
a flew days ago. 

"Well, v^'i'''''' nlrr^idv ^uessctf pnirt of wliat 
happened, Laura. And Tm btiil omfused about th^t 1 
feel gnilly a& hall and not very nice/ 

'A small price to pay, I should think.' Laura 
grinned. "Where's the qima to buy "Wld^Jn***"? 1 
can't Willi tu have ibe s.ime sort of glow you've ^lA.' 
Maureen ignored Ihe aaladoua chuckle. 
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Telling you about liial can v.'?il tVhat lLapp«ud *fber 
we met his father is Ihe jmpottani pan." 

-AJl right I'm aU ears." 

Tltf waller brought the liay and Muueen uB«d 
Ehe Interlude, while Ihey stirred Uw milky Dontenli of 
ihrir i-iip^ and apIccIuJ fr^^m Lht ii^sorleii IweaWa^t roW$ 
in the iMsket, to begin the tecilal of what looV place in 
theviPa atOstia. 

Ab Laura listened to the sloiy that Lm^ Bracci 
had related to Maureen, she was held in fascinated 
Bilence. That such a runurkalJle occurrence could take 
placEy and in a hunU^^e lingti»h village, was unusual 
awmgh. But htw vrould IE ba to dhcover new origh*^ 
she v^'ondcred, whsi yon woe as advanced in life as 
IliirJy-siy 

An entirely nr'.'.' -i I ••: progenLlois; ni>L a 
Gltuahon wheie one had suddenly leacn«d about just 
one, perhaps «mnt and UMuqxcted ptntit. That waa 
«lniOi$l a commoraliiy. Tl was quit* difJerenl from, 
finding out you were adrpled. 

To disaiver thai you were from n ..i-.-.in.il.ir 
culture ta the one you hfai grown in would also be 
an exotic surprise to a$similaler Prom a sozhewtnt 
dislinguishtd segment of it no less. Well, one hiilf, at 
leasL How iNfOuld il change youi current life, and your 
parceptUms aboui yourself? 

Maureen had finished the stoiy and they Ht ia 
silence for several nonutee before Laura asked her first 
qnesUon. 

'Did he tell you who your true father was*" 
"His name was Gabriele Tuorrtovici." a: s'-ie 
pronounced il, she realized she had rememttertd the 
tiame without pnusing to diink. Yesterday it had been 

nrnrionc'd unlv oiu^.', [XThfipin twi.-i' al (he most. The 
emphasis during Luigi's recital had been on Marinella, 
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and the switch of inranls- 

"And he Jold me lhat he wa& 'a penniless 

'^oii duiut thfre la anotba kiiLd? AnyLhin^ 

else?" 

"I doii'l rpnicinber , 11 was a Icl lo takfi luiilliit 
once. He jusi said he was killed in the wat " 

SIh wondered whf she hadn't asked anything 
more ahonF Gnbilele Tuomovici. Afiei all, theM 
might be rtfsccndanJs of his family who still lived. 
The older mar had expected her to ccm-.tiienl, t& ask 
q^urationE, she knew, But she had bee:^ so e^ciled to 
learn ftat*he had daifeKoS pamiis, rwre pKcitinB ones 
Ihan Iho&e she grew-Mp ivith. and she had only asked 
aL^oui the other rhild. Nii wonder Luigi Bracci had 
looked a Ut di^^^^u'^rcd 

"So be was the one who painied Lhe picture for 
flw poster? WWl«he was fai EDiUMT" 

Maureen's answer wns sv^fifT "Yes." 

She sat back then and Ihimj^ht about what she 
hjid said, Lauri had ju^t made a random leap In thai 
cDOnection, but she suddenly knew^ without a shadow 
of doubt that he h9d Ihepiclnz«ihehul'ntidn«dln 
ber mrmfFry hii bo many yetfs bad bacn painAed 
him she was suie. 

Y«t Lnigi Bracci had nol said a word .il'iuit 
Tuomovki^ art. He had mentioned nothing about 
whetiier he had painted while he was in England 
Would Ce&are know, or could lie hi^ father? Did 
she need any confimulion for v/Jiat ^he was convirced 
was so? 

'1 suppose it vfM awful of me, hiit 1 forgot to aek 
him when he died, or whete.' 

"Well, never mind. Mo, you can find out later, 
but 1 think we sliould gel going now. We don'i warn 
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tD upKC The Kind Lndy Of ^ Wilstvntd^ da wei?" 

The gallery looked diffenni in Uh tTLDrrupg 

Ughl 

The It guide, ^ignorina Tnrcellii, ihcy had 
ImwimI whfn llicv entered the buildmg and exchanged 
aameB and e£fu&ive ^Ll^y had 3witttied cm all oE the 
lighl£. Beffne she depdrled iind dosed the door the 
ceininded them sgam. in an apologelic vi>ic«j th»l 
thiity minutes wete all ihit could be allowed 

Mflureen walked down the left dde of th« room 
to wh«¥ ?he knew the paintrng hung. It seemed that 
Ihe mur^ dark find sombre pdinllngs thai covered the 
walls Icioki^d LVL-ii mom foibiddipg todvy; and tiXi 
brighter ooes locked roore AJive. 

Wlien 9he looked up at Mulnella^ taint amtie 
again she held her breath fnr a mDmcnl, and then let it 
out. [t was a Lovely purlrait. Glints ut hght came off 
the lextur^ ridges of oilpaint, and die dress, the pearls, 
the hair, the green eyes, uid the tiag all sparkled but 
the principal subject would liffre never needed my 
highlights or enhiiii cement bv the arlistr She ivouM 
have shone if painted nude and in a cave Lighi was 
something ahe snhted like an inner fire. 

Maumn acqjeileaced leu ahock thi> Unw, for 
the memory of her image htd bea wiHi her for days. 
Tlie initial impacl, of ^IcLtm and dismay that first 
eveningH iiAd been replaced by a new shock - the thrilL 
that she w*s now'Ht one HlHi her. How lovdy 
MarineUe wasr 

Then something elw began to i»(ir in her 
cnnsrii'usne.ss afi i^he gazed up in diarmed silence. An 
unwUling thought iiepL in, and a ^arp edge of 
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scruliny suffused her .idmirnilion ol llic cuiifidenl 
yoiu^g woman from a privileged bacfcgrojnd- This 
wonifin wBA hec real mother, who had abandoned a 
child - the love-child she had conceited with Gabriele 
Tuoriiovid. Maureen seairlied the eifpT*aalon now for 
a hint ..| [lie strong prnnrliiTal will thai the arl rcquireJ. 
She had no idea if iha portrait had hccn txetuted 
before or after ftal event, and decided ii must have 
b»n painted earlier. She couldn't have looked so 
BSGUied and conlented widi herself. Could MaiineUfl 
haw been scared of her parenls, and the thought of 
wax, wWrii had nol yet arrived tor Italy? Did she really 
lore the young aTtlatf Had she ever wondered about 
the baby dmi^hlcr she had Icfl in EnglandT Would she 
have iiitd lo fmd her later, if she had not died' 

Marmella gaztd back aL her. the -iir in Jhi- g.illery 
had become chill. Wordi began to form in Maureens 
mindH unbidden, vagrant words ftat emerged out of 
nowhere, surely nor from her own imagining. They 
were carried on Ihe currenl lhal seemed lo flow from 
aieporttahtowlwe she stood. 'Well . and ^o there 
you art Butue you not alive, figUa mui? So go now - 
and live, liBe , while yon cant' Mamwn fell fte hairB 
along her bate arms lift in the ru=.h of cold air. 

Caughl up in the sirange thoughts, il wab a Sew 
seconds befori? she responded Id the rcdoe behind ber 
and the queebon it asked- 

'When was il lhal he said she'd died. Mo?" 

Laura lidd been truly ■iiarilcd .11 the likrnciib. 
She had stood in silence and marvelled al how two 
p«o^ could look sc much alike, however closely 
r^aled they were- If Mo were dieited in a tlmiUr 
gown ilu'v would have appeared Identicals the 
varialutn in iKi-ir a^e; w^is jiol sppareni 

There was ilo doubt in her mind thai Maureen 
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i.-a'i rhr dnughta of flJs proud yoimj^ beaulyr It was a 
gtfnelii: fluke so rare she had never H'ilrics&ed it before 
in any family she had known. Lauca thoughl dboul 
ha <ma bjb^ who itkkI icfcmUed Lheir mother, but 
could Twrer have acted as '»tand-ln'. 

Vet, T ■iiihllo iJifrtTi'iici^ I'xisEt'd She v^'cmdored If 
in pergiHinUiy ihcy were in ^ny wdy ^mitiir. Lauia was 
sstute in her observations about people- She had the 
Cellk trait, tO diKGfn character from appearance, 
Marlnella Loolied a» though she could hav* b«en a 
totally selfish hilch mrtsl of fhc time. Maureen W£^s 
retfcem, not bold, too vulnerable to the needs oJ 
others. She would never seek the attention that 
Marinelld would demand as her right, Whatever 
determineif or shaped persoikality, ii was no) genetic 
ii'hcTil?Lice jilone, dirtcl or indirect; and the condiiion 
of being born into a family wlTh money and prestige 
did not confer con^denn. The timw you wvn bom 
in, iim! whrri', cculil hardly be factors. In the nature- 
(jr-iiurlurt deb.ite, Laura was sure some Ihinp iiTJuld 
always remain obacure. 

1 think said ^ - . 1913. but J might have got it 
wrong-" 

M.iureen turned aoiJ walked back to vrtiete 
Laura sl^^ud. 

'Ku - wail- Go stand benealh it f 0* a second. 
Mo, and face tne. I want to ue something. You don't 

mindy do your 

"Of fnur'.r' noi if vnu iiA\ me what if Is you see." 

Maureen mo^L'd hsck to aland benealh the 
portrait. 5he was iiLttrvaled lo read l.^uja'a expressioiij 
but it was her words thatcau^ the smUe to wbsbie. 

"You look quite diffoenl now torn vthen 1 flrst 
met you Ii is sinrc you arrived in Rome - and 
espedaUy aflei yegterday." 
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'DLffcrent? En what way nUEtetenl?" Her tone 
wu detenstve. What happened yeslerday indudfid a 
auneTicId of senE.L[i\ ily for t\&C- 

"Don't tdte llul Ihe wrong way, sUiy! My God, 
now you look lik« thft old Maureen agAln^" Laun 

EEuide a itbX ai her. 

1 Tneart^ ^nce you l^amai who yoa are. Idst 

nighr at ih'2 hoti?], and ^I'.ib n'.orning in Um caf<^ you 

looked diiJerent. It hag changed you." 

Laura tlltad h«i Ikcad ai she Btodkd bet and ber 
ton« wa* g^Mle, 

It's afl though you've finally uncovered your 
real self . - yPu'v^ lx-conip siroDgor, and yOu WOW 
display more depth th^n anyime bu^pei^led." 

Maureen thought abouL Lh« Erank comm^m and 
wondered if it muld be cooaidered a flattering one. 

"Don't you feel different now that yOn have 
diflcovered you're TL'ally n Ihorouf-hbred Italian?" 
Laura chuckled- "Nol a dull old English matron 
anymore.' 

Tlifl smile gradually returned and put a glow in 
Jier eyc^, but Maureen was quite unaware that aa she 
stood below ihc painiin^, ^bL■ h,ul predself dufdicatcd 
fihe smile on the woman above hei^ 

Laura gazed in awe and iiTiraediat«ly knew ihe 
hiid sk.itrd (n ihc brink iff very ihin psychological ice. 
She decided !□ restrain lie[5ieU Ironi any more spon- 
taneous comments about ihc other wjun.in'- newly 
dlscowed pa&t for the moment, but Maureen didn't 
hfBhoIe. 

"Ves, I do fci'l diffrrrnl. But not because o£ that 
At lea'if, not yet It's loo soon, 1 think. " She paused 

"U s somelhing else. About being here, in this 
dty. More than the sun and (he ligh^ it's tbe people. 
They maiie me fed ^ ■ ^ T <wi rully be mysdf. Does Out 
Houiid odd?" 
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"No, \t doe^n'T If T could live without maca, 
cardigans, and umbrellas, summei long, L'd become 
eo please Ihe Pope would bedLiiy mSr" 

The sound, of the docn gpening uughl ihsca by 
surpiL&e- Signorlna Torcrello XetMd an anxii>us 
specl-Hed fa« aroiirid it Tile g'nliy ficfioolgirls rliey 
lurncd ,ind bogan To wiilk towards her. Maurr^cn 
filoWEd her pace lo let Laura go ahaod^ Sh» CMtolW 
mon quick ^anc« jit Maiin«lla- 

Rwfl thb new angle the eKpresaion had altwed. 
The smile hfid Eiirqiiired n mnrking qnnlliy :irid the 
Luiitrou!* green eyts, played (ully (*n Maureen, moved 
with her Hj the door, ae Ihe ayes ol gallery porlraltB 
often do 11 waB probably a thek of the light, Mdureen 
Ulei thuughi, tnit iiiEo the glance had appeared a hardy 
fiens fipark Uul bort ioLo her. U proJedBd amy. 

* 

Wfu'D iJn'v rcafhvU llic Mavnna i1 wjs a^ busy as 
always, and they were foiced 10 wait al a ^ower j^jut. 
Maureen was suddenly lelucLant to say thai she 
planned lo be in a canauk pUce, at a cflUln tfane, and 
started lo ini^ent a lie about her pbna for die 
Afterrooci- 

Ccuisdous Ihnt ihe option she had always 
avoided was oow her hat choice, it surprised her how 
easy it had become. Father Uke ■ gan« really. Easy to 
Icanv and wilh an .^gree.^ble sense oE iriumph when 
successful; bui .she lailfd this time and incurred 
l^nra's ^\T^iih 

"Oh come oft it woman. You told me last night 
whq you're meeHngr Sari oL' 

"I'm sojry, Laura - and E feel awful that ve were 
going 10 do things logeLher-" 
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'^hed no tears for l^'il' nn^. l^^ h.ivmg my 
final fitting with Bruno loday, ^ln> >^ ^idormg of me 
as he is of my money. coiiq>ettdon (pom you, 
please." 

^ut T was supposed 10 fome vrftii you, WBgn'l 

IT 

"Well I'm glnid you're not. Just U.- ■^tiri' >ou're dt 
ftie botd early - no Jater than five, [ v.^^n: everyone 
preseni and in a lappy frame of mind, before we go 

rut," 

Laurd gave her ^ quick hu|^ and slrnda ciff fo 
disappear SOOfl among the crowds. Mjuieen wa tched 
hs depMt wlfti ■ pang of regrel. Everything ouU 
hare btecv so uTkcnmp11[!aled if . , . but then she g&T« a 
light shrug nf her shoulders. Laura wae indepSndent 
Tliey 'i\'nulil li.wi' limes logeUier 

With a lift in spirits she made her way towards 
Uw «atr>] foantidn md glanced at her wrMwafch to 
see she Wi» iihead of time. 

ft 

He had come v.p behfcd her shoulder, 

"Mirt Belln Si^n<\rii " 

Mdureeii spun around, her brenStli r^iusihL (in a 
suspended ml^ike His voice had been pil^rJied low in 
the voluble racket around the area, but penetrated her 
coT»centT3l§on at once. 

Aik'r bhe fud ^loid-v i:L[riiiirii ^wice she had 
stood with her baci: to the iountain, diid had become 
abttorbed with walchlng the arttsls. At leoet Acveu 
easels were spread along the verge of the paved island. 

Maureen sighed, "Hello, giorno, doHon,' 

she said soltly. 

His eyes were dixed and intimaK in their 
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admiration of her The thoagjht skiltt'ri'd ^criyi^s her 
mind ihil no one who saw ttiem Mgi^llu'r, liki: this, 
could mlSiakf iheir int^niions- 

fn omfllct with the marital picluie of him she 
Tctalned, he me dressed hi a pale grey &uit She had 
only evtr seen bini in dcirker !*h?icle5- The blue shirt 
Qatteied Mediterraneiin colouring A hirndbunie 
tata . . . how mudh is llial .1 pari of whal we love or 
where we hrve. she thought Am.l m love' ... or fist 
dttr^ctsd to that which is beauliM? 

Maureen'^ cmodoni wavered iiv\d [here W09 a 
shyness now- He was here and the rendezvous had 
besik«pt, but thft tadi Bgreemavt it entailed finr tbem 
brought on l^^^it new emotion for her, ihe pofisesslon- 
Bubmi^sion f^ictuT, with Its appeplinp new power that 
bfgan I0 blossom jnd j^io^v VViLh j -^.liiiril juolion of 
his head he indioiled the direction they would take. 

"Th* pestaumnt i» behind that comer buDdlr^ 
not far. " 

She noticed thai he in.idt lui .jilrmj^l I0 take- hL'r 
ami or gidde her by^ the eJbow as Ihej' be^dii to walk 
acrosa the Equan - the small contatt that was a routine 
gesture, a mannered pnrtEcaon of women in public 
places. It would have betn an amfe imhnaty between 
them now, and no Longer innocent- 

The restaitranl gained, they were uslitred to the 
table with some cerenuny- Siw wa» H^ed on a plush 
banquette and faced into flw roomn with Cessre seated 
nppo^ilc .itroto a wide expanse oE criip while damalk- 
II was an impressive e&tabhshmert, line crysrnl and 
ddna tabkwane and r^^traloed deowaiiDn. 

Cesare evchanged commoits about the dishes 
with the waiter as she surveyed the room. Hdi in alt 
Us variety and lh^ ii.t> i.l 'li' ■iiliij! siminuJ to be the 
apedalily, but a lew mi^l duheb wtre otlered. 
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MauTMn noticed few wumfiii presenl at the 
crowded taMa of dbim, but without exCBpUon Ihey 

were expensivclv tiitned-out and jewelled, and ot 
whatever age they were allracliver She was glad she 
wore her antique garnet eatnngg, andiiv the nHMt put 
was at fla&e witb her api^earance. 

Hifljr had atttiffed brief regard when entering, 
Sevatal of the men h.-^J Innkril in t . '.In.' passed. II the 
table included a woman, &he li^u ivould look, to see 
who haJ lured away her companion's eyes. All of the 
Roman ladled had favoured Cewre with d»ir approv- 
ing glance. 

^ ^icpled hiivi, Manrun had noted, or 
turned to a coinpanion in eKdled comment. She knew 
«o Utile Hboui Us Ufe, or his fri«nd». and how lobelia 
Dtled into It. Bhe made a mental note to «xpiore that 
subject, when the cipputtumiy canw about SO«Sthne 
later perhaps 

B«lween them there now eid&led an unvoiced 
but mutual aecord, to refrain from any personal 
i:omrr''Ti Thi^r.' wis nn hint o£ how the rest of the 
alterniiiT -•.-i nkl spcnE. Maureen was aware ihey 
had now iTiilii'ii*;d in a game, absumed new rolh''^ ' ■t 
a brief interlude, among a Cikst of urbane strangers, they 
would play parlsx nnHkfrftoBe they wmid oflierwfce 
perform elsewhere, or if alone 

The game carried a cutiuus l^Eilalus. Mflsireen 
was eonsclous of it and IJiew Cesare was. The pcwsr 
flf their physical aHiacliorL iuppressed, lis high voltage 
cnocealed behind a faohdtt of caluol tfonvsBatloi^ the 
pr«Gsure built, Jhair proxlnU^ to each, other was at 
flshpoint 

That knowledge; g^ve Mrfirr^vn such an urgent 
longing of antklpBtion, it was almost an ache, HertOftS 
tingled 09 ^ flexed ttiem ineida the pumps bneaOi 
dte table. 
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Cr'^nrc ivn': Lnlkiri; .nbtiul Ihi' ,iiul the 

pclitidBTLb who ntdde up most of coinplument oi 
tlifl ^tttaurant's pabooa- Ha gavB Aomc humotout 
coounentf and told tLoiiei. Maureen concenliited on 
appropriate reptif? and asked same iTLfotmed 
quesHon'^ abiml rhi pri'stnl j^ovi'inrvi'i f iijid<.'r La 
Matfa. Inr^realed and abreast of topLcal world events, 
she knew Ibirzinrs writingB^ «nd «Bk«iJ obiftit his 
ciursit attitude. parlidmenUUifm ivitik the Chh^tidrL 
DanocratS' Stk« ^^w ibe qutd^ flash of surprc^e in her 
paitner'9 vy^^ turn to an admiring considerfiiiori. 

On Cesare'a part, Uka all man who faU into love 
wllh soddan passion without prior cWisdeiatiini or 
piQlonged reflection, he exfieri^fiiijed iJislaLit relief LliaL 
the object of his love possessed a brsui. The beauty of 
her body bad a matd^lng counterpatt. She not only 
would angaga his physical deGlra but Iug mind as walL 

And in Ae future, somHtime soon he hoped, 
when t\i.L-\ L^'*.'re EogaLher aJl of Llie Lime, lie uoii^d 
delight to set -icr move wilhin his larger world. Jn 
those hours th^l rn^i.Tin^L'. vin^n ha had IndalgBd all 
his desiras of moving within her. 

But fot lightiUOT . . . 

* 

Before the lift cama to rest at the third floor hi» 
urge 10 pos^^^ her again almost ovcEfarae hfm. Ha 
held bim^L^f if. lii-i'niir.ilnt from any attempt at even 
slight phy»ca] contact 

During the ascantp only his «y«9 that stayad 
lodged upon hfr, focused in pmion, betrayed hlm. 
Maureen sensed (he force thai drew her. The response 
was coTnpelling. She hdd bosaU apart tront him In 
tha narrow aodoaiira. 
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hi slow jind measurfi Y'ticc'^ they reached Oie 
door to the apartmerii, walkid iMo Ihc hallway and 
along it, and gained the Joor of Lht bedroom. Before it 
could swing dosed they had turned and joined. 

Without pause or separation mcmths cmehed 
and probeJ, longiies p^nc'r.-ifL'd. } Us j'.i.ii^p liEltd and 
carried her forward, nnd tiX'ji' boiiiu', isiik do^vii cmto 

ai«b4d. 

The sound oi ripping tabik reached her as the 
drp!is, pulled apart by Cesare's harids, sent a Iwtion 

nying. Relea&ed from tl^f Incc i:,-ii;c. her breasts were 
grasped by eager hand^, ariJ oni' rigid nipple at once 

arvered ^ his mourh. 

As he indulged himself to her oquisile delight, 
her leg^ be^an to separale beneath his body and Ida 
response to hiT ^v.iiiL ininiudiale. 

Alternately straddled ihen leaned on, si\c Ml 
the comtricilon of olotWng bang pulled and tugged 
away llis p^nt^, h^T p^inlyho!ip u'erfl itlTlvL aside andat 
lasl he pii^lied hard into llu' wjrm silky moislness that 

awaited him. 

Their coupling ivaa wild and intensf, and 
executed to s^vift completion, Th* past hour^ game 

thai had led to iho ^iniil .ireii.i of sfrtigjile^ lud awarded 
the dlaiiii'nll brophy, ind Ihi^ winners now lay in 

Cing Mli^ifaction, H* slUl lay upon her as thdr 
ddng slowed- 
TiiaorBM . . . trssoro ah , . - lam scnry," he 
said against her ear. "1 wn'is loo rough, 1 oiuld not slop^ 

Fle»e ttll me it - did I hurt you?" 

Carefidly he eased himself away and looked 
down at her with an anidous expresalon, nnooWng 
the shiny strands of haii back from her dweks and 
forehml Sl ^ luc:-.ed up at him in a Kcion-cyrd 
gaze, thfc mass ol bronze hur spread over the white 
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bedipmd boieith h« hudr A imlle Bbnted that lifted 
Ihe comers of her lipsy s|iU "dst ftoa the bruising 

force uf his moulh. 

"It would hurt - . . if you had waituJ one rLH>re 
HWDDd-" WiOi a lazy hand she luched up tc lif r damp 
luir bfld: iron his amv. 

"Duei food alw^i^'S Tn,"^kc you like Tbis^' sTit' said. 

"They !>h[>iilii puJ a warning noUce m rtataiirdiilir" 

Ke j>]'"'^'''^ ccntented relief and goL up, 

btridmg (Qiwiid lo piiU her gently upright "May 1 

help vou tQ remove dress, cow ?' 

'7 still h:\ve ono' Nn, buT ii was my favouiite." 
'1 will buy you p npw nnc - InEs and Loli of new 

From the bathroom h« brought a dampened 
facecloth and some towels. Avidly he waiched »b ^ 
removed Iht resi of her clothing. He nnbultunci] his 
ahiit and lossed it aside. Then he picked the garments 
off tire flmr to place than on coodi below ihe bed. 

He Thri>w back tlu coven on Ihe bed, and 
reached for her, pulling her down beside him onto Ihe 
cool sheets- 
Running hia hand gent^ down her tmoolh 
stadnadi and around her hips he drew her ciose ud 
put his moiilb onto her ]ips in a luflgf gtntie kisSr 

Wh«n he Slopped, Maureen ^led iter head 
bad: a fraction to look into Us ey«, 
"Cesaie ... 7" 

'Hmm?' His hand slowly stroked her skin, and 
dien moved beiwE;en her thighs with gBntl> pftMuia, 
as his longue explored her neck. 

"11% not possible . . . ao soon You can't - " 
'^o?" His haod slopped the coaxing- He took 
her band In his and pulled it down n Ourt she coidd 
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fefil the hard proof of Ub intenlicin. "Ymi think noiT" 
A% hf i1row lirr hrneafh him to cover her body 

wilh his own dgdiii he spoke softly 3gain5t hw ear. 

"Bui this [ime [ w.^nl !or us iti be s^ow ... to 

waiL Ah, Maureen' My beautiful, pas&Lonate om . . - ' 

* 

Ldub after, in Ihe lime ahead d»at had nut yel 
arrind £pr Qmu/i, Maureen's Tnemary of that aftenoon 
vras bazed with a dreamlike qiidhiy, (he dvlaib blurrad. 
Their bodira, whether still o: in moiijn, clayed oi'e 

Curled into each others armsn in .1 ■^e[i-irale 
world d( their own sen&ation, ihelr plMsiirc h,id no 
dear diviHOm. Roused a^iin to pin and share hiB 
wanU to accept hi^ poasa^on and respond wilh her 
own bliiiinhil di'mjnd, she at la&t dcowsiSy pushed 
Cesare away, only 10 took al him in joyful wonder as 

Bhe hdd hhn- 

Ehe accused him of being a greedy boy. He 
tiredly claimed he had never known such hunger and 
desdre when he was a boy. Bui whti: -il hi^t Mauieen 
began to end the idylL and prepare to return to that 
otber wurld, she found Cesan was letlsMitf to 
releasing her. 

Ir thp hu^c miicbk' l?Jlh which Ihey both DOW 
ocfupicd, he held her againsl him, hi» ct^ ovw bar 
shoulder in the soapy water. 

'Vou must piumisB it, N4aureflii- Sty die words 

to me - now." 

"Bui how . I can't promise ll." 
"Von mil si!" 

"But Cesare, there are the children to ddnk 
flboot and - " 
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iTie ddldren will b« with jwi ud hen In 
Home - sU ot you with me, Ihflt is undeTstood " 

He mov^ her zroimd in the water lu face tiiriL, 
tOilng ha dktn up so thai she met his eyes. 

■HiBTB is rooiTL hen, <ir we will buy aaothw 
hous«, WiOi a eard«ti. lloiieyoa. T want to marry you. 

MdUTBSn. So, say you will apply tor ^he divorce " 

She looked m him .ind □ ni:w claud of worry 
hovfri]d and formed. "II \Ay.e lime, 1 have to wait 
When 1 return natt week, I can't ju&t - " 

T know that Bill notloo long, in Noronber I 
come to London, I lold you Rdnre t leav* for New 
"^oih^ So we must pl^in for our future." 

Maureen Stared at hbn In mate dl&mjy, uu- 
willtng 10 think about the disruption ahead- &J>C was 
locked in hI dilernma. Het km for this man who held 
hflr and the e&l?bli&bed love thai waited for h.i-T r^^iurn. 

Twiaureen^ iay thalyou will." His hand^ gripped 
bar ahonlderv atid gav^ her a gentle diokei 

Tou have mid you li'vo me, hjvp showed me, 
and ] love you. We mu&l now be together. You see 
this, do you not? There is no other way- Say you will 
divorcer' 

"I do love ynir ... I ihink 1 do. But please 
CeVire - " 

He belli his [lead .ind invcrcd her lip& and his 
hands slipped around her brL'a^l',. In the steamy water 
their bodies slid togelber. But she wanted to resist 
him, Hred of tfie pleasure (hat now threatened her. Tt 
.ill mndne'is b" madnebs, and now 11 would 
shatter and change her world. She wanted more than 
ai^Uili^ now to bring to an end lhi& golden, reckless 
afternoon, and to vscape bit demand that she alter her 
life. 
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Lifting ber tfrns slipped Ihetn amund his 
neck and in the 1cidi; kias she iJcmJed once moie H 
could bs thfi last time, she ihought. Hiding her 
untdvftkni Isttivt allowed him all the tiuw h« 
dedred 

bvioiv he Itft her leave, she said, 1 will get b 
diTorca but - ■ ■ I muit han time, C^rfc' 
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The tvrision dut hsd eialAt«d b«ttfe«B the tm> men 

who noi^' fucpd each othn across ihe brood Idtdien 
table, cr^aipd a p^tpjible Held of energy. Orso's dense 
dark peic stood upri^lit in die statically charged atoios- 
pheTfl and he utteied a Low felin« gn>wL of displeasure 
before fleeing 10 aaotlHr of the Tllla'i nwins^ The 
darkness cmtside the windows concentrated tfie ll^te 
In the kitchen inbs a tabLeut endrded by shadows. 
Two pairs of dark eyeE glbitvd and Daihid ai llHy 
glar«i ^1 edch other- 

Ce^are had driven lo OsUa late that Satufday 
ai'Ltinoon. A teJ^pborip call in the morning had 
fonfirmed thai hlB father would be lh«r& and alooa, 
free tonl^ from the ncca^onat vi$U of a dufs-playing 
ffldieoliij^'^l iTony who IWi^d nedrby. If was now nine 
o'dock and Ihtiy hiid bolli moved out of the dining 
room bo the kitchen, whei? I'Uigl prepared and served 
□offee. The di$h^ were rinsed and ready for Maria's 
attention when she returned in the marrdt^ 

During the simple but ample meal Maria had 
prepared for thern, Cesare had begun the questioning 
ofhblallKr, airiousto eiq^OTe fn greater detail the 
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drcum^l.^nces thni T.ui]^ hud clrcultously touched 
upon diuing llie vLsil o* Maureen on Thuisday, 

Liiigi bad fUUj aiuwered each cd th« qiMStlona 
his BOD po&edy buE wlthckil any dabontiobj mora In 
the mannPT he would have adopted witfi a medlail 
colleague ralher than a family intnrL-iir, mrrfiilly skirt- 
ing personal opinions And viihoui i^miition. Bui the 
pncedin^ hour of qUCEtinv and answers, probes md 
responses, parries and ripostes had auddeoly become 
veiv inllmali: and personal- Tather and son now faced 
each uEhur in almo^pheie df hoiri'e I'onfrontiirion; 
one wherein an objective onloolter mighl be forgiven 
for IdentHylDg the bedrodt sbnUorltleE to a Greek 
tragedy. 

This ni^w 1110 inJ I't arrimnny wa^ initially 
provoked by Luigi, m an unguarded monieni, ir''hen 
he finally became the imerrogaicr, questioning 
Cesare*^ fnvc^vMnent with Nfaureen in disptragrng 
admonilicin By rfipLd slagPB it had segued into Ihe 
clfliiiic spectacle of an angry falher voicing shocked 
dismay at hie son's suipri^ng, and defianily empliatic 
admission: he not only had made lore to Maureen 
repeatedly during Ihe past Jays but was dedarlng he 
was now in love with diLs vTOQWii, aa wtth no olber in 
his hfe beforer 

Allowing bis anger to betray him, Luigl had 
hurled that UsL guarded secret at his son like a 
weapon, with the vain but absolute certainty that Ke 
would be undermining aji wc\[ ,is deferring what he 
Still heheved was only a mamteslation of Cesare's 
foolish atxM, (I ntlddlfr-aged madness- An aduevabJe 
lust, perhaps even e^riisiible, but nottung more. So 
using Ihr' spectre of gei.uLn. probabHityn iHvoJiing man- 
kind s l.ibiui ^lf incest, lie shouted out the rsvdaEwi of 
his own brief sexual act with Marinella. 
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Bven as be voiced Ihe daaininR i^'ordii his mird 
wmded urilh ^h^thei Lt ivas mAlly parenldl slmjLure^ 
medicd] prud?nc«, or som« other raason that enised 
his TioLoit outburat^ 

WMi a glass of grappni he hod earffer poorcd for 
hin*i^plE TiDw clenched in his h.ind; luia' Eiiced dnwn 
^ifc shaken cuunlendiLce acrcba tiom hiin Ceaare hil 
bAck in censorious disbelief. With a concentrated fury 
aad A mice tlui wm itedy wlU^ barely coniroILfld 
pasLon, Luigl bAlT«d the Tvdfdent ijif hit Own dbguibed 

"lIuLv? ^uu dre a^kuLg me how such a thing 
coidd happen! What an ytniT A mail ot tlus world - 
or Aome sterile ascetic removed Cmn reali^, living on 
a monutic hdltopT' 

"But you were ihe family doctctr? ^he was the 
doubter - a little fllr^ yes, and aloo a te^e if you Like. 
Maiinella vnB a qxriled playglii and a hedoniBl - but 
■he W0S only a youn^ gjrll" 

"Mfirinella was a woman before she was 
siyrcen'" t r.'.irrd b?ct; "She ^cducrd hrr nu'n 
rousin lor the simple Joy of it! Before he Itnew what 
Mg apparatus had been dOilgned for, for God's flekel" 

Ces^re glared at hiiTLr '^ut my inother was &lill 
alive tlienJ" His voice had ris^ to an auguished wail 
at dds last shouted Imprecation, 

LuigTSi hafid CfA^ied down onto the table and 
tfie fluid In hla glass sloshed over fhe rba to forra 
brown puddles nn its scrubbed surface as he shouted 
back. "D'O-jL'-t v-o-u dare mention your sainted 
JVOther's name to me in the ^nme context, you 
Sanctimonious piipl What the hell do you know 
abam our life then? And what the hell did yon ever 
know about nay iif the Calflfbis? Nothing '" 

In the gtunned paust Luigi finally reacted to die 
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Inte, slowly-dawninj^ [i'ii\i;imlciii of Ihe hpnrt'bTnkrn 
young boy Ihdl h,id oilltJ i>ul^ Ihal still cxislijd bi^nuath 
ihe polished bul supeiEidal voieer of the itiafura male 
animal staxiding aao^ hotn hbn. tte made a gieat 
efforl at «tiif-ccHilrol, Straighlening htmseir iMo a 
□um erect stance he held up his arm, palm lumed 
OUtwafd as he studied his son's belUgcrenl face before 
Bpeflkijig ill II slowi?!" juJ liiwer tone of voice, LuLgi 
woodeifld how he had taileil to h Ow effect o£ Poia'A 
death » a wider covis«qirenc« in Cesate*} life. He had 
believed thai ceclaintv Cflterinni, and he himself, had 
been the ones uniquely cheatci^ but they had each 
ftcc«pt«d Ihdr own Lou more phOosc^hkally and 
moved beyond It In Iheir hveSr 

"^lop it Cesare. Thai is enough of this stupidily 
bL'lwccii us. 1 OWE you -iii afiology JS ^ f.ithcr . . 
and a$ a man, 1 am going to tell you \\ow it happened. 
And yfbry f BUnk ft happinsl^ my yoang Innocentr But 
do nor siillv my w\h-\ nn'mory by mentioning her 
name in llie s^iinu .;s lhal sorry episods." He 

sighed, an exhalalLon Uidl only an old ii*an c^n inve;! 
wilti the same morass of memory, "I loved your 
molher. Since before die day 1 married her, when I 
wa» »mi eighieen. She wu the otdf woman for me. 
Then, now, ever!' 

51ow[y tiirning away he walked across lo the 
kitchen door* before rerersiDg to lace Cesare a^aln. 
Xiame. nii sil down together UksreHcmiible men. 
[t IS a lorig ^lory - ar,d I v/ant you io imdersinnd Per- 
haps in the i<^lliiig L loo will understand at last." He 
wailed to gauge his advCTsary's reaction. "Four youi- 
sell a driok and. bring the bottle with you." 

Maintaining his rigid posture and hostile 
counlehiince throughout Ccarc inclined lus 
Bhoulders slightly and made as if to consider whether 
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he: ivould m&ve or ti^rnnin ^Vithoiii nr.y hiri ni 
ntonccssion bui more as one accuidin^ ii.ibim.'l n.ilirv 
to Ihe older man, he evenlualLy advanLid a ii^v. pa,.t::,. 
After a pcolnnRoi pause he widiied tO wlveie tU6 fflthKI 
fitood wailing. ^^lEeLimg ih« boHle &cim Oiv tsU« u be 
vroiL 

Reaching the loung? Ihey moved towards two 
onnduirs placed tugetho- at an angle. The cat, hastily 
moving again, now vdCdted the comfortable cushion- 
ing as Luij^i dppcoached snd prepared lo sit down. 
Amber eves alert and unblinking, Orso leapf lithely 
across the oupet and on to the tivindowseat lo watch 
th0»ft two huniin aiVtiigonlMs FroM a distamv, 
assuming the classic feline crouch of repose that 
afEords a sprmging dep^rlure if events should 
suddenly warrant- The sLLence around them hun^ in 
BUBpeoBeful wdit itui was marked by the lalnt bckmg 
of A clodt across th? room, Lul^ took a alow sip 
from his glass before placing il onti} a table be^de his 
chair. He stared off Into some far recess of hie own 
memory. 

■You win lemember that a Jaige BUJUnskousv 
once filood on (hesa gronndB. 11 was partially deslrtpyed 

by bombinji during the war; but the Edundjiliori still 
there, buried somewhere beneath the undergroi^rch I 
haT« let It r^ain so all this liin? ... I think now 
perhaps sa a penance. Unseen but always there - the 
vvideacft that mutt also be lalltedH along with every 
other act in my Bfa." 

# 

W^esday. November Znd^ iaSS 



The hnal ddyb "f TJTS wtre drawing toward the 
close at tht year with a epell oJ unseasonably hot 
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of Senito MuasoUnl waa gaining incrifasing iilttfriiiiurL 
and a Tcnewal'Df BOpport among the majority oi the 
dtizeiB of Rome, as ivaU w in the rest ot lUly. For ihv 
city's estaMiah^d dasHs And amon^ th« Inielllgentsia a 
growing ^onr^m was b^iTig evidenced haw^ftt, but 
wi[h tvcr more muled criticiiim these daya. 

For Lorenzo Cauibi and his biDthi^rs, II Djce 
had chdnged iiont a subject acorn and offhanded 
humoiu' to one of foreboding and discmt curMS. 
Today LorenT-O had quite fTirmph or hi': mind afready 
without having to learn thai hla younger broih^ Carlo 
- of aH file Idiodes - Ziad dbhIb yet aioOin giil preg- 
n^nt, Ihis one s farm gLii from Ihe largest ¥iU^^ of 
Iheir family's landholding in the c<mn.try around 
Cerveteri- Not that it ^vas cvithout precedent among 
any of them over the years, hut these inflamed Umefl 
mode It altogetfaer different lliey could not afEord 
ejther mnnet^rilv or visibly lu pay olf Ihe girl's family 
Ui aupporl and acknowLedgejiienl aa LlLtiy citce would- 
To draw attention to tbem&elve^ in the fascist' 
ijnqjalhiang eountryalde could b* fatal now- Had It 
ti«en a aerrant wiOdn the Mdal miUeu of 0i« city's 
families i[ u'ould have been a different malter, an 
uoderslanding beEween equals could be reached and 
ACGOnuimdalion qjieLiy made. 

Tiying to find a disawi physldan, one beholden 
la aome v^y, to eviscerate quldJy the growing a«d oS 
a CTSua! iTni.Tlhi pn'iiime, would be impo&aible now. 
Such a simple, harmless and oflen unnoticed process 
to eftect- Bo it alwaya appealed to Lorenzo, hIlu i\\ivd 
away from any intensive medical deaciiption if he 
could avoid it. as it didn't contribute anything impor- 
tant to man's necrssEiry knowledge nf his mvn body. 
It waa a process especially easy wilh a dull-wiUed girl, 
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Lf she was qulta happy to bear aOitilM bAMulior 

IhL- lidded sub'itance to her meflgre edalenw; and one 
which prubdbly gained her a measirre of prestige 
among her own people, ihought. He had some- 
bin«8 recognized a ivw of hi^ fBmiLy ieatures around 
Ihv vlllagn. erootln merely of his gnmdfMlWs^ 
faflier's and undea' mon unovi^lkBtHt Uves In 
bappiBT tioie^. 

He was goio^ to have lo lean hard on Brac^ this 
liDK. Iliece must b« some way lo mtch behind that 
tanldess air of propriety the man always wore like a 
iTirisk. Surely Thpr? iv.i'^ ■inmc arrcplablp hribp thai 
would wurk now, although not money oE course for 
there was less ajid less oJ that available, liis face act 
into hard lines as he thought of having to mdui« 
DTaccts sabde tf >dlenl manner of aloof dbdatn when- 
ever he ivas presented with ttu? Ilp^hly ailments nf any 
noimal man's reasonable lifestyle that had lo be dealt 
wifli. Danrnl But there was little other acceptable re- 
course available^ One other minor but troubliJi^ fflct 
vas that he truly respected (he man wiAiout erer 
analy^ng or quite understanding why [ie lelt as he dld- 

He would ol&o have to demand thaE Biacd drive 
out to the villa at Dstia ttdi evening to OKet him 
there, which put bim pI an added p?vchological dis- 
advani.igc, asking an additional f.ivuiir of him before 
broaching his appeal - but It was unavoidable for iwo 
good reasons. First because Lorenzo hlmseli had lo go 
Unre lal«T this aftenwon, to taks Oiat idiot of a local 
mayor to lask for permittmg the Fascist rallv lasi night 
to get so out at hFind There h.td been damage done lo 
a few of the fafliily-owned properties around the area. 
The stupid cretin should be soundly dirashedl Who 
did he think be owed his petty functlDnary office fo. 
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from which he could be tDssed out tomouDW ii hb 
Liir<.'n/o, so cliGsc? 

ThL' M-'^-oiid ra^son was the privacy he required. 
Biacd ^huulil meet him in Ostia b«cauw th* coetdon 
rknd hard-leaning hp planned for him onld be freely 
voiced in llie ^.i?cluf.iori nl" Lho ■ irmmcrhouse Iheie; LI 
was prudent to do Jl well away from where any 
servants o: fami^ inanb«rs couid inlenupt or eaves- 
drop. ThB doctor wai a rspcded &iend bis family 
and welt tiked by all <A Catalbl'a hcuuehflld. *d- 
mini^Torin^ lo ihom rodd[ly wlieti aflked and often 
withoul expecting lo be paid. 

Ttivaswithttieee tboughlt, aggravated andonn- 
pounded bv the sBCLjnd teSephone ulL of the morning 
hi] had iiiceived, lhat sent Lorenzo atomiing out of his 
ifilici! on Ihc giound floor of "he P?1ei?7o d'Orinici 
Striding down the marbled hallway hi; wdsn'l in any 
mmd for the ^ht of MadneOa 4lp|^ out of die 
Ubrary doors ahpad of him. 

"Nelh!", he ihouled at hei. "What were you 
doing in there? Come bade lure Ab onoe^ ndtty I bive 

BomMhIng to say to you!" 

MHTlnvIl* span alowty around Id face her faftier 

with i] IlHIc Ircmour ol foiebuding at the anger in his 

voice bul cactffitl Et? present a winsome smile on h« 

face, 

"PapU 1 was just finishing a letter before 
upstairs lo « MsnuM ibow^" 

I orpn7fi suiprised her as he cith'' n:'. gr.sbhing 
her shoulder in a (lerre grip and pushing her firmly 
tmvards the door, 'Get back in there!" 

She knew immediately that somnne must 
have already telephoned and told hfavwhere she bad 
been seen ihiii n~inrrLing. Mentally running tfannigh 
an assortment ol Likely reasons she could ctfiw tiiat 
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ttmpv, Ihe quifkly stlecTcd cne thai could serve her. 

Inside the huge bonk-lineJ loom lEs iiesvy 
Ifalhi^c chflifi adJ ddik vvooJen tables. Lorenzo con- 
fionled his daughter, atanding with his back to the 
doors diat he had »1«nFn«d bdiind Mnv canadoiulT 
WocUrg ^'^T inpiiri^ of osr.iping Ircm hiTn. 

"Wh.ii do yi>u Ihink you were up tu evtn 
dppedriitg iJo^ii at Ihv TflREZO V^ntzka^ you stapid 
fooLr he yelled at b«r. 

■^ut Papii, Traiwesw Pstmne «df«d me - " 

"Don'i lie ro me, you ■^iUyiiMo bitch! Thai 
fiLdiy pedsanl ^vill di'slroy us ah wtfiiout yuu prosti- 
tuting youraelf, along with die nallB Of your Eunily!" 

MaiinelJa iLujh«d «vith anger, a oiudi from the 
stvaity of hb Httad; as alllte inucoiatomed s^mand 
crudi' cboici' of Lorenzo's word!; "Efewdare yOu ep«Ak 
to me this way, Papd, I was jusl - " 

"Ybu were Daunting youmlf in fmt of thtt 
ludvious poltroon! Im'l U enough for us to autore 
IhM you contort vrlih rIFf-nff boyn of the TnateveK - 
ihni you nv ^ m ,ilho prance in front of that told- 
htadedpig ot s DKUtOTl" 

Marinella Iflt out a finulL brealh to slewly her- 
self, believing ihc had witnessed the worst. Lorenzo's 
anger had surely all been venled now, a sudden vio- 
lence lite a volcano's octiisioriril outburst ol rocks and 
nilphur gaa, leaving a diaaipQUng cloud but without 
any fuFTher maEfilve enqition to tolbw/ 

She altcmplftta feint .ipperf^ing ?mi!e "Gabiiele 
Tuornovid h^ippens to be a very tint ariist And . . . 
«VHyone praises our great Mussolini, PBpd - these arc 
new and exdtlng dmra we live in." 

HIa hand flaahedout slapping hei hanfaowe 
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till- face v;Hi\ A suddenn^^s and force [hit ^iirpri^ed 
ihem both. The sound alone -^.is a shoc^ l:!ipi;cLally 
so to him, for he had never hit ha hftoie, nol eva. 
She had always bffR his lavouiite among the diildien. 
God knows she wsb more lovely than Iter mo^er had 
been al Ihe same Jgc, iird i\'ilh ^ leaner botiy and a 

Uvellet v/Ll, He somctima thou^E bhe was also 
ainvMr Otan fiidur ctf ber two brotfven. 

A.'i much from asfonlshment as from (he force 
ot his blow, she dropped to her knees in front of him, 
catching her breplli agJii^. niLiniL'nlanly !*Lunncd. As 
the red marks appealed and spread across her cheek 
bJk sieadily held htt eyes -wilh her own ia « Bx«d starv, 
an exchange of w-ll^ ^ilei-llv engaged. A new boldnc^a 
slowly crepi Lnlo liet eyes, t.iking ihc pladp of asioniith- 
menlr There was 3 subUe mocking in her quiel res- 
pcMHe that followed th» GUence as &\«y looked at eadi 
orOnr- A UUle smile once agidn t>egain to form aroond 
hvT moulfL 

"BulPapA, haven't you always lold me that I am 
just like you? That T am a Catalbl . . . and we like the 
variety that liJe has to off^T Ptwicesca mentioned to 
me yoDT . . . IniereBt in her last week at fhe dinner 
parly. Was thai befurt or after you had more fudy 
explored her maid upstairs? The poor child was in 
l<ar», Francesca said." 

T.orenzo Stared at her a long while before sigh- 
ing deeply ro himself. Indeed Bhe was a Catalbi. He 
i\i.h|iLii -H ihat moment thai the often diffident and 
les trained betiaviour of the Ormici side had pre- 
dominated^ in |iHt thiB one area of her personality. 
Young as &he was, she reveJled In her seducdve ability, 
discovering as many unique opportunities as a man 
might have done m gratify her sensual appelilf Die 
same way that he had always done. He doubted his 
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fttms ever indulged or availed Lbemselves a» much. 
The immediate problem had now hprome how he 
could marry her off quickly and •-'.'cy.. •.-.o lhal some 
cmbs and discffikai couid bp achieved. After that it 
would her husband's problem Lf she exploited every 
gardener' g cock fn |he :itlprnfii>ns. 

"Gel ott your knees, NelLi! 11 doesn'L b«conl« 
yoiL PnniinoWflflyonwillwatdiyoiirhdiflTlom'. A 
wom^n becomes easily soiled In men^s eyes, espedally 
an unmiirried OTie. 1 ihfnk you should be senl away 
Iririi Kdiiii' Ioi □ wliili'. Lrrenio turned dtvdy fcom 
heiy hi& anger fulhr bpeal Lor the preseiLl. She stayed 
ffJidiinf hnft n* m op«n«d dW and wdked out 
atthBbtooBi. 

StDl smarling trom ihi; ^urprfsf iind indi|^nicy of 
b^ng slapped by hpr fiiihir, Marinella got up. How 
Oak he st^ke ber like that? She knew how mudi hB 
bred and admired ber, just as she loved htm t«, but 
«be held no illu^icois or reaped for Mm, ol course, not 
as a man. She had never respected any man. Once ahe 
had n\ade ihem capitulare to her wania and her wlH 
they either became quickly tiresome or mo^y useful 
to h«T. They were Hke Billy adiDOlbayEiy always 
l^i'^iiivin^ 1"(^r more sweeti, unlU she became bored with 
them. Thi: maixLed ones the greediest Gabriele wa$ 
dificrent, of course, for he wis entirely her own; he 
would always belong to ber no matter what she dkL 

Her father must obviously have pmbleins Ehe 
wasn't aware of yeL bf^idf*; ninriL-y. She knew lhal ihe 
would have to be more careful and not provoke him 
a^iin, beefing' Kome certainly didn't appeal lo her at 
the moment, even though Gatd kept talking aboot 
Switzeiland. Yet (here was a dangerotis petulance 
stfirring to serihc bchir.l hi'T sense of relief that (he 
ugly scene was over, and a desire lor revenge wa£ 
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sLaiting to fonn in her miiuL Thai, loo, a well- 
knovn Caiolbl diuactEiiBlic uvH ^ yun. 

ft 

Thft sigtunerhouAe v/as completely envdoped 
in darkn^sa-TYcw, A? Lul^ stood In fte middle ot ti\e 

large l'cv.-;;;(iii:il-i^hap(]d room he ignored tht hoi, 
humid dlmuipheie left behind from the sun pUiying 
on the windows all day. He was as sngry he hnd 
ever been i<i bis life by ihe mvnt ^tdungeg between 
htm and Lorenzo CafalbL HIb adamant wid repntad 
rehisnl evrn ru consider porforniinji a curtftldge lo 
rescue Caiiv trum the const: qut^ncei u£ hi& attlonSn had 
led to a coarGe ^loufing miitdir it was one d the few 
specific acts that h* it well as any sfciUsd phyiidim w«s 
capable of, thai he would not attflde to. NotbecauBehe 
vvas ethically ot dlnically oppcs^cd to Ehe procedure - 
he hfld oflen debated Iht- inerLl!i dinojig hi^ owri 
medkal assodatee - hie refusal was a prim.'.]\t self- 
proreclion. A quile wmple and slubborn avoidance of 
Ibniwinj^ his own medkal standing mm feopardy. 
AUtiOLJg-' ..ircnzo j I'^m.ir'.-i w^"- clear, he hiiil refused 
to change his mind despite Itueats or bribeiy - the 
latter espedally Inaultli^ to Wm. Smne eld nuLcours 
artd private «toth had been bnidiBd about between 

Over the years thai Ihe two men had tni^-^sn 
■odi other a curious sori of friendship and superficial 
hUivg had developed between diem- The tascinatiDn 
ofoppOSllPS perhaps, becaiiSi' T.iiiRi was a;; dsri'^!. i^ufn, 
and muTjIly abstemious by nature as Lvw.'-v 'rvas 
devious Jiid tibertine' H could have been ihni e.-ich 
regarded the othef a» an anomaly, producing a 
curiouty Ibat aUnded, b^ wondering how eadi could 
function and be cont«nt In his own lifestyle. 
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Aftlde from diat a»pm at rheir relaHonshlp, 

(v'hicS [ nig' rfj^iirdcd as a learned and «ipied frail as 
inin-h as AH inhpnli'd chard Llet-ldiiing, hs had always 
Inspected Lorenzo'^ hard-headwl piacliCiiLty The m^n 
had Ki undisputed generosity and wilhoul question he 
poHeas«d diplomacy and a eharnlAg when 
d««Uii(' wilh people or in philosDphiCiil .ir^iiinonl 
Only when faced wilh blunL □ppusibon did the mlh- 
Les5iies6 and malicious fotce surface- .As a family, [he 
entire Calaibi dan could be objectiT^jr t«garded as a 
degoieraLe species in swne M^ty but they were nol 
■Ibi^Qwr ivithiiLiI charm and p'.irpaM' an occdPlon. 

Alone at la!>t dtler Loreii7U had finally ^latktd 
out ^■■igl ^1^^ ^ disGipate the lingering rage thai the 
meeting had oreated at him. Not dm chadtable 
thought for Okc other mm ptrmealed his mood mt tWs 
ir.timent He had been tailed iiivniy - di?mandcd lo 
come in iact - from his dinic in the cily whme he had 
been hilerrai^ busy today^ Tb« dnve out had beeti 
dow and even bazaidouj because of ihe amount of 
people, the Fascist supporters, still congregaling along 
the way after ihc n.-mi :n.^rLhi'S .iiid demonsEralions 
In the locality, and nuw he would be lale getting Ijack 
this evening leavlngDn-aalDnvyetagain. Shewould 
have already retired i.c bed tefure he could reach 
Iwme, as she seemed lo bf doinj; 50 much earlier each 
night. 

He loosened the knot ot hk de further, tossing it 
onto Ae chair where his facket altflady layj un- 
buttoning iind spreading tiis shirl collar ivide, when 
Ids atLentLon became focused nn ihc imn^c, through 
the glass doors and windowb, of £i burly shadow 
approadiijig down the darkened lawns Leading to the 
summslunue, Th« shape b«e Eomething tarefdty 
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pois?d mLdway in frort of ic As il reiiched the doors 
he reoignLzed ore of the elderly hou&c slaff carryinji a 
tiay with a jug balanced upon it. He sLepped lurwdrd 
lo ofwi Oie doors beJoie Siuno had bo position the tray 
OA tjnt arm ta pertbrm the same act 

"ir IS "in hill iloiinri', Muifl thought you vrould 
djipcuCLaiy &iimc Ik^i^niii.idL'. ' 

A$ BikjTLD enteitid and placed the tray upon Ihe 
glaH table near lUm, Lulgi'3 throat consblcted at he 
saw the means of quenchtqg bis suddenly 
acknowledged rhii'^t. H; lin-ked at Ihc beads of 
moisture conderising oul^idt ttie oy^laL pLicher and 
uitomatiQiJly svraUowed. Chips of ice fLoated along- 
eid» thin sUca of lemon on the surface of tha doudy 
liquid. Beside 0ia jug woa a crystal glass end a sHver 

d^ed pi rite 

And there b a littJe ham and bread t>dore youi 
pmvey bade tQ town, dottore." 

'Thank vnu, Bruno, Please (ell Maria how very 
much 1 ^ppreciEiie this T| was kind of you both to 

'Not at all. It IS nothing dottore- Is there some- 
thing else flurt I «*n at) for yoa - anyrhing?" 

■'Nothing more at all," Luigi assured the 
servant. "No. no - don't bother putting on a lamp- I 
ghall b? leaving imraodlat^y aftsr 1 drink. E am very 
grateful, Bnmo." 

A* Bnmo tumed to go Lulgl added, "Ts your 
Duster still up at Ihe hou^e?" 

"Q Conte Lias already left for the cily. dottore. 
There ii no OM rf Ultt family a1 the villa now " He 
paused in case Biere was a further request of him. The 
good young doctor was respected by all of the Caialbl 
Sl.iff lip nfvpf hi:':!l,i^od to inquire ,ibout [heir htallh 
even before they needed to approach him and leadiiy 
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pitiTiid«d die lUMnima fcr dieir usorted ailments. 

"Good! That Is nil Qun, my friend. Good night 

tu you!" 

ft 

StiU caught up in the mood of smouldering 

irrUalion he ^l.irfd oul into ihe barely disirernible 
patlerriii ul shaduvvi made hy the lre& cn Ihe villa 
grounds against Lhe evenmg skyline. During leslLve 
«veals the gromds cauLd be brightly and colouhully 
illuiltinated, but lonighi there were just Ae perimeter 
Egjits of the enttance g.-'if^; .iTd i^mIK lil. 

Tt took i full Ihiiiy .■.L'L'iinJii tor Lhc auund of a 
doot behind him, soitly clicking open, lo register. As 
h9 hastily letunied the glass )□ the tiay befoie he spun 
aroond, be Was quite unprepared For the dimly 
silhoin'tlcJ feminiiiL' cmtlliie franicJ in fhc doorvmy. 
The curving shape ol her hair to lier blmulders was 
only made visH)!* by the laiEil Ljjckligliting comtag 
from the lower grounds through the windows the 
roocn behind her. 

"Did I slarlle yOU, dotlun'^ Frr^.vi' ith', -Ar.-^i- " 

Luigi swallowed hard and tried lo moderdte his 
annoyHnoe at fiiis Hw Calalbi Inlnisiai befon he 
rfplied. "M.innelld! WJu^ ibie devil are JTOU dobig 
heie? Hgw lori|^ have veu been in there?" 

She slowly advanced towards him into the 
larger room leaving die door open behind her- 1 just 
arrived and I was cnriOus to see where Bruno was 
going ^vith i\ tray at thii hour. So J cam* in by the back 
way." She bent down ivnh figile graeo and flowly ran 
her index Bnger up the side of the sweating pitfber, 
bringing ttie wetness on it up m die lip of her tongue, 

1 tbou^t tiul the villa would be frae'of my oi 
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my famity loni[;hL t lair FtpA'S car leaTfaig fl9 

pah'ivd Jiiv Oil the road leading here." 

Angered by this unexpected interruptinn Luigi 
nitieved his gtaas from the tray and finished tine 
coA^a In one qnLck draft Ihen ht ptudwd his jncket 
and lie off Lhe nearby diAir. 

"1 am just leavlTL^ to dilve home. So the house 
all youn nw!" Tak« was curt uid JtUBh « Iw 
spoke, even to his own earG. . 

nease, dont rush oil y*rf. I want to know what 
it is that Is wrong with PApk today You won't believe 
it but he - he atluaJiy struck nw this morning, for the 
arrt Ume ever," 

Lurgi looked down at her standing in front of 
him. The hent and the humidity inside the summer- 
house were now i^mphsitijing Ji-t hini ?ll of Ihe 
odtmi^ pretmt m Uie room. The sharp img of lemon 
■lice» in tfifl pltdiar, Ihe dry reek of upholstered 
fuTniiure, the feiid'aronwofdmylng flowers in a vase 
Bomewhete, Einii the jasmine scented exofir muskiness 
of Marinellii's pi'rfumed skin His mind uncon- 
sciously and unbidden h^d appredalively deLected the 
inimllable sHlsooaa appeal and SToma o# young 
'ibrflnt ^kin For ei doclnr i7^;n'd;fllv '' ^''^i' ^ilwayenl 
acute contrast to ihe stale utUmr i\- ileah diat 

filled a clinic eaL!h day. 

"WcHild you please Look at the bruise be cnadti 
on TneT" She laid Oie palm of her hand against tfw 
damp shirt on lii'^ rhc^i ■^he ^tE'pp^'l1 i^hv-,c In him. 
Tell me pieii:'\ idi.ii it is thdl ]S biHhh'iir.j; mm. IJe 
r«»lly hurl n^e ' 

Uiigl had barely begun to say, "Marineila, 1 
haven't - " before the unlKll?vabl« »ho(k t»f naction 
■surged throujjh him. She hfld pressed her flni warm 
gtomadi and hips against his lower body and wds now 
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ElifipiLig lier aiirii around his w^^fsl fis fihc laid htt 
head agn^insl bi^ ['he:!. He could (ffl EIil' nipples of her 
tare brca^ls usuiur tlv lliin silk of it'-r <ire^&, pnssing 
inm his chest hairs. The scent oE hci haii fUted his 
noslrils, and his body started to defy aveiy inMinct and 
coniiol of his mind by the uttfanHiwom arousal tfiaf 

tvas occutrmg. 

Hf put both of his hands Hrnit) on h«i 
shoulders preparing to push ha away bul she &poke to 
him quickly "Please doni leave mt yeL, dottort Help 
n-ii - 1 ii!.'!.'!^ iorting- And ^ - , I »ed a man lonl^ 
to give me rebeE." 

"Good God, bflaiindla, you have half the young 
men of the cily in your handa - " Her body moved 
slightly as aht prised doseir 

"But young men ace noi ("ond, Ihcy are loo quj*.^ 
to please theiiiselvH&." Her voice dropped lower in 
raster, IVe nmr known what it is Uke nrfth an 
oldar man, an experieitced man who could show me 
properly-" As she tilted her face upwards she found 
Ida moiid\ and delicately impressed bs owil 

Tbe tip of her tongue wa& a mfl warm piss<nM 
between fullneas of her lips, welly prgbing in Httia 
slabs, and one of her hands slid down from around his 

waist. The warm pie^^uce of hei pabn, held flnt 
against hli penis, brought on the iminlnenl and 

threatened hardemng^ It began Etrainlng againat the 
fabric ot his panis as het hand carved to Rccominodate 

Ihh' bulging u! hi- w:;l.iig eager men^bei He stood 
theiE in stunned silence, aa her fingers caressed hhn In 
tantalizing movementA. Tlien her lip nboved soflly 
on hie as she breaihily murTTiurvd^ 
"Oh yes, please, lake me." 

Whether it was his con£uF.ion ;ind emb^ica-.i- 
menl; coupled with an unmllingnES to resist the 
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StTAliu and dlsdpUne and negpiinn^ nf ihlS' tiring d.i>% 
or simply Jhc inverted means lo revenge himsylf 
upon Lorenzo, he ctmld never later explain to hiinsiilf. 

she took his hand and puLLed him Jonvaid he 
bUjidly followed her. 

Slowly moving bEicliivards she led him inio ll»e 
oLhei roomn and abdicnled aH thought and 
rcdstance anyinort to her mesmerizing and seduct- 
ively geented speU. Mutely he watched, as the caiHd 
her aims In the shadowy darkness unhooking the 
dre^^ al the back uE htit nett, his br?-3lhmg rapidly 
increased as it fell to the Hour. Avidly he inhaled the 
odoor of de&lr« coming from the moist labyftn^ 
under the nlky bronze pEitfh of hair between her 
wonderful IcRs, a'i shi: iigain ciime forwritd to push 
apainst his body in .ill her n.ikod lovoly softness. 
There were a lev^ seconds only wtLde he savagely 
groped-ukl flung ofFhbdothes before hb large hands 
came up lo clutch hei lo him ^palonsly hi? ■iliirlrd tn 
eaplore ihcse sudden riches In ihib hoi, dnirk irtMSnte 
ave of the summerhouse. 

On the padded, couch in the hiunid tihaikrws he 
took her wllh a lordulght and studious utlsfaetlon, 
Succes^ivelv he ■trove to incorporfile and ntfanlkfl^ 
execute every Wt ol sexual repertoire with a tfiorough- 
n«M which had her gasping for breath. Her pliant 
acaoiniiiDdatirai and ea^ cesponw to every demand 
he made of her supple body only fanned the fires of his 
niadnrfis. Hi? waii a liir^^ man ■^^■itli a ^lurdy muscular 
physique, and for this ini^rlude, at leasl, beyond any 
reslnltaung con8jdentk«r Ihe previous silence of the 
room was novr punctuated by the incessant creaking 
stress of tbe couch under his wel^t and movement, 
and his gnini- .if I'^crfidn iiS she received llie force of 
his plunges with ^ail groans. ll seemed as if by 
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prhrdtivt physical force ekme he could opungp d11 hts 
Inm'jlus i>f thai day, puiii'^liin^ MarinulC^ as wfil as iwt 
<i[[<j^diit fjLhet. even iliougLi aware lhat by doing so he 
breaking Lhe dngient respected C04< by which mtn 
lived and could be called dviljzed. 

The affeimalli wa& Eirief. A? he rapLdly ^dE tohis 
fcrt and struggled Into hJb clutlie^, MdrincUd, whu still 
lay prone on Llw couch in front of him, in eKh^uated 
and mipremt aatlatiDn^ mimnured dreamily. 'Thank 
you^ dattore. T knew that tt would be different. This 
wi\] be our UttLe Hcr«t now - uur little personal 
revenge " He could hear the happy sndlA bi h« vo4ce 

behind the words. 

Ai ht'huiTled outdnvugh th« dDorhefpoli* as 
HUKh to hiniRpU jfi to her resting bndy ivhcn he aiiid. 
This an aberraliDn, a hocribJt dieam. ]L never 
ivaUy happened," 



Chapter 14 



A quiet stiUnesB permeated fhe i<iam. die tale and its 
telling absorbed by the night. I'rior antipathies had 
b«fla dilulBd, exorciztd, and leEl to depart imo ihe 

Then a Nubile stirring occuired thai marked the 
closure til had piissed The subjR^I would nol be 
referred to l )••; cat vawnedj ab-etch&i a hind leg 

behind him and resumed his pOM. A$ if on aie, Cesaie 
eOlVkd A Hg^t bmith uid imerossed, fiien iHTossed 
his legs T-uTgi srill siart-d .ihc^id but emitted a eofi, 
"Ecch, an oLd story, rfii i>M --lidirLi^." 

Cesare studied his falhLT'a face jjid the indelible 
liDGi of ige that furrowed his brow and soired his 
mouth at em* side. The emerEent sense of mm- 
pBSSion hp toll hiid been TL-lufliiTiI bul lotaL. Yet his 
understanding was now tempered by a dark cLoud of 
doubt cwMbevBitDtqi^tenBdytoccmfrontfOTa 

"How was It resolved - or was It? 1 mean with 
Carlo C.irfiihi 

"yuile well. And with bume unexpecled bene- 
Qt" For OieGivtl^ that eTBningLitlglmille4 with 
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a genuine if^ardonic humour, 

"Once more T meddled with people's livfs. Bui 

to gooJ effect Ihls lime. T believe." 

He Milled b,i,-k inlik EK' cli.ijf" 

~When i\s\l yau aiB in I'lumiano, look for ^ 
large red Rolling keich and the oun ^dw owns it His 
j^raniif.ilbui wa^ .1 p.Hlenl of rnine^ a Hd Old mari who 
wss raddled wilh flrlhnti^ His mfehad died, hfe eldest 
0«i had been lost at bed, another uj'- killeJ ELghlJiLg in 
EAiopia, and exefpt tor the third bo^ he had no other 

living relatives. 

"In Nuvembern 1Q38, that Ingt ?inn hnJ [Ctoived 
hia ccn&cnpiLon nolice I woni to ^ee the ikkl in.iii and 
we talked for a long time. In E>e<:ember, belori: Ihe boy 
lefl for miUtary training, he mol a ^ul Ecem a village 
further north and they were quickly married. She 
mnved inlu Ibe liltle fisheriniin's house in Piumidno. 
The old man now bEid n bc.ilthy young iviiinan lo 
d«9Iij cook, and care for him." 

Lui^ smiled again as he recounted, "Kext 
summer hig flret grandchild arrived, lo preal rejcriniig. 
A '^ii^tl'v b:iy ivlui ^v.iilIl! ■-■.irry 1^:1 UH' lamily n^me, 
and m tune be taught to handle the family fishing boat 
For * livelihood- This dU much to rekindle th« old 
man's Interesi in life. 

'Vou sec, the Calalbl lawyoB liad presented him 
with deed at ownership for fishiriB lo.it and toe ibe 
bouse. That generDus act occurred after hia son had 
married. In Dettmbsr, 

"I'm "o'-ii frnndBiin Is Itun^vr '-■v the nick- 
name his Sfliool friends used, 'H ESajpiiu lie was 
always a bom leader Now he is head of the local 
fishermen's union. Inl^iligentx well-hked, and good 
loc^dngtoo; but » devoted family mtft I hur' 
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C<;Sire smiled iilong with hi? father whea ih* 
alory was fini'il'f.i He refltcled on the contrast 
betw«n his t.i-l geiietalion and hi& own- Those 
tiDiH had requited an enbrely ditfereiLl sst hurdles 
to be siinnounted. withiu an irfleidbiB sodtlal framc- 
wnrk. A doctor then would often adminiMeT nxor« 
than meiiicine io commiinily. 

"A s>rt of lusike ften, FaOier. And it aU Blayed 
in the family loo," 

'YeBr Which in p&sonce was how Ihe lawyerB 
ptasoKd it wlHi they hdiiatJ Hit- -pv in Carlo." 

The two men looked al earh other in compliant 
strcord Cesaiw coudoui dwy had tAllwd as equals not 
oLder and yonntjer man, or fflfher and son. Two men 
who nniscrt on ihe vngaiies of life and il5 challenges. 

The niomcnl passed and another element 
engaged them. Their reiaticmsJxip to each other was in 
Coca* orYc« mijH- The knowing look In LuigJ'a eyes, 
Ihal was really a question, was prearrsor to the 
weightier ijisuc between them, one llmt slill must be 
addressed. The older man was olfering him ftie 
inlUativ^ before he asEumed th« o£f«nSLvv - a play 
power bBtweau faOur and un and o» Oiat touowdan 
archaic core in the affairs of nun, wlUi MbUcal 
overtones. 

But die youngs inan - r.'w reAdyand would 
lake command in this arena. He vnu^ In fad, the 
ultimate logical acecutor, by a qidrk o4 f^te or some 
(trangtf desLin/ 

"Surely you cacinol have lived nil these years 
■ince thttn. Father, and truly doubled that MarineDa'a 
child was any odier than TucHnovid'ar' 

LufgTs face reflected an habitual impaeeiv« 
stfrfdsm. 

"Long ago L le&oWed not lo think about it." 
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"Tt la the only logjct^E .i^umpHon.' 
"AnoHiei poBBibilily fixislg-" 
il has to 

"Why? We ate lalking about a mere foLirteen 
dayg varlatlor " Lulgl's voia became Impadsit 'No 
•Mtc campul^d with more predsini dian L ^id no one 
can be certain." 

ThB Idea thai had fonntd Itedf la Cfl^an'e mind 
during Ihe pEi*;! hnur w^s ihe oy.lv *.olur;np, of course 
Just as he iv-.^^ i^ic only ic.'^poii^iiblc piocessor. Any 
other viujr-i' w.is .iMiliirit.ilik'. Whatever the outcome 
he had lo know, ior hi& own peace of mind. He had to 
live wilh *e kift»wleilge so hw muet uncover Hie Iraffi. 

Bui there also Jav within his meaii^ the ability to 
oJfej a release to the older m^n. fo^sibly- A l^^t linal 
solace before ke died. There had been ei'ough 
prejudice and hoelillty between them tonlghl, and the 
years of doubt thAt %e o^er had lived in were 
Eitffident ex^tion for a youthful folly. 

Cesare knew thai unbL reAulution was obtained 
Ihe dark doud Ih^E hAd desceitded UooiUl hiih w)4dd 
affact everything in his hie. 

"Ymi know that today, Father, can elinnliute 
your iloubl'n quile family. Souie re&^arrh wilh lOedical 
records, of coursej but - that is part of my work." 

Lui^ looked al hun, 1 Ihou^t Sum blood 
bests were never conclusive," 

Cesare returned Ibe look wtth A CbrirTd^ce He 
would now h.ivc tiy .i^^-^iimL "NtTVet anMgi'n ri'-uziich 
is being developed all the time, and Ihe tests have 
b^onne fafrlf iiidicaliT«, But -we can iUU prore 
whether someone is not Ihe father - even though we 
cannot entirely prove aomeone is.~ 

'Would it not be better tojuatbnry ihe memory 
. . . and move on?" 
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Ces^re's chin came up "Thn? is what yon have 
done aU these yar^^ rather, yel ii didn't Btay tmriedr' 

■AtYd arp you sure you mi prepared to face the 
dOiw pofislbilily? " Luigi asked, Etdiingtiaiij at his son- 

Luigi ^ot up slowly out of his dudv ond stood 
looting dl CtJiarc. ' Ti^r iri^, ii is no longer rderanL 
Bvtfc^ vou . . il IS lhai impdTiant?" 

"Ves, Lf is." Cesare stood up. "il sc^ms flul IheK 
la fuidt A thingoafaE^ or destuLyj afbarall." 

Tht two men regarded each olheT U/f t moment- 
Tlien l-uL[;] moved Lo come forw^iid ,ini:l i^mtoace hbO- 

"What you say saddens me Ctsare. But- peiJiaps 
U b Ceft^T Diy own bfe would not xgm oOio- 
wise- The god^ are alt baslardB, my sun!* 

Cesaie relumed hii* father's hug with equal 
warmth 'True, but if wv an! forced lo petform in ihcir 
games^ we must devise the means lo beal ihem, 
because We en men and have to llw in OUs woil^" 

Orso rose up off Ihe windowseal and arched his 
bad; in a tall btrelch He direcl4fd a baleful glare at Ihe 
infrequeni Inlruder. Cifsare caughl sighl of ilr t\-,ow- 
ment and made an dEort lo lighten Ihe sombri? mood 

between flxem. 

That cat of vour': is ■-o incri'dibly ugly-' 

"He is, T know. ' Luigi smiled. "But women 

<:ontinuc to seek him ont - and cause him 00 many 

prablems.' 

They began lo walk towards flw door under the 
scnitiiiy oi Iheir unlovely coniF?iriiori 

■Il Is late. Will you stay liere urnight, my son?" 
AO. Tt is an easy diive At Ebia hour^ and I 
have an appointment tamorrovp," 

Each ot ihem was aware Ihe subject the 
everdng wnuld not .lyjjii be referred to. Not until 
Bwne development occuired LiiIgL watched Ce&are 
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drive away IniotheiitghlanddDaedtftedoor. Afterhe 
prep.i-od ti'f I'mi-^c nnJ him'hL'lf tor flie nij^lit, fliid 
rttiretl lo ihe bediDCun, Hit piwpect f»l sleep aeemed a 
wekxnne balm. 

He liv b^ck on ihe pillows buJ his eyes stayed 
open Ir wa'i impib&ible flfler Ihis nlgti! of recalling the 
painful pasl again^ for him lu pceveni hi& memoEy 
ntunuDg Dnc« more to thoK linal dayt during his 
time bi lingford Oato la 19^, ^nd the acta perfonned 
Iboi Uul had now returned to haunt hbn. 



CliiBptBr 15 



Dawn arrived Over Soulli E^ist England wi* rt clear 
golden light and then swifrly developi^d tL> briltiani 
sunshine in an azure sky. Saturday would be anothei 
peilozE auminec day. The exaggerated hut and t Hat 
i|ujrltr iiioiiii lhat nigh!, had v.'e$lhef^9« COtntty 
ioik predidting an imminent slorm. 

The momhig Tadlo news broadcaEtB still talked 
of Dandg and Briliin'^ pad nf alliance wiEh Poland. 
Stepfwd-up mllilaiy preparaljuni heralded the greal« 
slorm Ehal vs'as ulreddy uii l^ii^ Liiii'izan- Mo^t pt^'Vile 
would go abnut thfii uidin^Ty affalts today In the 
usual way, content not to dwdl on IL or to know Hut 
in cmly a matter of dayfi fiieii hvs would be dunged 
forever. 

Much p.^rller, in the boun before the dawn, 
Luigi had neatLy, poinkflaly, Tuptiued ttie embiyooiL! 
sac to Tfkase the rush of amniotic flidd that would 
cause Marinella'5 labour lo commence' While giTilly 
nwfiuiinE tier, lie was surpiised and heartened at her 
atHlude Dt e$ha ci>Of)«Tatlan. He bistniciad h«r tofllDt 
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both Ihe nur»e and himseH socm Jis mor« powerluL 
ContrantMori pairs be^iin '^he iii him 

"Don't woity, Dattare. 1 wilt be a good patjenl, 
you win Gee, Jost tdL me what to do and I mH do it - J 

"Good gitl! All wj[l go nell, ai/a." 
Ily leii o'cLock %he .11 ihc narrow bed on 
sterile cotlan sh««t9, and drifted in and qui d£ shallaw 

Cwvnrih Hin^.hp'^ Inokpd it\ nn 'In? ':iiri^ory's 
only p.ilLL'iii i"h'[Ty fiiilf-hnur, each linic .idniinii^ Ihe 
rich ahetfn uf ^^^pper ban thai t&iaped ojHo Ihe pillow 
£n>m the coLton cap- Marlnell^ retlewly Ivswd a» th« 
bcmr^ ddnnced and the pubis grew strtu^ and man 
frequpni. 

Tf nil proceeded as it should. In anolher four or 
five hours Ihe lull course of labour would tx' trdneited 
- ai\d an Infant &afdy delivoad- For both Lmgl and 
QwyneHi KugheE the hovin of Hub day and «T«ning 
would be crilically bu^y nneg. There wa& a measure of 
anxiely^ of course, professionally suppressed b'ji they 
were well prepared, and all was In readine^5' fr>r the 
BirlvoL of ihdr second patient- Amund four a'clock, 
Nurse Hughes ^ould be Aile to escort Grace LyIo Into 
the second loom ihil was prepared. 

So far as ihat young womaix knew^ sha would 
Qiutly ba keepmg an appoinliivml for a routine 
precautianary check-up u ah« tiMvd her tvrm. But 
Nur»e Hughes would Lead her bode to where Luigi 
would administer sedative drugs and ItiUbK labour, 
And eventually deliver her child. 

They had disais&ed and rehearsed in detail how 
they would effetl the happy result that was anddpated 
for Grace Lyie, before her family would be aujnmoned 
to t>k« th« mothAT tnd dtfld h^imt. 
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Tha day wore on in doudles^ iMimnpr glory< 
^hd by iwQ o'clock the lemperalure had dimbed (oflO 
degrees. Marlpplla's pains were now harder and came 
in iwifl succe^.f'Lvr wr.vt-. A iihi'i'ii o£ perspirfidmi nn 
her face reflecled Ihe strain. Each wrenching con- 
traction took Its toU and Gwynath Hugha* gHiOy 
wiped Ihe lovely tealures wIlH fi ronl. damp doJh. 

"Yon re doing well, my dear. Try lo relajt 
between each nnc - aitd lake a deep breath twlbrfl thB 
next It won't be much longei ." 

Marinella gasped, and het hands were gripped 
dj-jund ilie melal bars at bend of ihe bed. She Uy 
on her left side wilh both knce^ racked high. 

"1 am trying, but . . . ahhhl" 

Nurse Hughes grasped hei &houlder& and 
Bttflnpted to move her onto her back In order to ched: 
the dilation again. 

"Ko! Tfli nir nav here. Please! H's better Jike 

tht>/ 

'There, there. I Ip^w it is, my dear All nght 
hJow you can roll back again. But just for a ihort 
whLle.- 

In her axperlence she had often obst^rved Ihdt 
women in ^^dbirtfi. If leff to their own Lcislincls, 
would prefer to squat In a deep <Touch, on the floor ii 
they could. II was doclors and midwives who found it 
easier loi IhemseLvcs 1(j deliver babies from women 
fiat on their back in bed. So medical convention 
decreed that wi> how It ahoixtd aceampUshed. 
Gwynelh Hu^us remembcrDd hearing ihe old lilp'i of 
the way ll once was, in her n.itive Wuli'fi ■ i^'ilh tlie 
bir^iing alools that had a hole in Ihu -.ual - and Lhe bdby 
graqied as it descead^d, with all the female relalives 
sufq^tmg tbe ETtMher, 
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To flll inti'ins imid piirpnsi?*. i1 had ^'nrkcd well, she 
had heard. She often vrondered iE less suiferiAg wat 
involved Ehui wilh lh« modern vay. 

But then. It didn't M«m ptop«r for u 
elcg^mi vaiin^ woman of dass to haVe to squat like a 
riiUi? pt^lx■^^lnl, allhoiigh childhiiLh wa'k Ihe same 
experience for eveiy woman, no matter her pedigree. 

Luigj ^valked into Qi« room and went Aoon ID 
lh« b*d Hit genlly put his hind an Marliiella'a for^ 
head. At his louch slie op««dlwr eyes and released a 
hand from ils ^ip on the bed rail. She reodied out to 
gra^ his and he firmly clapped it 

HiB eyes eilently questioned the nutse, who 
calmly shnak her head lo convey ihal it Vii&n': qujle 
lime yel- On -t side-laWe was [he nilrous oxide i.ybnder 
and mask, covered by a towel- It wss there \t\ case 
Marinella's strong resolve desertol her at the last He 
would not !e( her &itf6ar unduly, bul would prefer not 
to ri^k dama^L' l^' \h.c infant OOT d<3ay laiwur any 
lungei than iii'i:essary. 

Nurse []iighes held up her hands to signal 
uiottHT half-hour lo fony-liT« minutes- Luigi ack- 
nmvlFdgeil vdth a nod of hb hcbd'Oiid Itxtel athls 

UTJ^twaEch, then a^am at the nWWy befOK lumil^ fail 
gaze tiack to Maimeila- 

CoinplQn^ ibsorbed ivith the tusk he v.-^s about 
there was scant regard for the personal in Luigi'a 
professional manner. Only on the fringe of his con- 
sciousness did he allow himself lo hi' .irt'.iri' lli.il rln? 
woman on ttie bed before him was m some way 
Kpedal, As eago- ai she fOr the «TeAt b>be condDdvd, 
hi5 allertion ivas pflrilnlly dirpfipd toward ivhai was 
ahead, wi[h the Diher young mother whu would soon 
arrive - and 9ie other-than-nonnal birth that mnst be 
effected 
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"NoE lor 5 nnw. Ynu hiive bi'en vnuiderfut Marijmlla - 
kepp It up. NdI much Icmgpr.' 

In their own Im^ua^e he had immrmnd the 
wordE to hei in Acmu-distracLion^ 

'Ahhhh. T Hop* not. Ahhh Codf Fkase make 
It be over sixin " 

It will be. Vi'ty soon, 1 promise. Be brave," 

WUh a go^tlc squeeze he leLea^ed ber hand and 
she at Qiic« gra»pcd the rail with hrhLterud knuckls. 
He vfalched as fluotfiei pihi gripped hef bot^ and 
sub&ided to leave h^r poitfng In fi^eE Frs^ buds at 
sweat dewed her fare, 

TV was (he firBt time ijv career he had 
%v' L In f d the Jull progreBSioa oi labour. Normally he 
wL-uld be summoned for only the IflSt aequence before 
birth. Liven durm^ his re^idi^n^ro ;^l ^^ training ho.'^pil.sl 
he was never obhged to moiutur the transition at dose 
huKL TUB day woDld AcUvely attend ^ «Btln 
duration for two women. 

With Gwynelh Hughes^ his co-conspirator, he 
would also be involved in a far f<tran^ serLes of 
tvm.it today. Kid for everyone's sake - not Just his 
fr«n - k mnrt be perfijnMd VMi a soccnshd Outom*- 
T(i Ihifi c-nd, DoEtore LulgLHracci had sludied. pr^pjirfd. 
re-checkcd, primed, and steeled himstlf lo priciisc at 
the highest level of hi& abllitj'. As thnugh he faced the 
JUDfit stringoit board of medical examiners^ dll fiis 
faculliefl were alert and engaged. Every exigency and 
deviation had hoen tallied and alternaUves prsparad- 
Paramount wa& hig own sense of confidence. 

* 

The di ■slant iiiniMes of [he storm Ehal began 
odnutes ago appjoached quickly and grew to loud 
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'::t^cenclo&- Dfirl^ of jagged fork lightning illuminaied 
the windows with flashes of pierdiig blue. The raia 
drummed onro the toof Hies and Increased the 
volume of aound everywhere. 

One mighfy <Tash ut thunder «x|:doM ov«rh«ad 
.ir.l L^L'inLidi'd ivilh Mflrincllj'i last screanb TbB luz^ 
d^mp head cf the baby emuiged at exacfly Otlt minute 

LuigL and Gwyneth Hughes, npw a synchro- 
nized [pom ol efficii^ncy^ cacb expeiienced A surge oi 
el,-iLLL>r. Th.it breadi-tdtuig moineiU when new lif* 
appeared was always a wondrous maruel, hovever 
often it WAG 

The baby's cvm were quickly balh«d wllh boric 
lotion, and thp lilnle body slipped oul? then l^e um- 
bilifidl cord was tii'd ,ind cut. J'erfectly fornu'd in fv^ry 
way the was aylng Lustily. Nuise Hugh^ Idted her 
nny »ad priocfi«d«d to dean snd vwitb, rub witb a 
tcwel arid swaddle thp infiini in n bl.inkoT 

Luigi eased duI Ihe plncentaJ dftert^h and 
examined iL He was delighEed that for a prbnipua, 
Marhulla had delivered well and witii ease. Her CO 
operatiDn to tlwir every request had cotiliibuttd lo Oie 
process Because they were cv«fal 9h« ^xpAclOUHi no 
tearing or complicalion. 

Th« «:diansted mother riow Iny ibere InMreiie 
respite at ihe ceasaticHi ol the ordeal o£ the past hours, 
with her eyes dosed- 

'Do you wi^b to tm your dai^hleT, libiinella?' 
Hu vtnce was quiet. 

Slowly MarineUa opened her fye& .^rid looVfd 
up at him. Ignoring the activity beyorLd his shoulder 
whLdi could well have been viewed ff she dme. 

"Ke iubl fell ITU.' th.ii sfu^ it, ,ill right' 

"She IS perEecL! And beautiful Uju." 
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For all hii calm (!empdinour hi' vjus unabJe lu 
euppie&s iiom his responw tht sense at elatioa he was 

fBding. 

Thai » jood" 

She doaed her eyee a^ain wifti an expression ol 
peaceful cmlerlmcnl on liet tcsLiires 

Gwynelh Hughes cuddled-up ihe crying infanl 
against ber bosom, gathered up some linen, and pre- 
piired 10 leave. She looke^l across at the yo«ng modier 
and was impressed at how she cmild be W cahn at Wfl 
txddng mornenl- Such reslraint urA delermlnallon, 
^ thmighl, as she lelt Ihe room with the precious 
little boDdle. 

In Ae BucceedlDg hours bacL on into the evemng 
tfiG rain bad i4>filBd Oien returned in farn, OB the stniu 
rolled aiuujld the ccmnlryslde. Now overhi'ad, then 
erfioiiig al a dislance, il inoved in a circular pallera. 
When actively in the area, lightning 0* Mindtag 
fend^ lit the dark ouislde the windovrs. 

In drowsy repose Grace Lyle lay tuck wtth |u9t 
Ihe lingering after-effects Ironi Ihe druf:^ When 
Gwyneth Hughee entered the room and apptciclied 
her she opmed her eyes ar.d smiled feeing what the 
nurbe ivas holding she raified her aims H> receive tfie 

biankeled bimdle 

■ Oh. my little darlmg. Isn't she sweel?" 

"She is thatx Grace, She's the loveliest litlle 

tfiing I have ever seen, " Placing the baby in ihe crook 

ol Gi-iLv's arm, she said, 'Whal are you goine ^ ^ 
her? Lijve you a name pLcked-oatr 

"No, not for n ^irl, we haven'1. Jack v^as so sure 

we would have a boy^ HIg family hasn't had any girls 
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for geiieraliOfi»!'' 

■Well - - - what about Maurf^n then? It's a 

hnretf luoit^ - and a good Cdtlc one." 

dtvyneih had been quietly calling the baby 
Maureen for hours. In tiw litUe room down Ihe lull 

Bbe hP:A kn-pl a IttviLig ■rs.iltti over her- and -K'hisper^d 
Ihe name as she supprts&ed Ihe sound of her brief 
crying aesalons, half aware when «he did so, th^t 
Maureen had been prompted by Biard'^ ast of 
MarineLla, when he spcike ta the baby's moLher. 

"MjuretLi - - - Mauic<]n Oh look, she opened 
her eye». 1 Ihink ahe Ukes ihe name! My little 
Hau»en.'' Enduinted, Gran "LyU ffO^A at ti» pink 
dimpled ^i^i^ ihai nestled in her arms. 

The baby's mouth moved with sucl^ing motions 
and Gwynetli Ipiii'i'Li j^^ir.;,. 

'^t me help you put her to the breast, Grace- 
YouT milk TriU tttvt Iti a todays." 

The nma7ing efficient factory th.it was BlE- 
human body, en:iured Idct.itioh vvould commence 
norm.Uly with sthmilatioTi of the baby's mouai- wen 
after parturition o£ 9 prrnal^ motUli^- 

« 

The stoim had moved off again. Luigi glanced 
once more at the little form on thv taUe before him as 
he compieted hi& medkal recordE, The body of Hie 

infant, slightly macerated, presented no readily 
identifiable abnormality on its surface Two ^mall 
patches of indentation were faintly evident on each 
side of the cranium. He bad always avoided using 
forceps, but In Ihls case he knew no further damage 
could be doni^ lo ihe deoil infant and during the 
Gluggish birlh presentation it had been more saving of 
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the moll^pr m usl' lliein 

Into the seclion of Ihe retord marked "Probable 
Cbum; he wrote 'Rubeola'. Hie plcicenla hart been 
secured In a gliBs wotainer for hbiologica] «vaLuaiiDn 
by pathology, end ncnv - vna ittdf- 

The private nrnbiM.incc would soon arrive to 

take MajirieJlfl oEf to llie nurbing home in Cheni&lon 
for her nine-day confinement. The resull of hei preg- 
tieocy would be wn^>ped. andHaleti, and would travel 
wllh her, H» knew iKat It WcmW be arat on to ■ 
London hospital for sn-ilysis. 

When he had chei^ked oik MarinpEla a iLtde 
while ago and oonflrmed her normal progressinn, th^ 
had talked. She hfld prDmified him Eh« nrould return 
to Italy on August 2ftth- a& planned. He had htmsetf 
wriiifd that her reservation^ loi" Ihe ship and the train 
w«re in oidei. This time he emphasized that ^he must 
not renuin bi Englmd aay langei, tier higgage had 
lieen sent iihpfld m the ^[lipfiing agency, and ju&l two 
-mfiU bn^s v;ere lo dci-(iiiipany het now. 

EarlkT, Crate Lyiv'i Ki^-ibflnd Eind her mother 
had exdtediy amved aftex being summoiied. In their 
market garden van Ihey had driven 6ff home vrilii her 
and her bjb/r where everything h^d been ready for 
months to receive the new additioiL to the /amily. A 
wry ^miLe lit Loigl^a foffiffi he readied ihoT pTofUte 
thaokfi. 

NoiBe Gwyneth Hughe» had wtid she wouW 

vLsil the Lyit household tomorrow moTHinji, before 
she herself departed on ihc Iraiti (or Wale;*. The 
temporary Dislrici r^urfit bhe h.id recrui:ed ^ould 
make the family her first responsibility tOi her Monday 
morning arrival. 

When he h.iit pipfienLc'd Giv^neih with the 
envelope, a shdied glance oi visual triumph had 
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paa»ed beLwfen tb«m before flKlr effiulve fiiKwdls to 
^Acik oihet. 

The soiled tlnun in ihe surgery liad beofl 
flUendcd to and replaced, th« ui&truni«nts h^d bnd 
EtetjUz^d, and Lujg[ now had only itis oth«r re(Otdft 
loft to compl^Lei for Abn? files 

Wlien the ambulaTite anLved he ti^t to escort 
WflriiMtllft , Bs she w» wheeled out an tfie tn^y bed, 
in Bie capablp csie cf the two dttendonis. 

■Sc. Dultcrii. I ttiank you - - - once again, you did 
not fail me." 

Luigj bent to ki»8 tbe hand that she raised to 

him. 

"You be good from now on, MarlndlB- God 

speed'" 

Alone .It |JF.I he slrelched and walked back inia 
th« house to retiieve ias pipe, tie cuuld allow hiaiself 
soou nrfbadou BOW before finishing up 

ft 

DawD was breaking and etreaks of gold in ibe 
eastern sky were iiLtersperUd with ^lv?r grey strands. 
Thev I'radled a crescent moon thai ^lill rode liigh on 
the hoiizoiir The day would be a little cooler perhaps 
but piomiied mntinuHtion of thp Hrie summer. 

The stonn had waslied the air lo crystal darity 
and the shrubbery and grass around the house sparl;led 
and dripped from Id^l night s rain. 

Luigi had fallen asleep on the couch in Alan's 
Uvtng room, sUII dressed in yesterday's clothing. He 
roused with a feeling of exhaustion - but a profound 
sense of cautious content- This l^st line day would be 
enrtrely his own before hi' ■■^■f^.iii the welcome jouroaj 
back lo his Dora and the children. 



Walking out of the door lie Btood in ttw HnaQ 
garden aod gralrfullv inhaled the coul dir. As he 
looked at Gie sky he iiiblwd his ^hadnived jowl thai 
W*9 ludvily whiskered 

He stretched and lifted hi& umfi akum hit bad. 
A sudden rustle of leaves BlarUed tdnl BAd i blKl tfalv 
ouE of [he nenirby hedge. The rising sin laD^t the 
while ima^ in ita silent flight 

JidjUanOy, it Beemed, il f]«w Mgh and away mto 
the maminj^ sky. As Luigi watched hfe apbits lifted as 
thL>ugh earned slcrng with II In 11!! flight 

He didi^'i: ktiov vvh.ii -^iirf of bird it y--dtir but as 
be watched it depart, devijid u ever oE all apiiiiual 
bant, he luddfiuly ncelved A atiwige sinse of 
b«ti«dLctlon, 
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CeaaK had rlsfm early on Sunday morning after a 

reattes^ nlgh[. Alrp.idy shtiwered md rfrOi^fie'il ho s^w 
ihe dock above ihe Lilcheh stove showetl five-thirly as 
he prepared coffee in th? e^p'tnu nuchine on the 
ccninter. He watdved the rdendess electronk spasm of 
Oie slim blad^ bar proceed npvwdi, 

^ime ,10(1 Iriit, "^0 soon, too fast, too dow. 
Always at odds to our purpose-" 

Tearing the diive Wck from. Ostu Lasl night hi* 
Ehoughte had twisted and ctiiimed tuound the latest 
rfvelaliuii by his father and his own obstSSlDn for 
M,iu[yn:i- Ihc sudden dE^^ire to l-iVf ihc fund.iirnnl^il 
and novel sttp of petmanent ^Ltdchmenly Id lie her to 
his Bfe fbrevo-, he was attU trying to accept and absorb. 
His concern for hniv ^icliieve iliai aim wa& Eraughl 
with doutrt ami ujiLerLainLy, Ih* daim to her he had 
Impoeed was tenuous et best with no control over the 
outoonw. 

Thfa new Impediment was a ^ater obstacle, a 

shfido^v, Ibal had fenced hun lo re-S'^^amine his feelings, 
and with the microscopic scrutiny that aflaiis of Ihe 
heart Ixad never merited beEorv. Little wonder his iJeqj 
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bdd been fllfulj fragmokltd by troublmg dreamSr 

Hl» t«mperament was one that d^mdndcd 
imm«d1:iEP action when fafed wldi a problem and hLs 
iralnin^ had emphasised thai facet of his personality. 
Unable lo rpst when problems bejj^ed bcluliun, he 
drore lumself imdL resolution wds obtained, in hlA 
work or Ui fale bfe. The two wvre usually linked, 
CoJleagues and fnmily were f.-^mili^r wirh hiii disre^grd 
tor sleep - and even rood - when iniunji&ed in the 
pursuit for aiiEwerE- 

This probl«ai wu unique, involviikg dMp 
personal «motioiii, but die habmul inoidu» operandi 
wu engaged automfllically. The origjnal subjeci had To 
be examined, the veracUy of The compiments 
scrutinised, and Uie stralegies enunipi.iled to prove 
validity. But the chances for swift resolutiojL lo tku« 
InquLry, with d\e need to etlminata Iba dark diadov Of 
doubt, demanded * pfltlBuct lie was Ol-pi^Bred to 
accept- 
Not one second of his time would be w.mi-d, 
however, lo prove he had not fallen calastiophicaUy 
In lav? vA(h Mb own half-sLBfer. 

"You go lo thi' (iffice l^'d.ivi' ' 
Clara tlared at Imn from the doorway- Insie^ of 
ibc casual talkired aptKtvvmr he should have worn he 
was in a buslnatt lufc - and and About far too early 
for a Simdfly. 

Lost in j.pi^oiil.iiion as he slond thece, he looked 
up with a distracted lender smUe as her comment 
flnaOy paw lrat ed. 

"Ye*. "Frftfnif.? ma Might aftWdl. . .and Iham 
to be on the Isola this ^ftfrnoon " 

A conference obligation would involve a few 
hours oi hta time, when he would host a toui and 
pand dtscusdoii for a group o^ demuLologlito at The 
EUeboK^ateili Hospital on Tiber Island. Abo called 
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St John of GnJ, it xw^i ihe ^ffi scheduled for doBliig 
fHthrides Tuesday evtning. 

"Your sleep was not good, /ij^^jw inio?" She 
stuCUed fac« ^ a while. "You did not idve vraids 
■with TOUT fBth**!' 

"^Jcl1v ChrA. you know I am too Old to argue 
with fflthei - slop fussingi" 

He poured tUQie cofl^ inEc 3 cup and thought 
bow ttie hated exchange of Saluidvy «v«iing would 
iavt thakVTt her to the cor^. 

"Here - 1 mnJe eniiMgh co^ka Eor you." 

Clniffl Scuffled forward and collected milk from 
^ refrigerator and' a uuc^ian from the ci^rbaard for 
her caffs iatle. There vjsb ^lence between Siem whQe 
Bhe heated the milk and look her cup to the table to 
loin him. 

la Novembet you go to America, Cesflre- Will 
be good for foa ... la good for a jroung man la bwcl, 
have fhifn^^E'^ " 

iiijiijji^i'ii Im ■.niilL- .i: InaL. [1 had been n 
comioit always lo have i CJai.i .irouiid - Uit mother 
tubitilute, who would always think hjm yoimg. even 
vrtien h« wA» now past his mOffl. 

To alUnv her obvious concern^ nbcut him he 
made an effort lo ri'^pimd to lhat subjecL 

'And you h'lvi .j'rLvidy made a hst of wtMt yon 
waul m« to buy when 1 go?" 

A deium burst of air taaped hwr Hps and sh« 
hubbMl her band down In a dismlsilTe gesture. Yet he 
knew that y^vein the time came for htm to leave she 
would hand hltn a litlle pLle of clippings from 
Amerlcaik ma^pzines that she had carefully hoarded, 
with voluble desciiptionB oi the advertiMOieota. Sh« 
would al'^o be iiffhanded and etfuLvocatfe 'pnhapa if 
you come aCTOSSn but not imporlAnt if ^011 dotl'V 



Eliiabeth Um/e 



Ki^ht now her iniuitlim was working ovrrUme. 
Whatever If Dattore and his son had discLiSsed last 

if had kft Hub one with a slnngAly troubled 
countenance Ihie monuTig. 

She fpU in h«i bones i( alt had to do with Oie 
bediftiful girl. That young image of M.iriTicllii. Th* 
En^sh woman. . . . who could not be Engkshr Who 
had the not-Bfl-Tlght English huaband, andiavbaMy the 
EngHsh children Eiio, who knows? The one who wa* 
so right for jut Cfs^te finaHy to give his hesrl tO- The 
iatea wtrs bt.n^ jr.ijo than iisi.nllv unkind 

in the past lher« had been enough tragedy and 
]M9, but die feeUtig tn htr bones told her then oould be 
nn*rt' 10 come. She (%ished LI was tomorrow, he could 
Le,iv<.' lor Anierita, gel hiin away ]"or a while. 

Clara's menlioii of Ihe Nei" V.^k irip prompiod 
Ceaare to lenwoib^i' something - to have his airline 
tickets biclude ■ stop-owr In LiHidDa. FlDtuip« he 
would also arrnnsL' □ courtesy vial tD Ibe l-ondon 
Hematology Scdtfly ^hile Ihere- 

Try a$ be mif^t ti> nsist It m inndiotia diougbi 
flicfcei«d acnw these musb^^ If the resulis of Ms 
research were Ineomplefp- or went the wrong way, 
p.:ihap& hp would noE be flvinc (n I.tindnn. IdiOl - oJ 
ccuise hp wQuld Wh.Pi'Vb?! M^uieen's father 

proved to be, of one thi]i^ was sure, he had to see 
her again Whether for the iast Lim^ or ... he dung to 
the fantasy ... to make pliM fior tbelr ftiture togf^hfr, 
he knew he would go dure. 

« 

Silence surrounded Cesare at the Qlnlc where 
h« spent mo^i oi Ihe liow flt dc^k He knm lhai in 
the laboratories above and below there would be some 
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te<liiddui9 at wori^, but tn Oie irffice suiteg he was 

Hp liad lirst ijnl<n:i;ed Lhe Records Ubtafy after 
aril's III'; .hkI bt.iu^lii:.: ilw li^c^ Ihen lelL ^ Imnd^THleii 
memo oa the Seiuot Librarian's desk- h requesfed an 
ImraedlAte irACC on any^ medical data for two spedtk 
names: Gabriel TLmmt'vici, lo indude mililarv rccDids; 
and Maruiclla Fiureiiid d'Oiimci Catalbi, including flll 
bo&|ritals in Kome- 

N«ithtr ot tii« nameSj nor th« request^ would 
generals any sp^dal Interest with the Ittmrian or her 
st£itf Time .mU inj^iTLLiily would be need&d Id hunl 
down [he old lecords that cuuld ^tll tutn oul lo have 
been lost or de&troyed over Ihlrly years ago, <ind this 
might vex the libcariab, pvea ihe rush demand- Still, 
atM would work hard to comply; Cesaw was a favourite 
of her^i airii^ng Ihc clinical stsii- 

Bflck m hib ofEite he sLarled his oivn tiJe n^nd 
careful effort went into n graph. He knei^ the blood 
tjrpe of his father artd moth^ u weU as his own, of 
coufse. The memory of his firat expertments with 
testing ab a btudetit relncned .i^ hi' wnrked. 

The class had taken admples of each other's 
Mood and the young profaHor, full of Dioden\ 
irmovflliGn. had Ihen speculated on B» ptObabilitiM of 
iriiat their pjirpnrV K.-isfdrication fould 1w. And, even 
more imriguing [i> rhuiii j]l what it coii'.l r.ii bi- 

Cesare's had been A, the second most commun. 
j^rtnip. The fellcFw student he had drawn Hood from 
hnid tL-i-'ii Lhc rater AD, which less than Ihrco percent of 
the population posses?.ed- Later, they had nil riiiliud 
home to collect the evidence and determine thfir 
parejvts' blood type Customary juvenile humour liad 
abounded with iisqu£ aUuoon and iidirDtB vafUHon 
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ti>. It la a wise man who knows his own falhcr/ 

Ceaare's father had been AB, w he could indeed 
havE fflthyred his daggmate, along with hi* aigtw 
C:dlario.i& -i ii^a^^ificalion, rind his ovm A. Bui 
Diothef'£ A type blood, comtnned with his father's AU, 
pnedudedtwrn Aranbdn^pBToitfl of anO type^diild 

In retrospect ll still surprised him IhaE only one 
of their ckd&s had beco me sullen and withdrawn from 
the genenl hilarity afl^w^rd^ Like Ccsare, he tuo had 
&e comiTLDn A lype blood. Sadly, hia arknowLedged 
poTGib luid each posseawdOlype. 

Their chagrineJ professor - afler emphatic 
reminds!^ pf the vabi pr<jpensLly Eor error in the 
unknown void of medicine they must conquer - had 
hurried th«m all on to the loftier aublpcfa of antlgenH 
and alleles, 

Tliough he cimld charl il from memory, Qemie 
reached for his copy oJ tha A-i^-O Maling Table to scan 
again tfie permutations he knew so well- His fervent 
hOH W4ft that Maiineila and Qibdele would not prove 
to naw been «n A and a B resp«ttve1y, Ihe sirigular 
combination of MiuiJ typp;; that could produce 
offspring from all four groups, A, Jiid A&. That 
raraU would aiean a hvog fury, e^en with protraieted 
and finite an|ig«n tests on Maureen's blcod- 

Slnce Luigl's AB blood type prevented him from 
airing an O type child, then O could be a desitjblw blood 
group for Maufeen lo have- But tha O gene is also an 
unorph, a^U to ba curled liv Ihe par^nM' genes 
undetected- And th*re was no possiblp way he could 
ev*r obtain four sets ot grrindp^reiils' blood types to 
wrlfy. 

The problem he faced was twufokU 10 acquire a 
sample of Maureen's blood imowdlalalj; and ID learn 
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both Waiiriiflfa's and Gabrifle's lyping. Gabriele'^ was 
th6 pcssibLe key. The odds of proving Don-patemi^ 
were tUtni to the highest pscendle of pcduUIUy. 
Bven though 1( was a meagre sixty-two peicentj he 
would be grateful to Kcepi it. He lefused to consider 
Qi« odds fot coincidence, a is'ild •::'c-i po^sibiliiy Ihat 
Maureen was AS, Marinella an Ah ^d Gabiieke a B. 
D^tOffllnAi to suppreBS aH enwHon Fran the task at 
h-ind. CE^'inii' plifs^,! Iln' j^r.iph in Ibe Ills and locked it 
away m ■ii'- ■Ji-.k ■.Jz.iv.lt. liul he made his way mil 
of the Lniili-.iii; lu-^ ll^oughls sltiiyed lo MdUiti:;! ^g^iin, 
woadaring where she was ri^L now, and lh« » If- 
iznpog«lnstraint«f9dlAnttflcdbdpline slipped away 

He had been strangely aitrairiod to ^cimHim? For 
the firsi timf in bis lifp tie was truly In love. An 
emorionat and ^^lystoa] bflnd had been forged that he 
had never known wit^ a woman before. 3wond the 
exdtiag sexual giatifkadon and ple»un. Manreen 
faadtuMd him, had touched ^nd l^id cli^im ic^ hi^ ^r>u1. 

Was ft po^^iblc . . had he be^n drawn and 
snared hy tfut ani^itnt lure, the mystioL kinship of 
blood? With Q shudder he rejected the horror of Oie 
thouglil that pervaded hie otherrriw practical mind. 

Oblivious lo the cily's charms |ha| day, Ihe 
infective happine»» of Sunday strollers In the 
sunshine, he drove towards die Ponie Pabriccio ro cross 
to the island, the Isola Tiberina, and forced himsdl to 
tbie practical problem of how he waiild obtain a ^amplfl 
of Maureen'i bJood- Toinorrow wa^ best, there w*» SO 
httle tune before »he £ew back to England- 

Cesue hoped she knew her blood group and 
coLd:^ •.';'[ Utti. even If some verbal mgenuity was 
di^mnnilf d In [am it He could nof casually ask when 
he inquired nbuut her weekend travels, afEa* he kissed 
her and before he made love to her. 
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The niore probable silimlirtn w.ifi she did tint 
kncw^ lew people did So he had to ilevis^ .1 y.\\y m 
ttike d sample himself, ^viihout aleniiig ti^i lo the 
reason. Bad enough that be had to live loi 4 whiLe 
with the tornient; to reveal it was unlhiiilable. Ncrt 
only would it destroy everything good and v,-or.derfiil 
between them, he would never impart his Father's 
shameful secret. 

4 

* 

Later that afumoon, sun-bronzai, dusty and 
sjit«d witfa sl^b-sfldi^ an odienvls« happy fouraome 
returned to the dty The rented car was returned to the 
a^e^icy and the Grants and blandishes parted lo make 
tor their hotels A diriinT ai Ihc Encelsiar HoEel's 
renowned re&taurant would be the indulg^ent finaW ot 
Ihelrwnkend, 

"LeTs blow the hsnkroll, John, and live It up 
tonight " 

t^ood Idea, Michael. After all Ihat vxerctw 1 
think we owe our&tlve^i the Eiue&t" 

John was easily persuaded, To din« well was an 
oixa&Joiiat luxury Ihcil nitide a i^'orlhwhile memory In 
n London winter he w,i& oitesi loo busy lo f.it proper 
meals al regular Umes- The ability to drop a famous 
restaurant name eometimeby «mong better-heeied 
as60ciate»< was an added ovhef for him. 

'M^ikt il a late hour< fellows Til be a long Ibne 
m the bath alter all those calacombs we explored," 
Laura Hid. 

Maureen had enjoyed the sojourn away from 
Rome and away from Cesare. In fhe hilly countryside 

i'f Tivuli sl'-u li.Hi ri'iMptureil. I^or ■.hoil Lime spans, a 
semblance oE her lonner sell - the tompiac^nt hou^e- 
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wife, with no oulside compliciiiinnf in her life, on 
bolid'^y with ber husband and wiEli frjeiids. 

While still unniislakably lUlian. the aiea held 
DO sinister lure and atfraction ioi her as Rome did^ No 
strangely attractive, all-consuming lover, to confront 
and uncover her oy--i\ liidden ds^res. 

Both Michael and Laiu-a were merry com- 
pardooi and the four of Ihem remaired in agieeabl? 
harmony throughout the weekend- Two EuU day» ot 
exploring together h^d left Utile time for hsr and Laura 
to be alone .iiid talk, ^^hl..l^ wrfi a relief too. Tlw seoel 
they shared did not have lo be raised. 

Only ot>te was ihe made W reflect on the past. 
The Iwo of them had oollioisefi on a grassy bank, late 
on SalurdEiy sftemoon, after the two most tamous 
villas, Hadrian and d'Este, hjd bc^m iDured. John and 
Mlchi*! wanted to we y*t another site and Laura 
damanded tbey not return unffl they were ready to go 
back to the jiei'itorte and stfiy there. 

"Michael alwayji has in see everything - he was 
that way as a child . " 

Laura flopped back onto the p'afiS and kicked off 
ber^oes^ She saw MdunGu'i onioiB glatice- 

-We're cousini, yoc know- So Tve known him 

fiince chilli hood." 

Cousins? But llhougjit - " 

"Well, causuie once removedj so il doesn't 
conatihite a prohleOi genetically- Keep in mind duit 
grandpanoils had large Umllies bi diose days, dear 
gill.- 

-And did you always know you would grow up 
and get married?" 

T*Jd. Bui we mel up again in our Ivi^lies, 

Poih of us wiTi' rt'j-Xivering ftom Tailed lovt dEf.ij:;. 
and mutually consoled each other. Then after a few 
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monlhi we realised we hnd smniThinp spud.-jl - n 
tovmg and ramforubl? relalionghlp wkti a Lol of 
t«0p«et. It^ wMi«doiilwdL Hdw did you and John 

Maureen thou^t a tmrnuot, lUCpriUd to rtcaJl 

thr nu mnjy. a SuntUy monilBg, at thl« *.nL, at 

St, BarthDlLjmew's HoBjntdL" 

I^ura laii|lt0d- "Nat a ray lOmaiitu: location. 

Were you sickT" 

"No, my flat-mate was. Avnl, a Belgium girl, 
became very Ul aEler 'i p.irty. The nrr sliidpnis were 
always having wild get-iogeiheis in those days. Not 
mudk mone^md boode; Uquor, John was tiie inton 
on night duty." 

There wa^ a pziii^e while Maurew looked up al 
theWue sky Abv\i.- .h .1 i linught back lo Uune limes. 

"Well, did she recoverT 

■^es, aflw h«r Momadi was pomped-- 

"And. 

"And John nindc n Ihhim.' tall lo check-up iin hm 
progr?^ ['v.i u.iys I.iUt. Hi? . . . seemed so canng and 
responsible and dedicated - &o different from the men 
around the art sdiocif 

Laura rolled over on(o her e]^^ovfs, loolccd at 
Maureen and Jm the Bilencegtow for a while. 

"So . . . ii wam'C A low ai Aral al^' sort of 
thln^ dther." 

"Not really- Avril went back to Bd^um, 1 
found £1 Job and began workingr anil John and I casuAlly 
dated for a year - concehs, movies, walks. Then his 
nsideiKy aided. In ^ e»dtftneri of Jdm atarttng in 
pr*ctic«^ we dedded to get married.' 

While they talked Maureen had al^o become 
aw-iTf ih.ii in Ihe short spni"! ■ : she hjd known 

her, Lauia had filled yet another void m her life, tiie 
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role ii sislt't miglH have played, lru5t?d cunfldanl and 
keeper oi hei inneimosl thoughla. The amily devel- 
oped ovat the weekend beiween all at them, petty 
rivalry, camarflderl?, gentle hunwur that also pre** 
voked. wa^ shaded by the sort of ralationship siblings 
wolltd display- 

With a small siuU oi focus that jarted she 
wondered if jDhu now seeiMid more like a brother to 
hei. Had SbeeVBt beeri passionately In love with hiow 
or lie with her? Ceriainly &he had never . . . done wlfli 
him Ihe things ahe had with Cesare, nor felE jiiclmed 
to. She couldnever bestiirediii that v/ay by any Other 

itiui shE waa sure, 5b wbidi WM 1otb7 Or w«t« ihey 

bolh lovi^ biiE of a diEferent tjptJ The ihoiight made 
her aadn especially for the one whom she loyally, 
jfcfhctionately called her husband. 

That- her life had been lurned. inaide out and 
upafde down was a private aRony, held in tiw daric 
corner of hei trnnd that w^^j. her own Iltde tortune 
chamber. Even with Laora she b.id *;kirted her deeper 
invohremeni wUh Cesaie, alon^ with the formidable 
permanent attachment pn>pD^. But she longed to 
confess thai this waa more than a brief flirtation, LuL 
Friday in Rome, over coffee, Maureen remembered 
Laura airily dismissed her vague and circuilous 
anofilon, 

"It's a pasalng loiKy, Mo. You've fallen m luEt 

not m love." 

She flung ID the hope il was true. Bij,.dube (lien 

tiK Agociy and chaos would pass- GiulL she could 

endure 50 long as life could nfnm Ip Oie vnj it was. 

Then had come the insistent tirge from the 
depth of her bem^, Uid she really want tO rehim to the 
way it was? Qn« known, could this new aort of love 
ba igrnred for ever, aiuJ forgotten? 



After the pleasanl and reeLoiatLve iveekend, 
Mwday mornlog urivvlMlLb a dcnusday quality io It 
for Mam^eu. |ust thro dayt wer« iBft udiU she must 

Imva Rome, 

Wb«n Jobn left tfie hofd for his p^nuliicnale 
conr^rencp d^y felt as edgf be fihe had during Elwii 
breakfast logethet dnwnBlairs. Cuiiou* 10 know 
whether Cps^jil' iv<.uld c^ll her this miirning, she 

worried about wheiha sh« should call him. When he 
drove her t»4ck to the hotel baf Priday they hvd not 
made plans. Or if Ihcy had, the emotion that 
surrounded ihcir p.irling had i^cattered Ehem from her 
memory. 

Part her wanted to reJam the disunce and 
peace that TiTdll had prorlded. Vet the return to the 

dty yesterday caused her Eo sli'p b.s^'k iritn lhat eicciled 
mood of tension and a Uecp '.I'liMial vtdtiijug for him. 

At the elegant restauranl last jught she had Wn 
intnt Co study the occupants oE the other tables and 
knew Bhe looked for him. When she had dwaied and 
madf-iip ^ilh ptea^ion, noting thni her skin hnid a 
golden glow from iht bUii, il %va6 for his appraisal. But 
he had not been theiCn and she ignofed 0ie dmeetand 

admiring glances directed her way, 

She could of couca* call him. Perhaps he 

[■■^vjled it, bul she resisted^ even though today would 
be their last ttme together Tomorrow she would shop 
vith Laura for flie take-lunne gifb^ then pack and dre» 
for the Tefeplii>n that closed the pioceedkigs. That 
thoughl Lnspiri?d a sudden urge, lo buy a new dress. A 
vain jnd illogical llioughl, for ihe bad enough ihiiigs 
to wear, and wfl* nevet enceasive about cloUies. 
Anyway, she <i3uldnt aEford bo that Has that 
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But if she CQuld, then suirietKing in wtiiJe, afld 
ffllfa A Bimpld «legAm Urve^ in a aok shiny fabm^ thaf 
C2ught die light. When Oie teLvf^nne rangn Mmieen 
Jumped With n brejfhlcss Leap of her heart »he 
cro&iied the room lo pick-up ihe receiver to he*r th* 
mnderge infoim her that a visitor waited m the !.^h'-y 

Altei A haitv check in ttie mirrw, she coJlected 
her haiidbiig and hnrried from tiw rOom, pauai^ tit 
the tQp of the ^l.iirs lo fiirce herself 10 walk slowly 
■jowii. In the compact ared of Ihe lobby she Looked 
annind, puzzled not lo see him at once. 

The condaige smiled as he addreseed her from 

behind the desk^ 

"Ah, Si^irc'.i the young lady theie." 

Maureen turned lo sef a younn Italian woman 
gM uplioin OM of the armE:haiT»;. 

"Jfl Sr^wrfl SLaidiih? Buon giata'- I am aaked 
to deliver this lo yOU." 

Maureen Ih^nk^d her sEil' tuok tbe envelope 

and prepared lo nun away, but the girl spoke again. 

"^leaae -youare tonadandlflt mekiww. Lam 

5oirv my Trt^li^h not so good, eh? Daitore BraatHjl 
now bring yi"J l.i llie ClisiiCr if okdy wilh you." 

Bewildtrtd. M^i. [■■■lii ^lirif^-r .■ I'-.m-h under the 
siveJope aAl extracted Ih? short skip oi notepaper. 

94aiinm- X husy avrrmng fer m- Ontidtpv. 
ame to CSaic? 'Sia It/off Bejrtt. 

Maureen Lwkad at Oie girl who wali«d vfdi a 
cheoful Binil^ as if it were a nonnal erent in her dally 
ropod. 
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■Weil, ja. I 5uppnw so, but - " 

"GdCkL We lake ta>J- No probleni Sigfora. My 
name Is Valoitina Cdihci^" 

When they w«re Hated logelbtf in the back of 
ftlQ cab, Valendna said. 

"I w^^iil lo you on my Vespa - but I thltik 
Ur Bcacd right, Ydu prefer [avi, no?" 

Maureen had re laugh al ytHMg wCTiaii*» 
infectunis smile and an ul enthusiasm^ 

1 would have enjoytd a tide on your Veepa, 
VatanUu. I've cilwa)*; iv^nled lo hy one." 

■S«* - 1 knew, rhey are g-o-o-df 1 take my 
mother to lier fikrourlt^ market on Saturdays. Tn Roine 

Is Uk best way to go." 

"How long have yuu been riding a Vespa, 

Vfllcniliia?" 

Amused by her happy companion, Maureen 
kept up fl «fnv*T9fttion fo aniit thinking abDut 

Cesnre's strange summona to go Id Ihe CQni^ and why 
he had not sbnply called her. 

This one for months, i£ aaw • aid nd, my 
favourite mloLir. Fatflixio. my boyfriend, he help m* 
b? buy. KexE ^ear w* *T* to mitry. My old ou mn, 
how VOL! ^ome olhei have it first - ah - 'second- 
hand-' iJial one was small, this one big." 

Wlthin a short tioWj itie taxi puLled up outside a 
modem building and Mauraan saw tlie name Clinlci 
Ematologica. She reidted into ber handbag for money 
to pay Ihe Eau but Vdlenlina toiichpii her hard. 

"No, IS not neces^arv, Dohcc B'fzc\ give me the 
money 

Pushing opt^Ti ihc gLass dnor^, Valentina escorted 
ber into tfi^liuUdlng and towards the lid. When it 
arrived at the third floor (hi?y stepped nut mlu a 
carpeted hallway and walked down it. At a doorway 
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she stof^ed and indict ttfd lhal Mauiwn B^bould entu 
alone. 

'Arr^tdsrh, SIgnora. Si - PresoT 

Maureen »tood lh«« for « moment and then 
hesitantly opened the door^ A large office cDnlained 
several desks ai which three women and one m.m 
were busy. Beyond them, through a partially glnssrd 
«he UTT Ceeare, who also sr^^ nta desk 

As one of the women looked ^ » smile at her, 
Cesare Iwked up st The same Instant and sprang lo his 
feet He r.iirn' (lul inlo Ihe m^iii room lo greef her 

■'Signora Standish - Maureen, I am so glad you 
are hen. PleaM com« insldt.'' 

He had spoken wilh granful deference and a 
mode5l smile Miiurci'n luuked al his eyes pupccUna la 
He a sparkle af Mi|i'ir.'-s*.'d fiumoiji .iL Ihn wio-.k lnr- 
mall^, but they weie merely warm, Misung was that 
intanfe and flppnditlv* look she luid grown used to 
and she was left a Itttl* of*-piaid as she went forward 
to join him. 

Ctttfft dosed ^ door and his voicv retutned to 
a more nonnat tcrae. 

1 am Eorry, am, but 1 . . . I vmnted to b* aur* y«i 
did not make otherfdonB, aid 'inmelhlng ome up 
here ... so 1 could not OiH you fir^L " 

He moved away to the other side of the detk and 
gathered-up some papeis iiLto a tidy pile. Thesfl he 
placed Into a tray vdiile Maureen stood and wfitcfacd, 
and tried to sort Hid tidy hii reourka kito a cobaroit 
tequence. 

"Look, If you are buay right now , . , I too havv 
odwr ftlngs - ■ 

'TJo-- He looked directly at her flwn, "We must 
talka^in. But away from her& nsue. a lew hours 
only." 
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MauretT rfjili^iiri he had a pleadiifg look lliai 
begged her undei& landing. 5he wtmdercd ii his 
dUir^ed maniMr had lo do with Ihe olhce envLron- 
m?nf. Was it poinU^ thai the weekend had affwded 
lime for refTertton and a dijiiige ol heart? 

r.'ni'jsiii" .ird dnubl infecled her iJiouglils and 
ihe ttlt a keen pang oi di&appdmlmenL. l:^ul her 

curlDdtT was ^ued ooH to she said noOnivg. 

He walctieJ her and sensed her dotdit 
UijU did wani you tosee wbereT wcrie. When 
yoa r«tum tci LondtKi , . . you will know wbcre I apoul 
BVf time." 

"YeB, Thank jtja.' 

Hcc reEpjute, jfltr a piiuse, had been short. She 
wandered i£ alter lod-iy she \vr\u\d end up feeling 
angryr relieved ot simply foolish PLTbnSp^ .ill itni'.i? 
things at once, but she veiled herself to wait aitd Und 

CeBaiBp aware Ihiil I Jungs liad no! begun cm on 
au^kiOiK nobb hastily pul the last p^iper aside. 

■^tU - now th^l you hav? seen my oii'ics. T 
must show jmi the laborauuy before we leave, yes? 
This Is one of most roodera rseardi dinks ia all 
Half.' 

tie came aiouiiij the d*Bk and giuded her to the 
door and into the outer oifirp Ader a quick enchaiige 
wiflv OM of the ladies there he led her out to Ihe halL 

They entered another door and Maureen ga£«d 
around a tar^^i' wh\.lv room wTifri: apparalui and 
machineiy were bdAked around the wails and on a 
long mmdrig lh« length of die toon. Sevefal 
white-cpa^ed techi-icians tren busUy Higaged over 
SCreeia and fqiiipmcnt 

'This is the amall Iflbotnitory where I Bometima 
work. The main research a done elsewhere/ 
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fU began to l«ad her down ob« ^ of the mom. 
'It is one oi yotir own couAtrymen w* mnst 
diank for tha mz'pr [ca-p Forward !n blood meardi - 

V^iam Harvey, in ]61h'' 

Maureen looked and stared at binL He was 
tedling oHkt nunes, talking about mtDanalyxen, (Uid 
baenutociil rudingBj and she wondered If ihis was a 
fu11-fledg«d lechire, W^*; hr icripu^? He had said 
■your own countryman'. Cniv il.iy-- ."i>iL> had NfuHd 
to It* her think of hatselt a& tnglah, had twfln em- 
pliaHo lhal she was reUly naUan. 

Sh^ tried hard Eo believe he fnily wi'ihrd to 
share In^ work wjEh her, but if he wa^ busy why were 
Ihey hpre, and why today? Now they had pau&ed 
before one oi the ledmldans who adjusted diaJ$ on a 
9fTeen before he tuni«] to smOe aE {heoL 

"Do you know your own blood -grniip, 
Mdiueen?" Cesare's voice had a loud hcuriy quality. 

"My blood-groTip? . . . No, I don't." 

The quesdcm surprised her and she ielt odd thai 
she dJdn't Ttnow, How silly she had never inquired, 
for cerl.iinly I'nough bloud i.iiiiples had been taken 
ftom her over the years i<» one thing or another 

"Ahl Then Domenico can tell you it very Usl." 

C^aare lifted her hiLtid, look hold oE the indeK- 
finger, awabbed it, iiJid picked up a surp^cal parir She 
ipilokly pulled her fingei away. 

"No - I don't want lo. 1 mean , . . not now- U 
dwBnt nutter.' 

Doth men stnrcd ar her and Ci^i^TC's mouQi 
Btaypd open in iuipriie rtt her siiddt'n TC^i'Unn. 

"But ... U Is important lo know your bluud-lype, 
Maureen. Sveiy pi^rsfin ahouldi, and it does not hurt. 
Just one EOuE drop required," 
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"I know t^.M- Bui I don l iv^nf in hnihcr righi 
now." She folded Vior hsTid* tngcrhET nii il In close ihc 
9ub]ect- 

Domerdfo shifted his rapt fiom MauittW to 
Cesare. What (he hdl is il with Bracxl, ht vfondered, 
hiding piifk bcfnru a poke iiijv., some Idnl? Dr^icul'i 
fetish? ChiLal, who Cnires n she has MonQollan B-7, Just 
ieed her cbomlBiefl and wine and get on wi& it Mi^Fba 
It VMS Usage, Wait tUlI tell Bmim- 

-Thaes all, Domenim.'" Cesaie glared at the 
lecliniiTL.m hi: timk M,iii;eeji s ri::!! .ii'id mctved away- 
"My apologies, bui you really should know what type 
you ftie. Of <wt9e, die work we do here Is more mm- 
jdex, and for different n^'Tilir.iiioTis " 

Niunbly M^nrron nnddud her head, relieved lo 
see Ehey had moved dose to the door again, and hopi^d 
they oould leave. She supposed it was always gocd lo 
know your blood type but. „ a ihooghl hovered at the 
edge of lier mind, but she wa5 uniibl? lo grasp il 

Cesare opened the door wirh .1 ^nt.iU si^h .iiid a 
dismissive shnig of his shoulders. Wh 1^ I .'il si'i'med a 
simpk and direct sDludGn. had failed and witb sodu 
embBTraEsmBit Now vrtiatT There was anolher way 
Iw could IfAm it, of course, bi.it it i^ould be dme- 
consuming and involve circuitous inquiryr 

When they reached th« bft Ces^re turned to her, 
and Maureoi saw that his eyes now held the familiar. 
In Anate regard she desired, 

"For lltpsc past Iwo days 1 h.u'e Ihoughr of you 
so much, Maureen. And you . - . did you Ihmk about 
me at all?" 

She waidied him and reveUed in lUa attMtion, 
aware of a shaky feeling tnsEde and how mudi she had 
longed ro rciurn ;ind bi' bnlliird by (his look. 

Yea. . . pait of the lime," 
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Eem^br.inci^ iot [he feci of his bixly warmed 
bet and she relaxed, She ^iniled. .tt hint with rL ]oy that 
was tinged wiOi triumph, aud cnmplclply foigot about 
aU that odd uonseiEe t^ck theie in the laboratny' 

When G\e Uft arrlred It contained an occupant, 
who greeted Ceaare attd inclined hi^ hefld tc MiLurcen 
fls Ihey rode down la the lobby in silence. Outside^ in 
the sunshine, they proceeded ahjng the pavonent to a 
dooTway which led lo an irkl«Fior garage Within 
Hcondg they were in Qie car and out onia (he smet 10 
join the Iraffic. 

■TVhere are we going'" 

■We on goirg to somewhere very oke that to 
across ihp river and above the Trastevere, where I 
think you hnive not visited before - The Monte 
Giuiicolo , " 

Maureen recalled the evening with the 
Mendelli, }UBt afier her eiTiTal, and the slnlater grej 

area around the restsmrant In thr hij->lli? nf rrnific thai 
Eunny morning, with Cesare b<Jbide her^ blii: Jelt too 
{carefree and indoleiil to think about it, 

^IVhere did you go, carisana, and did you flujof 
what you Hw?* 

They hud tejiched one ol" \he bridges acrms the 
Tiber now and she was fascinated by the views of the 
dm from both sld«s- 

X)n Saturday we went to Tlvoli, which was 
bvdy. We slajed overnight' A^d on SimdAf wa 
drove bdtk dkmg Hi* ^ Af^ aiKl visiled doc u die 
Catacombs-" 

TLvoll Is beautiful," Cesare agreed. "EwOj 
Roman awears he will have a vlila there anmeday. 
Not so grand as the onea you ^^ted, of cmrsef 

Kf 'hreaded the car throu^li llu' t^qiiares and 
^eys ot the old quarter and f^ureen received a 
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diffwwit imprt^aion in the jnonring BUn> S'lH ftt*'^ 

uid shabby-looking, compared to the dty across ihe 

ilv«, it had the robust alt of s true comimiTLity vrith 

lots of KjEd^nts gobig about their bosiiiBB in tha nuU 

shDpa ihey passed. 

Ci^&die sfeincd impervinus to the Bon-oiinding5 

AG they Sped along the narrow ruade wluch soon gave 
way Id broMlAr aweniwa and mor? iralQCr Maureen saw 
th«Ee were ocdaalonal fine building! among the in- 
dlfJerenHHiea. They began lo din* along a toad Aat 
led to mauee of mnbrwUa pines wlfli grflssy expm™ 
betVf«en> 

WUhin minutes had fiwiing ihe car oft tM 

load and brought 11 tci iin abrupt smooth hidt onto « 
p;ived area. They were on a high odge tbal hftd « large 
horeaback^ p«d«staUed r^fiaat some 

andent stonework. 

Maureen w*a aurprised at how fast thfy nad 
climbed over Ihc city Even frnm the low seat of the 
sports far she tuuJil slimpsii through th* iree^ T00& 
md domes ncrnss Ihe river- 

'Who ie the statue of, Cesare?" 

XJver there art the dty walla bolll Maraua 

Aureliu^. and tbiii Giuseppe GaribaldL, the Pa'her of 

the lialLan Republic Bid 1 don'l believe he really rndc 

a borae into Rome " 

They looked af each oth« and laughed. Then he 

opened the door, stepped oul, and quickLy waUied 
around to open the door on Maureen's side He gave 
ha hie hand and pulled her up towards him. 

"BulTdld not bring you here to ^ee Giiribaldi " 
bent .ind put a light kis* on the tip oE her 
nose, and with linkcJ hands Ihey walked along the 
balustrade tor a bltle way. Then he stopped .ind lutned 
ho- around to face the view dovm the hill with belli 
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hands on iier shouUm, and diw her doM dtgalnst 
him. 

Before her lay thp cypnn'^i: □£ Rome in all Ita 
architectural splendour. Framed by the treefi of tlw 
garderiE below flwn, the multipte hues and shapes and 
lexluiL's ul Ihe fily sparkled in Lhc lighl M^Aireen 
wwdered why nojve of Ihe lour* had included this 
unique and lovely view. 

Beside her ear Ceaare murmured. IwKitedyou 
to see this view and mnember . . r when you hav« left 
and gfirii' h^ck Ui Lujidorir" 

Siltnt and still againsL him, Maureen thought 
about what he had sm, and i^t lu mndd laf next 

"Perhnip? someilme soon T hope, yon can remm 
to live here - with me." 

Through her mind niul' ilu^ Ji77y p,i..;Jr ^'f 
new experiences duiuig ihe pat week. O^da, tlie 
Palaiio d'Cftrinld, Ae llirte square, *e Borgftesa 
Giiidens. IHehad shcuvn ^cr ir^rhcr life The warmth 
of his body against her now ws;* hdving llu' i'f<ect of 
pOt^r ri'd wine. 

He bad offered her this view of Rome Like a 
Jewel cm a velvet pUlow^ And Tie had offered her 
love Of course she wanled of it Eind r^t'.h' now. 

Under ihe golden sunlight it seemed .« easy to accept 
But H woidd enfail a most wrenching mid painful 
adjusting for others beakie herself, 

9 a wonderful dream, Cesaie, and I wiant it 
i!uL dn ams have Oieir fsice, and olhar» voold have to 
pay too." 

"Yn, bacacie everyone i« touched by aoodier^ 
dr^urr, But if ilisfllso OUT destiny, are we not willing 
In p,iy the price?" 

He began lo Im i' bcr around lo lace him and she 
prepared to respond with pa±H0a to hi& expected kiss. 
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but th«rfi was a serious exprps^ion an his Eacv 

'Maureen, I am truly sorry for whai happL'injd 
betwee:^ he. last tirafr' 

CoIque capu Into her cheeks and she swted to 
respond, but he Ij^ p fing^ her Ups and mdled 

"Wo, nol for oui love - thai ^'iis bonest passion. 
A sea of love thai swepl us away " He brushed the 
wave of her hair back from Iil'j- btuw. 

1 am sorry for the impossible deDuoda I made 
□f you. You know Got I love you, will ttwtyt love you 
BllI , . . you must have moie dme. To Odnk nod to 
decide." 

Maureen pimsed, unauiif how she fell now lhat 
the demanding lover she had fought to le&train had 
become so quiel and reagunabli?. 

"You mjsL Ji-tiJc uLtli your heart and not m 
haste what is tesi tui you, your life. And T wffl be here, 
when yo^: hfvt rfMjgen ■ 

She lificni'd nnd rx.imined Ihe lone and Ehe 
nuance oE hib words, Vm-a ihoughi abnul his manner 
earlier while ihey were in his laboratory. 

Today you s^em $o djCJerenU Ce&are, I thought, 
then is something ihatwcniesyoa Or- ihatsfnceTaat 
week, yoti have Ihoii^ht and . . . " 

Maureen pulled away from hia handit and 
walked a few st^s away to look down the hllL She tdt 
cDofuGed yet composed aU At onu, and when »he 
turned back b> face him her voice was precise. 

"E>oii'L apolOj^izc for whal happened, I wBB ■ 
wiJlmg partner - so I can t have regret, can ir 

site looked at him with eyes that flashed. 

"You don't have to promise to marry me if it 
was Jiist an sFFalr. We're bodi grown-ups, and pertups 
it waE^jiist ^h.u. ^n .^flaii' I can accept it - espadally as 1 
may have to anyway!" 
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CsBK^t efpik$^Oa cbangfid and softoied. He 

cjmp tdiv/T'i'. where ahe stoDd and lofik^vi down M her 
haughly ^iid itmole gaM. A grin slsrled thai he bit his 
Up to try 10 suppress and a devilish. gJint hi his 

"What a woman - I have bo leam how id 
TMiugC ihsl wmpw you have." 

He r<',nchi'[i lor lU't nind ki^'ird ht-v wiLh a hafd 
intensity da she slrug^ed lo re^lsl, Ihen siiccnitibed nuH 
joined hi& ardour b$ his hands inoved over her 

Only conscious of the)oy that couis«d through 
her, Maureen wis oWlvlolH tnat tfiey stood En an open 
place., in ezich cilhL'r's arms, hke a p^tr of ilinerant 
teenage lov«s. When Ihey sep^r^ted he looked at her. 

"It was not just an affair . . , Hove you." 

"^ul Uien why, back in your labonloiy - 7' 

InspliBdon hit him, like a boU from the blue^ as 
though the gods had lumped him Ihc ^ ol devious 
jeasoiLuig. 

"You are » perceptire^ my love; ud I confess 
there are other |hing» on my mind. But not what you 

thoiiKht. Here, let us walk." 

Thty wiindi?retl off on Uic lo paii&c bfneath 

a ase, whUe he mentally rehearsed what he would say. 

1 wanted tfr sufpris* you, later. Try to obtahi 
sojiie records about your father; you hnd s.Tid you 
wished to learn more. And . . . tlun.' .ui idi'j lor 
research perhaps- He wat an artist and you an^ arlisUc 
too. There is the cuiient notion that ^neUc inheri- 
tance for mmic or olher Valetits ar« HtOed by DNA, 
Wtddl involves blood .^nfilv?:i?:. - " 

Maureen turned arid burst oui lau^hin^ with a 
look of happiness on her face. Of course, lhat was why 
he had seenwd so awkward and reeen^ed, so unlike the 
urbane man she admired. 
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"Oh ChhHh that would be marydliju& if you 
<oald And cut sbout my fafhcr. When I'm ImcK in 
England 1 will try lo fi»d my bLood type ^ind send It to 

you." 

She fliipg amis around hiti neck and be 
Sighed wlih pr6teiind relief. Their ki» thfe ^ma vu 

lender and long. .V hi- bi?ld hpr he IhaugM about Oh 
test of Ihe d^y. Shu biiulud H him. 

"Why do we fc^p having Importull dlsmaalonB 

in i puk aiEUni0 tlu trees and g^ae?" 

He looked down at her ivlCh deh^* and b^ed bo 

make his vojit ■.i'liuu-i. 

"Because dre clnis&ic^l lovers, jusi as \n those 
old paintings . " His drm around her tighlentd. "T did 
say w« would only UUc for a few hours - but do you 
think ...r 

Hf v^-,^d Hip look in her eyes before she slowly 
nodded her head- The lazy sensuous smile on her lips 
mode him mtch 1U& bnalh. 

« 

Above the rickety antique shop in a dark 
T^Bstevere shreet, they lay together In a narrow bed He 

had Eiplained if as ? place used by [hp ninic, fiir the 
Students brought to Rnnn.' vvlien b^ing coiisidertd for 

interns- 
Maureen looked about her with a sense of peace. 
The small room was dean but wlA an old shabby 

intimafv lli^l ivas pleasant. Tlere Ihelt Inveniiiking had 
been difieient loo, still urgLiil biil not as wild as their 
prertOU9 cOupUngs, Their pasaian was tender iviih a 
and genfle GoOmiibneat and a newer element that 
crmloined Badnces, 
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Wrapped in pach □fher's Atmt ha thoughts 
ivt:t! bilteisweeE. This>vfls the last Smc ihty could be 
together like this. For a while:, for a Irmg tiine, or 
ptrhaps forerCT' Th!s moment wu one die would 
Always remeinber. wanted to reOHmber/ and the 
presed ctuser lo him 

FeeliLLg her movemeril^ Ce^.Mf held hec tl^lter, 
and gratefully k«t himsell agalr, drmik wtth the scent 
of her hair and her fldiL He h«t tiOndly pushed udde 
lliL' com"i?rp thj.1 had uppieiicd him eailier. The 
knowledge il might be tor ttw iMt lime had made his 
passion, and his satisfaction, more absoJute, bat also 

Tn dreaniy pleaBure his hands car««8cd flie nlin' 
curve, ol" bor body again, dud be let the mood of iad- 
nesE slip away. Onte juore. Just one more dow^ my 
love. He wondered why rhe^ EDuld not stay here 
forever in this simple shabby room, never to leave the 
l:dlss and surety of the momsiL 
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Two bridges mooi Ihe oty'^ boat-shaped island lo Ihe 
etajf*. And when the conjurer of evflilng urim to 

lutn Lis stones inlo a deck, Ihe romaiiiio RfP-nui come 
to piomenflde, find ^ibindnn ihc day's rt'.ililies for 
nlghf 9 Uiusion^ 

A U^t-hearted gaiety Infused the ^naLe to the 
1975 bTFcmaitona! Nfedlcal ConfeivnK^ FflpVB Ihat 
had jcciipi^d and tesled some oi the pdrtldpsib had 
been read, Ihe proceedings and paneJs were concluded, 
and among many a comforiiible familiarity exlated. 
The resupined formality ten nights ago^ al the Palazzo 
d'Orifdcl, waa now a dlBtent memory- 

At Ihp nohle old FalcbcncfralelL lioipilal, high 
conviviality reigned, with |ust a hml of dbacidon- Ttie 
Do<^D0d-fi[0thers oJ its n^me accorded 4 Ifb^Kt 
iiil«rpr«tallon. John In paidculu^ Maureen saw, was 
In a rare and boy^ good humour- With some of the 
senior men hf ^^(^uk1 j.'vi-ii|LJ.illy ■^oc agjin in London, 
he was mJormalLy jovial and telaxed, canlenl within 
hia own cotarie^ Hiv noefUkm occuptod « laigt hall 
and flowoi oiilsid« into a courtyard. 

m 
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The wamen Loiught were group«1 with their 
own dtomn ussodaHi. Goiw was dw earlier iwed. 
observed by traditinn only bul wLth sciupulous 
adherence^ to remain beside their husbandSr Theirs 
afler all had been a sepiirale confprecKie, of different 
experiences, during the touiE and excuEaDii&. 

li^iDreen and Imta ttood on a sbtme Lerrace lhal 
Overlooked the rivpr, amu^fflf by the hllailty 
that reached them from llie "men s dub, " and 
occasiona] shrieks of laughlB from ^oups ol women. 

"Weil, Mo, you won't be su^ised tonight if a 
handsoUH Ibdian should accost you.' 

Maur«an tumed and miilBd at Lauri'» initocent 

}esl, 

"Thnt won't happen. We've already said our 

artiv$d£r£i'9 to each othSr 

Her voice was ehidlcniGly laconic but a knot of 

emotion caught at her \hro:a 

"No regrets, I hope. Because Ihera shouldn't 

b*." 

Laura gave Maureen'^ arm a light aqneeze when 

no re^pon^e was apparent. 

"fk' nift ihiily ."iildfd some spice I" viiur life ' be 
gave you what ha± always been evejyone's secret 
drtiam." 

"^b^f Ycpu mean a dieap hc4id«y romanc<7 It 
wasn't like LhflE, Laura - " 

"Hty, hey, diTi't l''.ip olf the deep end' T mean, 
he Jlnally made Ttie Foundling F^bLe come tiue. You 
know, when wo wore Uds, dic^'t all of ib say at some 
lime, Those aren't my real parents, I mtut have htax ■ 
foundlmg'?' 

Maureen let her frown disappear and th^ bofli 
began to lau^ 

'Oh, Laun, If you hodnt: beoi here wtCi me T 
couldn't have coped." 
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"Yei^ you would- But don'l forgpi w<- "-ti][ hive 
aom« family details td domplete. Thdi drlibl fdlher of 
yours musl have been a very nim penoiu Look JiDw 
well you turoed out." 

1 don't know . . 

"Wfii I do. Em If hit matCt ta Ivh-de-dah as 

your inolher " 

They sipped their wire and walched Ihe parade 
of couples who diablBd oLang Ow paved walks bsLde 
0)6 rivet. From Uie onner of Laun'i m slie caught a 

mov^irn^nt in the shiidow? Farther aWg The terrace 
whtfit alepa led down to the pdvemenCH a solil-iry li^^ure 
BiDod and looked In their direcUon. 

"Don't look now, dear giil, but I do Ltatteve that 
sonieonf wants to bid you one last tOTivsdcrd-' 

MdLirtfL'ii lollovs'tfd tbi^ direction ot ha glance 
then quickdy [umed back io Lauta. 

-Butlcflrtt-* 

"Co on' ['II go insi[]r Inr Irn minuEes Ehcn come 
back hpTf. Juhl sec yi>u rclLni, Jiid remembtr - olliers 
haw eyti!" 

Maureen looked agajn to whe[« Cesare Stood- A 
brief tilf of Ms head bedconed her and dumu to see 

him alone maf^p her lifah Icjp. She knew he would \n 
here loni^^hi hij( hi'lifuoil only a stilted and formal 
admowlQd^uiirLiil would b« pOA^e. 

Sowly she walked along the terraoe to Join hto 
in tba »bAdolv«- 

4 

Hu Uny room was a sort of office located of! a 
hallway comwdmg the main r<c«|>tioii hall. la Uw 
dbtmceifipuBcodd be K«n. C«SAn had kdher Oiere 
from outsWe when ihpy walked off the FermO^ around 
the buildup and in by a separate entranop. 
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tie touched a wiUl iwiah that lit a dim r^adins 
lamp on a desk, and dOMd the door IkMi^ dian. 

'For T"sl ^ l^f^' miriuies, Msurcen. Ttiere Is 
tomethiJig i mu5L give you before you leave." 

They yaced e^ifh other and he withdrew a dn:let 
oi gold horn tlw poc^ket of his eveomg jai^fitt Holdiiig 
H out to her she bsw that it waa a &llm laacdrt, chftMd 
in the Florpniine slyle vn'ith n domed aboduui of 
periect sea-green jade at its bioad centre 

'Cesare, you stiouldnt , . . 1 

It ia anodiftT sort of rln^ yes7 Until . - - BWie 
day perhaps.' 

He quickly Mildid llii' flasp And helJ il .ip. llien 

turned il around to display the imuoth golden back 
that oicased the stoae. 

He anll«d. 'Can you m« what 1 have had en- 
)jr-.ved ihert?" 

Shf moved doeer and touched il lo examine tfac 
iriscripbon. There wae a smali capital M m (lowing 
aoipl; and around it w3H carred a brBtt pbbi C. 

'That is for Mati»tix Always niRMmd^ by 
Ce&aie'b iove," 

Maureen iwriHouxH hnrd iind her eyes were 
abiny with tears- With the same soft smlJe he looked 

tt her, hb «yH tefkcOn^ a similar well of onolioa' 

1 would like to think you will wear it - ■oine' 

llrnQ. But tonight, for me ... iJ you would-" 

He lifted her right hand, slipped ihe bracelet 

amual ber wriet, and fastened the safely clasp- 

"And should someone Bsk - A«i there is 

another meaning The C can !il50 be for Ih-Jl nfhpr 

name. The one you have Learned is now pioperK your 

own/ 

b^urrai moved into hb arms and dosed her 
eyea^ and he pmBOd hfe 1^ into the boUow ot her 
n«±. 
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* 

The plane Hffed off ttie runway, flew south ss It 

gjrinwi altitiiJi?^ Ihi'li biiil^iod JLid [urncd Ihe nurlhr 
Maureen sal by a window on the right side and 

pq>«iieMed a flurry <rf suMions. Laura liad hugged 

her before w.ii'ing gondbye at Ihe Leonardo da Vind 

Tecminrtl in l-iumicinii 

111 fall you we^K We can have lunch 

- and well see whether we i:^n find that old railway 

poster-' 

Both JohTL and Mictiad were obll^oua to Uie 

exchange- involved in their own re«aT4:a. 

Tlie Grants had driven them out in Ihe renUd 
<af Ihey would use to visit Fiea and Floreoce, before 
duy fleivhome on Sunday John bad demurred at lirst 
but Michfld insi^teit il wns n fh.inre for than to see 
Oatla and fKe I idn boforc rhey headed ati. 

Maiir.^^n InnVeJ duwn as the plane completed 
Ita tank and the whole ot Rume Gwept iAlo new. A 
not so very lac^ mass seen ftOtB Above, all mono- 
L.-hii^iii.j[]c ti^rrflcjllfl-njloured- Several palche^ of gr^i^n 
held acute memories for her. The perfecl eUJpse of the 
CobiHenin deadf vWWe, along wilb the so^n^ dome 
ot St. Peter's. 

The River Tiber was a sinuous curve of dull 
aiiuii-RJi'Ln as il elched ils ivay lo ihc coasL, to where ihe 
Giants would ha^re already arrived. Oslia, where at the 
villa of Lulgl Bncd, her past bad been f^hanged and 
rpiitfriitcn Could ir only be nno shorl week ago that 
had hnpp['in.'il' T|it' place Iroj^i wliere ilie had fled 
w'th .■■<ri-.'iiu'ni, mio Cesare'b Asm^, lo alicr lorever 
the concept of who she was. She continued to waich as 
the panonuna grerrffnd and then dtsuppaared. 
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Maurtfii feU di'if nnni'cJed, the pang of 
departure tempered by curm^itv nsbciiil ivh^H her 
lescllons would be when the p\d\-i- landed. In a 
tew houis Ehe would be hjme. m LondEm. Back lo her 
foimer life, and evtrylhing thai was stablen and 
EnglSshr There was 3 sndden impaiipnfi? 10 ■^cc M.irk 
uid Sarftr They would now be noling the limc ta when 
they would lewn vdmt gifiB hftd been bcooght, and haw 
tooa they could impjiTt every detad of what had 
happened in Iheir life while she was away. 

The Ihonghr of so<?irig her mother tigiiin had a 
poignani aspect, and awareness that she cnuld 
iidmowWlg« he^ In a dtfflerenf K^t Separated from 
nil '.ir'n^T';..! bonds, Cr-ice T.vl^ flcqnired a npw slalus, 
IllJl lit Jh unsuih peeling, but exemplary, woman who 
had raised hec a^ her uwn. 

When Lhe slewardess beat over ihem to offer 
drlnkv aih9 d^e lunth traya, Uaureen related and 
Icined bnck in Ihe waf. The !!ighl w^'- hJ welcoine 
iiileLim, an idi'jl pi-rmd of siispciiiied void horn the 
need hJ plan or deode. A lempoidiy i&olatiun chambef 
from all ccnfil£4ini and ubiigalion LhaL wailed for her. 

She wai going home, bet would not b« 
reluming Ihe snme woin.i.n who had ^ei out ten days 
ago, for a haliday in Rome. Her life would be 
mcflaured by new mental yardBticke, If there would be 
regret, for what was and could never be agaizii it was 
too soon to know- If was enough tVow to M distanced 
fior ■ brief spell. 

"Loc^ng forward to seeing them?" 

John had been looking oai of the wItuIdw toa> 
an unopened newspaper on his lap. 

She turned towards him with a waim, wd smile 
ot aifcetinn. 

"Yes, 1 am. You too?" 
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■ynp' rm fiiiiikhig how Mark's going to lora 

■ M-m-nv be wlU. And Sm will josl adore her 
MckUce." 

■Bet ify raining when land at Heathrow '' 

"Prnbablyl" 

"And we'Jl lose all of our sujit.in tvilhin a 

Mauncn busied herself with ihe tiay. In her 
mind a sUeni ToLce rcBponded, 1 -irondfT how long It 

win lat:c foi our rnc-irioinfs lo faJe'. 

In UnketJ piuxunily they sat in septiraie stdif^, as 
each reviewed Ihe events of Ihelr immediate past thaE 
receded with each mile, and anddpatBd a future that 
could noi yet be defined. A bond of subtle hannody, 
seetned to share wlial wai^ ui-isharablfl, Ihe private 
domain of their own hearl s desire. 

* 

John had driven Mark and Sara lo school when 
bfi left for rhe Burgoy next mojoing. A fipecial tu 
offwt th^ protests for not Mig allowed id wear or 
tote any of Iheir new ficqiii^itions 

Grace h^d gone np^iair'i lo complete her packing 
and Maureen tidied up rhe bresklast diehes. 

Through the window Ehe could lee some of the 
diwes ttwt Whuld need dmng later in the small garden. 
When Ihe sun's rdvs found the lilac »ree, ihe first tu^ at 
her heart occurred and his image swam into her view. 
T^ws and park* And vunsldiw would some day fdil to 
conjure up 1 vWon of CeaaTc Thm were *arly days. 
With determination she turned away, 

Tlt-r faithful I'fd Mini, retrieved from fhp rcnrcd 
garage two streets away^gave a few hesitant coughii that 
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indiCHJloJ i[ mij-hl slay alive She Jrove ii sround lo 
the curb in fioul of Ihe house and weni in&ide lo collect 
her moor's suitcsK, a Lapestty knitdng bag, and. an 
utortmentof packagB lo stctv on backseat 

AflVT Owe Lyie eaapd heraelf Into (he seal and 
thb? (.afffv bells WEEP faslentd, Maurtcn ^cL off for Es^e* 
London lraf£ic demanded her loi.^l alte^tlon as she 
nuinoeu¥i*d the Auviln, icufff.i I- n reUahfe, iBwardB 
di« north east and the road for ChenJsioiL 

She always enioyHj the s?nae of llberly gained 
behind Ihe wheel of a car. This niiirniiiR her bpiiits 
were liJted loo by the neceasily to lufive the dty, ^hich 

was a cwiov* anomaly, 

Th? Utile [prraqed hou^e In Chelsea was her 
h;iven. She phv,iys Ihoiight of II us part of her 
peraoDalitv, .1 ■'■.•V---: imn I'i ivl'o >lie w^a. After being 
away she shoiild have lell a stioikg desire lo lemain, or 
be «ag« lo ntiini soon. Btit loday the diversion was 
w«Lcome' 

Against John's gloom'v prediciion ihe weather 
was fine and sunny, a comforlable seiL^jity Jegrees- 
She wore a short sleeved d(«E6 but noLed her mother 
EtUl wCti« file camelhair |ackA in wUch fhe airfred. 

Jn Rome ^he had boughl a hand-knitlcd rrmhair 
jacket in a lovely shade of amethyst that comple- 
nwited Grace's silver hair and light complexion, but it 
was obvioualy packed aw^y Mjureen mused whether 
It would always remam wcjppuii in tisfue pdpec, and 
"eaived', ralher than wom and enjoyed 

Grace s lifelong habit to conserve and hoard had 
always puzzled her - the 'besi' china used only for 
roecial and iof requoit occaskms; the 'good' biblfl lUwnG 
mat were BdD pristine from lack of use: all the cosseted 
things packed aivay in cupbodrda and dt^v. 1 :.i -.'.Lil thd 
older woman should enjoy right now- The matedal 
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□b^etls tbat iii lime would be all ihar remaim'J; .1 
collection of markers lo indicate her passage ihroxigh 

But Madreen'a Interior oitidfim me tmvt ow^ 
laid wiih revL&ed cmnpas^on and she accepted tSa 
Birnplo b,^Lk^rjund lhat had foslered thrift- Tnto her 
mind f:dme the tiMn^jht of that other 'uft' Grace Lylf 
had pTeKf*«d,. wl^ Lulgl ^aod had made die 
huvnu pRsaiiBtlan to her ttdnljr-cdx ywe ago> lor ule- 
kwplng. 

This produiiiii Die urge lo discover how much 
the olhar wooian remembered. Once the outer ring of 
London had bwn left "nd Grade (dimmed longer hiter- 
vjU beUveen h^r nprvnus '[urting' flbOuL the traffic 
Maur^^n iriiroduccd Ihe subjectr 

"Vou said how tail Sara i& gelEm^ MoLher Uv^n 
I think £he has grown, a bit mote whik we ve been 
away." 

"Oh. she has, Maureen, she has That gH will be 
35 laQ iS you Eire by rho time she's foiirleen. You wail 
and sH ~ 

Maureen laughed. 'Now tint fihe'6 eleven it's 
hard Id remember her w 9 \»)3j. How Ihe yMUS fly^ 
Can >ou Btfll rananlxr » far back ■ to iriiJin I was 

bom?" 

■Of course! Every woman temembets IhaL 
'^\ncf Fack and [ dldiLt iuvfl ai^mon children il was 
quirc' the eventr" 

"1 seem 1^^ rui.all you t<^ld me thtn WS a 
thundersloim too, when it happenedr" 

bi fact her mother hkd often rarounted thai 
detail while she v/^s growing up. It had evidenUy beoi 
one of lho^4^ violent !>Limnier storms thai eometimet 
o:c Ltred after prolonf?.'[l liof weaOier. ButLuigi Bracd 
had made no mention of it. 
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"Oh, It c;imed dfidllday anJ fhrimi^h pnirl oE (he 
night. Thunder and UghtoLng, Ami r.im heavy it 
would have hurt to be caught out in il/' 

"I can remonbs stonm lik« thai u» wh&i I w» 
ytnmg. And how good (he grass Biwned Aftvrwvdf-' 

"Ycur Dad always leckon^d it Hiis ihe itm Ilut 
made yoxi such a wilful and difflculi child!" 

Maureen tlie fradElar oilldsDi' pass with a 
fainl smile, 

*Thaf was the last good fiufniner we had, seems 
to me. The Eame year the vtta surttd," Grace 
continiLed, 

lliere wat a pauat u Manneii cuwd Oie oar 

through the intersertion, cirdtd the roundabout, and 
ekiiQd OP the road that led to Cheniston. 

"So il WHS rill hjpp<?r[ing while you werH la 
labour. Must have taken your mmd off it a bit I don't 
remember you saying nudi nbout thrit - w it a long 
or a difftcult labour?" 

GFdce Lyie sniffed. "Well il Jll happened so IjsI I 
don't remeinber sirifcrlng at all, if thaE's what you 
mean. Doctor was that foceigD thap, who »tood In for 
Dr. FbitieB. Handsome man, and ever so Idnd, he pru*" 

litl'j M-iuieen's Eocus came the memory of 
Luij^i's stern iCfiLures. The intense blacli eyes and thift 
mane of grey hfiir. Univ bp had looked at her as she 
siood at the villa docrr before they said goodbye^ Ha 
must have been a very handsome man hi ftos« day& 
Heslill 

"I remeoLt^ he gave me somedimg bcforehand- 
Said il would mak« mt feel more comlortBble^ Neirt 
tUi^ I knew, there ymi were-" 

Grace down to rummage in her bag tor 
■omething. 

Tt was alt a bit like a dream realty, Maureen. 



322 



tliiffb* Jh Howe 



Can't Ihijik why 5oni? womerL on JLb^.■>^^ A so." She 
blew her nosfir "Bui ihen again, ni.iybt i v. as one of the 

lucky onea." 

Moureai w» silent ivith hei ihoughls. It was 
dettr Grace had not wtJured »oo nrach cHsonnlort, *nd 

haii ijrobiibk been asleep [ni>^1 of tbe time. The doctor 
had rndfiEd been kind, and ciJldeiil too. Was she lucky 
nol to haw known about ihe baby that wa& sHUboni, 
little boy thai hdd been spirited ovrayT 

How kind and «ofic£lou5 had heen the act that 
Luigi liad pettormed, the gifl hi' h^J jjiven. A luckoo 
had been dropped into the Lyk;.' iiosl. They n eie for- 
ever deiued A fealLiy in thelt hves, Che son they had 
created. Although It had been dead when bom it had 
still been their own, to be Looked at, cherished, grieved 
for, then burled in Ihe chiiccliy.^rd. To bp rrmembered 
down tltG ycart. peihapt, with time-honourtd ritual as 

Luigl hrid arHtrnrily ftiven Ehem another ddld tO 
raise instead, with a ihilcreni origin and genetic m&ke- 
up. Perhap If the Lylea had bno'vn llint, ihen 'itl llie 
puzzle and turmoil of the years might have been eased. 
Adoptive parente and th*iir diargtB fleemed to manage 
wf^ll from knowirig. In^rcnd, lliey had all been seartd 
by the conflict of dii^eiing persi'nalities and emotloiw- 

Maureen flien realised what she skirled in this 
peiipheml musing - the thought that she hersell might 
well have fared better - vr perhaps worse - H she had 
been raised as an otph^n Bur That was soDMlhlng Far 
loo late, and impossibLe, lo ever know. 

When they reached Lmgtotd Oafca Maureen 

puked so that Grace could buy fresh bread and milk 
and annB basic supplies from die vLlage shops. 
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She lonVpii .ilonc^ ihe famill.ir THgh SfreeE ^*ith d 
deladhHj iinJ impersonal inluresc It had srnycd much 
tbe BMBie ^-ic remembered- Tbxze wrr« j few 
changes in ^hopke^iersr differenl inhabitants iiL some 
of [he cottages, but since It lay beyond a East imninLite 
Ig Li>ndon, niiniinsL developmeal had happemd, un- 
like othei villager down the linf. 

At the cottage inhi' hi^lped her mother stack the 
few piOTidoiB and watched her seltle happily init? Ihe 
sni^ suitoundings, Whil« Grace prepared a cup ltd, 
Sh« took tbe bag upsLsir* 

Along the hiill she went lo loot m al the room 
Again. On th? atielves under the windowseat there 
were still a few of her old txwkG, left for Sara and Mark 
to enploTe on vIrjEs. This room Ino wjb unchanged 
from hiT niL'jm^i ii's 

Tbe hand-ciocheted white bedspreail ttiai Giace 
had made patlenw aod kvre; ^e dtosen flowen-d 
wallpaper her fsfher had hunp; jusJ one framed print 
on the wall, of a chaleau in France. Simple, neaE, and 
untoudied by time. 

How eager she bad been to leave it for a new life 
In London, along with Lingford Oaks and all tf stood 
for, and Gr^ce and fack, iviih the i^^:cs^^a^L argnnienls 
and criiidsm- Out m the wider world ghe disdained 
ever going bad:, h held no Idendty for h«T, Sad to 
think that it was even further lemoved noW' 

Grace Lirged h« lo leave aarly and ratiim befora 
the children leEi fchooL Maureen knew the would 
make onp more ^fop 

At the railw-iy ^tfiHon she parked and walked 
tlirough the ticket hall oniD the platform. She paused 
first and looked around- Lulgi had arrived here in 
1^*39; and the lovely Maiinelb Calalbi h.nl sk'pppd 
froiTL a train onto this ptatform. Would the poster have 
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hung Ihen in llie wailing room, or was it placed There 
Jater? Would Ihose two elegant, sophislicaled travel- 

lofl hAV> »en it? 

MAumn eipprieibCHl an unbiddeii stab of doubl 
dut wa9 do» to scom. Would «llher of Givtn han 
cared? Not that haughly beauty, who came here to 
abandon her chikL wilh Lnigi's asalatance. Het lamily 
had not lad:e<l flnuidally then, yet she had ntji braved 
th? shiime and returned to Italy, and GabEieLc Could 
she is^My h^ve foved the man who had faHierad her 
child? 

A lew people came onto ihe pUlform far the 
mid train to LjjAdon as l^aunen ?toad there. How 
■tnnge thai iH ihoa^ long-ago iiiddepts happaned 
hwe. Stranger still was the auia Uiey had left, »n aura 

ftiAt had waitt'l '•• riMch Jilt 10 her. 

Uaureen walked toward ihe wailjng room, her 
purpou aU along^ and altered. The room was empty 
and the paiiUed walls lifld other posters displayei 
biighc modern prints thai exiolled Clorioug Britain 
lHAlead uf foreign places. 

With a meaajred pace she walked to where the 
print trf an impossibly sunny Devon now hung. 
Clo&ing her eyes slie imflgined again the icene Ih^t had 
drawn her Inio ils mystical vmrld' the pid//.i in Kome. 
ll'c tliie iind while awning oJ 'Federito's', Ihe lacnde of 
the Church, the Ufe and colour that twirled aioujid th« 
square. 

There was nn silliness now in [he echo of her 
memory. Perhaps il was fmally exorcised^ as Laura 
daimedr now that Its message had been fulfilled. 
Thai, ai she dvieentrated, a gentla eHr ol air wafted 
over her. A few faint notes ol Ihe sad mo^ Inta her 
drann appeared, and Ihpn vanlshedr 

Stte would tiy to fmd ibe poster by die artist 
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Giibtieli^ TiirTJuivinii M.iybc more of his ivjrk e^tlsled 
somewhere. Jtisl as hajid-written letters reveal much 
tiboat the wrltEr, bo artiato loo Kpreos who th*y an 

Ihrcn^ th^ paintings 

It was Gabrkle who had mmmoriH her down 
tlie ytnrs M;irinulln had only endi>wcd the legacy of 
her appearance but her father had bestowed a more 
special 3tft the dnsular tiAmi ah< poneMed. 

ft 

A multitude of tasks kept Maureen occupiad- 
The school dmltet advlsMl her one of Sara's te«Hi 
rieeded attention; M^irk's ftjcl hf! outgrown his 

shoe^, the gynaeculogislS oifice reminded her of her 
aimuat chetk-up; and Ih* plumber was cOB^ for the 
pv»tfteiit Ink In one of the badmtioms. 

PtarenUd 4fom tdlenefls or reflectkm tha had 
beenbu^V- An annivetsnrv Kift was selected and sent to 
}olin's parents; a chatty letter written to his brother and 
sistet-ia-law m Siliabury; and his other sister was 
prnmised lundi iifttt wwk, lo airatige a iamlly dinner 
m December. 

Tohn camp home at hi;- iJM..ii vjni?iJ limeb and 
WBf called out twice - for a lash that contirmed 
chktotpox In a &lic-yrar old, and a fftvw thMmeunt 
Inflnerua Tor one of his senior patients. 

When Saturday arrived, cool but aflll many, 
John siayed seMed eii ibc bronkl.nt labl*' after Mark and 
Sara left lo pursue weekend activities, and MaureeA 
Istmed the ntnonfts John's ha|^ air during the past 
two week*i sir^^i' '.hay returned from Italy- 

"Ri^ii'.eniber i wanted to find out about a awlk* 
from private practice into som« kind of teaching 
Maureenr" 
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5ti« wiped hfl handa and left flUcldng flie plats, 
picked up the coff^ pat and came back to gU at thv 

table. 

"Bui I Cboughl you decided tioi lo afler Bri2a 
|cdn«d Ihe practiOB. It's going well now. isn't HT 

'Very well, splendidly In fad. Brian bus rally 
Added to ihp paHrnr lis! Now be^ found EoraWOfl 

dae whc migbc was\t to luin " 
'Bo why would ■ 

"So, if I'm fiver going lo do it now would be a 
good Unw." 

Maureen looked al hijii. They had talked about 
It at length two ycarii ago, when he first proposed 
ItUereBt The different life-style Hut could indude 
more Eravel opporturiitieg. the not uiUikdy chaDce for 
peiBOXtal recognilLon, longer hobdays with the faitdly- 

'1 don't undemrind. Why iio^?" 

"Beraus? now an opportunity ha& come alongl" 

'But you wiere wonied about the time you'd 
have to s^cnd a teaching degree. And the cost. I 
IhiiQ^ht voj decided against douig it." 

"fijrns out that ic Jiiight just mean a year, after 
aU. Ilut fellow i met in Rome, at the conference. Bill 
Sfrrmkonde, wbo*9 a( the University of Binalnghua, 
he told me of an n^iporluiiity this'. :iiighl occur up 
there. He called me yebtetd.iy, ,iud ^aid Iheir depart- 
ment IS going to ejipand' n s ccmie alojig sooner - and 
theie's even ulk of a ^inl that might be available/' 

"Bat . . . BtnTibip^iam?" Dismay ww evident at 
she prcnoiinced each syllable in i\ sluw cadence 

"It's a gond university, an older red-brick, b«t 
th^ rqjutabon tia:. realJy grown." 

"Sul what atout London , _ oui hom^ and the 
diikiien'a schooli?'* 



ITALIAN DREAMS 227 



"Oh don'l be silly, Mnurppni" 

lie ]ump«d up from ihe chair and btgdU to 
■pace the small UCdien with a diaiged vitality of 
enthusiaBin. 

*Schftols are fust as good there And we'd be 
flUe to afford fi bigger hriiL:^ - Inr chpiipt'r th.in 
London- We'd probably rc.ilisL' a ddy profiE fium this 
one the vay pfkes li^v^^ ri^eii- We could pay ott the 
mortgage alcng with Dad'G Una." _ 

Maureen sat and looked al him vfifli ■ pr«- 
[rLori:i:iu[i ih.n ^1) Ihe secure anchors In het world had 
Just been pulled up. 

If 9 not B3 Ihou^ we'd have to pack up and 
leave i^e*' mnnlli. T rnuld rcj up Ihere in January, 
possibly, I'l 'itarl in uii llie cour^ti, and v^e could 
arran§jt the transfer on &ucces*-v^ ivcetends Then by 
March, say, the switch could be made. The children 
would adapt to nCw schools before the summei break." 

She grasped toi a ■iirav.- .ii \hr w:r,d, wanting to 
hall the Acary changes that hau audited heir 

"Bui you said you always wanted bo do that at 
London Univeraty/ 

"Atid to I would' But It isn't pooiJble, axtd Otis 
Is, Anyway, who knnu-^, .i low years down the lOady 
maybe I'll be able lo Ir^niler IherB." 

She Ihere at^d Hied to think about what sudi 
a radical mo¥« entfliled. and fali«d 

"lohn. T can't ina^e leaving London now - - - 
not to hvc in T^irminpham " 

Her voice had been quiet and £iim tnil he wore a 
Batisfied grin of achieremeot a$ he continued to stiide 
around the kitchen. 

"Oh rubbish, Maureen! We're not in die 
Induslrlal Age - Birmingham is every bit .^■i ^ulrtircd BS 
London- And the countryside around it ib lovidy." 



Mdutteii gof up and weiil !o ^land and look out 

"Sa Ifs all been arranged, it?" 

"NO, of cmim not AU the prdhnB hav« to tw 
worked oul- But Eiimrriond^ Ihinks i'.'s ? good bet, or 
he woiddn'l have called Tn a fj^w weeks sending 
me detaflSr" 

Johix turned away to leav* thg kitch«n, arid over 
hlB shoulda tsld, 'And ifa flll «ome nlvut from going 
to that conferencE In Rome - isn't it marvdlousl" 



Chapter IB 

^ 



In tht dm floor conmitr^ room of the Clbdc the 
Aeeting eod^d- CHflTenade a noOtiofi in hE-uleikUi, 

glanced ill fh.e ciiTTeiir dnip nj^.iin, .ind ^ol up Id letum 
to his oEfice Two vvfi'k^-^ lud i:l,ip!*fd iiid aiiollier was 
Imlf over since the Inleinaiioiial Conference closed 

Hi& Life had nlumed to its atmasi rouUnes and 
habilg, Semt of A« ninuniei wvre rwdlng from hia 
cOihflcinusncs'i Juring ihe djiy Kiifli n[ghl he lesistod 
too many lantalizing thoughts aboui her. 

On? cf the papers be planned lo present In 
New Yock had been expanded and he could lose 
himself in the work with a studied puipose- H« had a 
keen Jesire lo be iriviled back to Americii ncvt year, fo 
mote of that fascinating cnimtiy, witli Us well- 
funded laboraTorlea and up-lo-date eqU^on^i^l- 

Varied pursuits held their sam* qualLLes. A 
new Feltini movie «vas seen, the Email d9 Va«ca 
painting he had been considtiing wib purchased. He 
had driven to Pita to see Calenna and Paolo, bden 
cLopm like a good unde with books aiid toy^ ^nd 
chocolates for his nieoe and two »phfws. He had 
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taken Clarfi Ihere too for hvr diversion and ]ny 

The ordinary plcasurci^ were alill Ihtre bill 
changed in a subtle wsy. He lounil ih^t wheri he waa 
not iitvolved with work or with friendsj n lilde void 
Misled, m emply space H* vns unable to flll. 

T5i-sbfnfi hud Joined him rwice and he still 
enjoypii iVio fiimili.ir and easy-guing tela lions blip Ihey 
shared Thi^y bad rolurned lu her bed siisi Ihe first 
wca&juL ^ indeed on the seauid ooe too, aiter a fine 
dinner In a new re^lauranl Ihey hdd vtalted with 
friends llii aruiii?il .inil fulfilment were as ■satisfying 
as betore. Isabell^i vtqs a ivarm parlner in luvcEii.iking, 
with a lovd^ body< reaponsive to his ^ttentionr 

Absent was the deep joy when he had possessed 
and been jwssessed by Maureen. He wondtced if Ihat 
perfect unity oE twu !>ouLs could be redhsed wiih any 
ether woman- A new appredfldon of loneliness enter- 
ed hl» 11^ Pofiaps Ihat was i^fUB faAer had never 
remarrifd or chosen to live with a woman again. He 
had tarried with one or iwo 

It was not until C&are vs'dlkt il Jiilo his offjce thai 
aftemoOA and aw the record m>rarian's folder with lis 
Rd ta^ Out O^e imag^ of Maureen 'flooded Ills ndnd 
with an int>n» and sudden longing. 

He Lifted the Eolder to si!c ihc name it carried and 
was surprised it was Marinella'Sr Tuomovid'e army 
ivcoids should have been the first and easiest to 
retrieve. 

The folder was ihin and he flicked it open lo find 
it contained (li^i Lhrce small page^, photo duplicates of 
hrty iigl records TI<j sat il^rn^ before scanning Ihe firsi 
pdge for the vital symbol. Hia heart skipped a beat 
vAen he saw it, but a closer ecrutiny iw^led a sinf^ 
letter. Hei b'ii:"l \ >.-.<i- '■.as A. The letter B that foUu^s-ed 
was part oJ Ihe printed Emm, where data was graded by 
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alphabet nthtt thui numerals. The typed and printed 
letten were equal sized and close togipther' 

Cesare unlocked the drawer and withdrew his 

file. As 111' ciipitJ tln' l<.'lli'r niiln liis ^i^iiti he 
caJ^uldied thai the odds were &tiU the sune, reduced a 
little perhaps. Until ihft oilm iwd lypet mn deter- 
mined il would TPitiain Jncondusive 

Hill ihe rhai^ci]^ for Gabi coming up a B were 
low, if hiT nu otiier riM5.on [hjii that less Ihan len 
percent of the popuJalion earned that blood-type. The 
B coinbiii«d vrim an A could, of coona, produn 
children from e^ch of llie four grnup'i 

If he wei^ a then absolute proof wa^ im- 
pOS^p. Hib father could have impregnated Marinclla^ 
which woLild put all of hit own recent acts with 
Manreen into ■ perpetual past ffc Further contact 
would be possible. By his oivn choice. ThaT dis- 
couraging speculacion had io be shelved until he knew. 

Ceaatv picked up the folder again to look at Hie 
odier contenlE and turned to the first ^hevt once more, 
where Som? wording had caught lu^ eye. 

Surpriiie fruit him !.■ Iliif ^hair he read The 
bliXKl iypb^g was taken on ?3epicmbcr fi, 1943, at two- 
tfibfy In. the nwrning - a hurried preliminary to the 
emsgen^ operatiofl pertomisd At one the diyi old 
and rspect^ hospitals. 

A LiiJ;':! h.'d been removed frdm the pntlent^ 
abdomen, AnoLher had penetrated the atomacl^ 
moved diagonally up to fhe rl^hingrad had lodged 
against ■^p'w^'- frnni whori* i^ wai^ later e>:tracted. 

As (.'i-ijio ri'au he julomalicallv eifviSJged ttie 
procedures, a& if he had Stood l>eside the iwo surgeons. 
Alter the Jiist exLiaction, with blood tr^nsiusion In 
pbcie# Qie patient would have to be iuin«^ a lUy 



232 



manoBUTref and the d^Ucdte spirifil probe made. 

A dwp ^gh escaped him .is he tiimtd the paper 
over and tonUnued tiy Te.id i" l.-iscmated dismay. The 
stotnach was suiured, abdomiaal bleediiig (taiuichedj 
and two pints ot bkiDd traneliufld. Th« Mitvr lung 
inejnbrjiie& had sidled niHiailly at poinis of enlry and 
departure of the bullet, IhB p«;li«m lud regain^ con- 
tdoiuness and b&Qi kept dcncly inonilDred rarmidual 
iBUmal bleeding. 

She died five tiours later, at seven-thirty thai 
morning. Tlio jiuigeons' suinmary was that nerve und 
USBue trdxiOia to the spine had been too evitnsive to 
Bubdn lifs, 

Cesare sat bsck Sot a few Tninules, then picked up 
the neifl paper in the folder. His asloniBbmenl grew 
he lead Uie eontent^ uf the admitting Bheet 

MarLneUa had been biought to Uw GemelLi 
Hnpiljil along with «iDthei ihootln; yMim, War 
Obersl Klaus Richter, 5 5., in a German Army Staff car, 
diiven by GruppijnknpTan Helnrich Strasse. Kichtcr 
wu pronounrol dead on miivalr 

The last page In the folder was the official poku 
drwumenl, prepared by an Halian ofAcer, procedurally 
summoned to the ho&piUl lo reporl draim Stan res 
euiEOunding d^atli ol a native inhflbilant of the city. 
CCMIV wa» gripped by a range o/ emotions aa he rtad 
the last document ham beginning to end, U wet the 
rnost moving of all for him. 

At Last be HflaEly replaced the shells, re-sealed 
the folder, and hud it on the de^k. Swin^ng his chair 
UOLBul b) face Ole window he gazed ont- 

UntU now he had believed Marinella died 
during a thrpe-day period of heavy bombing around 
Ostia. That wii^ h^'Ii.U he had been told, or led to 
assume. like others, her fanuly had fied the besieged 
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city for Ihe counnyslde Aflied Forces wctc iHiirnpiing 
to land ai FiumicinD and Lanza. Survival secnied 
better closer to the new mvados- But the German 
Aimy that still occupied the was reinfoicvd vridi 
uttMM lull divlBlcir, and mounted a fiem 

Cesw did not nt^cd mudi bugination to know 
how she (itiiiv to be in Rome at ttiat liiiii^ ddt iri^ she 
died as she did. Foo^i^h, iinpvtupiu, amonl . . . and 
ever vital MarinellSr She tiad talen a Gemum OfOor 
as her lover for Ihe sheer novelty ^intT plrasim?, not fw 
any material gain ihe or her family might derive. 

There was no doubt he had been the seduced. 
Heir ObcHvl Kliius RLchler mmt have thought himself 
"Kinn oJ JfL'Jiie' while it happened, with such a 
beauliiul di^d .ins:fciaiic mislrcss iic mi^hi have 
fo&teted tlie hope it would endure, have even fancied 
she would become his wife one day. Tbat proud 
German officer would ncl subpect hfl waft a mtn 
diversion, her wJiun of ihe jiionienl- 

If Marinells had no! died she would later have 
iTLdulged herself with some Ametlcan or British new- 
ccmer, to fulBl her s«mna] nuds^ 

The idea that asiuciaEin;; wLlh a haled oti:upier of 
hei country might be constilered irea&on would be 
qijil« irrelevdni lo her ^ in a dty that vrs desperate 
ijid humiliated, an ItaUaa resUtAnce fighter, some uit 
ktxown hero with his hidden weapon, had passed final 
ludgerrieni. 

Or else it was uruntended ... for who would 
waste bullets on a pretty butterfly? Of one Ihin^ Cesare 
was sure, that MarineUa wpuld not hive judged him 
hatshly, but wl^ a taughr 

When r^^snre read the polio? report he felt he 
tiad aeen into the mind of that Roman policeman. 
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sHdiig MuInelU's bed with his queGtioji£j while the 
life she had lived to Hw full ebbed away from her. 

Aksnn wilh di&l.s&t^ for what he tnual have 
Buspoclcd wfl!> fdcl, itiere wi^ thai aura aboul Ihe 
remarkable gitl before him Idio the terse officialese 
had crept unusiuti words for typical police reported 
"DiBpOflifoii quit« luiVHffied ai thne , . - amdioratiiig 
dreumsl.-inci's Cluild Hipply - perhaps a IraRic error - , . 
patient brave whfii ajmilling . . . nut apparent thai - • ' 
And inosl leliing oi all . . . "Subject smiled wlien . . ' 

MuiiL«lla, who lay dying, had smil«d hizn, 
and in th* prt-dftwn hoon of a city under apige, liiflt 
e^ihausted and ur Joubledly ortTWcAed cop, had also 
fallen under her speU- 

Cesare WM pulled how the cltvuiiLStanct nf her 
d^th had been suppressed, Ihen arid later- How tl>e 
bureaucratic blanket to obscure the event had b«n 
secured Fte^h Irii'^ ihc C.nalbi'f^ hnd infliK'niX'; nilded 
by the massive confusion before the Allies arrived and 
(he Germflnfl were driven out. 

He lijid vijiiifd her Rrave much latsr, in Lhe 
d'OriJiIci t'ai.ilbL family plot, and remembered the 
pimple phra!>e carved belou ilie customary letlering on 
the headstone; "A Beloved Daughter Resides With Us 

SUD in Deauly,^ 

Unable raHr»n.'^nv to define the impiiK'', C'l-^rirp 
wanted to viait The gravi' .li^-nii. reathing Luck ,n:ros!> 
the yeers In his memory Jor Ihe girl he had kiiLv,%:L. lo 
an eariier time, when they had played and laughed. 
Childreii who grew-up together, in a world that held sc 
much pcomi&er 

The cultural legacy of his Roman lineage in- 
duded miUennia of myatical bdlel^ but he was of his 
tlmt, endowed with scientific penuafdon and reason. 
Ytt in A Hash, he was naval to invoke the spiiit of 
Marinella. 
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,1 k-w hours laler uii Elial day, in ihe e:ntly 
evening light, he stood under the cypresses siiid pin. s 
in the older part of the cemeiery, flnd wiL.J In-v 
thoujjhis bevontl The lu^se of tKe iraffit Into the elher 
his siltni abi>ur,iLice w«nt ouL Only Ihe fmert HbOUlhar 
endured, and Lib dtBn»hed ber infipity- 

When Lni^i s [tlephone rang he had Josl 
rebinred te ttie villa altLT diLviii^ back from Rocnty and 
the caJl from Cesare suiprised hini. 

Hie trip had pnmd tediooB, made at ths Pequeaf 
of Ihe Catalbl lawyers, ihp !inmc nffice thnit arf- 
niinijiteTed a no^v viscly reduc4dd estafPr Tl^cir quaili^rs, 
off Ihe Vi:i Apollo, had recenlly been modernistd 
ineide, and tht buUdii^ nexl door had become a small 
hotel, bai Luisi had d*tecfed liHls ehe thrtwaa changed 
in thatiuea biLKC ihe old days. 

Happily he had allowed enough time to Lake tea 
■od empathy wi^ Luda Theresa, the distant oousin 
whose femiiun? company and fund of gossip varied 
the roiilin? nf his days, and her avm he suspected. 

I .. '.''II 5 iit^i;ription5 - and questions - now did 
not diitLiri> ium. Cesare was bound to uncoter the old 
deteD} during Us reaearrh. It was fust die coinddHncti 
of the iiiTiin^ rhaf surprised. 

Try as he would, and always had, adamanUy 10 
refute auperslilioufi noLions^ especially all Ihsl mPdem 
'paiarLormar cUptiap, could still be caught oH-guard 
sometimea- 

"Ves r ^ ' yts ... I am wdl aware how she died, 
Cewre." 

IViih thi' phone to his ear in Ihe study he 
loDfioied hiG tie. 
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"Quite simple - .mo'ihj^i- r^niflr.ire of dcalh was 
obtained. Ves, of course, he was. lorenzo and RinaMo 
. , . and mywU. That same mondng . , , we nwred ber 
10 auother hospital." 

T.uigi unbuttoned Ehe neck of his «hirt 
wwidtriiij^ huw long C'lf^are in[ci;ded 60 COTtlnu«, 
oiafuL to avoid sounding loo di»mi»5iv«. 

TJO, It wa9n1 d1f¥lciilt. Yes, very dangercni£ - . ^ 
bill chaniifk wcei? by-paa&ed . . . bvCftUH oi Ihe 
dihrupLkiii. No! OJ cuursti lliey did'" 

Ht LiiJ&saged necti find refused Lu If! his 
thoughb fitiay, to allow one image torn ihal lime and 

". . . and the ftmal fimerat was hetd mudi later, 

yea.- 

But he w»s unable to »uppre&b a luud snort ot 
deciuoji wben !■« heard where Ceure had been- 

Not for Hw Hist time he wondewd it his only 

son bfld brcomr unhinged, !i k'm|i|ir?iry psyi'liO'^is 
biuughl on by his Lnvolvemenl with .Marmdla'^ 
dau^ter- The sooner thia madnea |W«ed the better, 
for his Bake as weUI 

■^0, no, Cesare. And there I agree- She waa 
bniTer in pain, or cidversity, than fix rp^n." 

He closed his eyes and with imgcr and [humb 
pinched Ihe bridge of hla nose. Ceidare's late eulogy lo 
Marinella had begun to provoke huu. With GLubbom 
will he blocked out another ioiage that floated on the 
per^hery of hig vi^jon. 

"You must remember - she was b CatAlW, In- 
heriting virtues as well as vices." 

When be at I,t.* put the phone down, he swore, 

limiiodiaic'ly S'^'^H ^'^^ ^" pour ^ larger gt^ss of red wine 
than usual. In tlie geni-ml dlri'.-uiin [ho kitchen door 
he called out as be went Leave the dinner, Maria, and 
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gohomel t shall eat later - ot not at all tiMigtU,' 

Withcut bothering ta remove his dty clothes 
lirst he walked towaTd a cKaTr in the spialler aalon, 
where he and Cesari- hnd rrvi'ded all ttwlp paat and 
present $«r«ts a tevf weeks ago. 

Orao's head received a Eo-atdi befofv a tinn pisfi 
that sent Ibe largp bndy nvci Lho rdgi? nf Lhc cLishiun. 

"Gel off. Orso Now 1 .im i^ome I ^viLI have my 
dull (i£Bin, Ihank you." 

AH of the pockets cleared from the deed box he 
had placed <m his desk In die study. The few bi- 
slgnificacLl [lerrib (hal remained - Bome old and now 
worthier deedi - were of historical interest only. Jusl 
one small patch oC huntt&nd nUl gomated a litHe 
money- 

ft had endoived old Cosmo's d^lne at the 

pn^^ilt lUjuc jJl llie&e years, and ^'ould provide B 
suitable funeiaL next week. II had Use supported die 
lawyers - so Utde proflt would aonte this yiiff. Hardly 
a princely sum lo worry about in any case. 

There had been family records- documenls, a 
meagr.' mUn'bioii nf |cu'i^lciy. irillioiit real value, old 
coma, medals, and some silver ilus-and-thate. Long 
lince sold had been the flne fewels aitd -the vahuiUe 
properlles thiH orii>' i:oiisntinrd ilie esinics 

All the moie itinnirk.ibk Iheri, thai l^rrn/.o 
could not bring himself to relinqui&h it, thai one Usl 
nlutdilB pi«c< - B»pflcially since it was an Dimid. not a 
CatnlH, hedrloom. 

Luigi drank a large swallow of winr and RflClWd 
into pocket. For gome odd reasoLL he had put if 
ttiere, before be replaced errayUung elBB in Oie velvet 
pouches and packelb. 

In his fingers he turned the large ourquls cut 
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flmflinld iiniil it caught the reflecli'ii lichi The 
diArnonds acuuiid it flashed and il glow&l with a dork 
g^een fue. An exquisitely wrought old gem. 

He rfmsmbcrsd the laei lime he siw it, whan 
Lorenzo had been handed an envelope by the mafron 
at the hoioif^,! ' nigi <'<^':l'' 'Mil ser ihe it'ar^ th.ft 
unashnn^eilly conrsod down Luren^u'a clu'el^S- In 
truth, his own had not been dry- The ring had bwn 
teken from Marinelld E ringer, and the diamond 
pendant at her tlufat, iKfore the operation to remove 
On bull els. 

She was dead before Ihey were able l£> reach the 
hospital. When they lirid ME.&i?(i the pale checks miljra 

faint blood wannlh lemainei Hovr strange that Cesare 
should have stumbled onto that old memorr this Y«ry 
d?yr I ]i: -■ kI il'" --^i-'. desire, to be ^ ledpdent of 
this sorrowful legacy from the past 

Old Ugo Di^ffilU, the very same lawyer who had 
been pri^7 in most of the Cataibi affairs, had quetlLoned 
him today, atuml hib knowledge of "any . umm ... ah, 
semi-relal'.'il nc imssili^y diTserving . , . er. heirs 
priorly unmeniioiLed or overlooked/' The dry and 
dicuifous lega]e» thai inquired whetb« Cattlbl 
bastards might remnin 

As the family duetor, Luigi flr.iti'i was the like- 
W:-" '. one to know, of rourse. He had taken a luii^ liiue 
before ' negative shake of his head, but the 

recent appearance of Marine's dau^fcM h*d made 
him p«iuse- Then ho !i,.^d finally aocept^ the burden of 
[lie residue from Lhe estate 

Luigjl slipped the ring back into his puckel as 
Maria came to bid film good night. He drained the 
glass of wine and ttioughl tji whal he would do about 
all thi5.- r^olhingyel. 11 ci^uld afford lo wail. There ^^as 
no huny now, nol aJlei all these years. Catarina and 



Cesflre conid worry about It vfhwi he was dead. Yel, 
pcrh.ip-: . . . and Ihi' [m.ij^t' vi llH.' Uf-iAy young wninan, 
called M^urefln, uept mta hu, vision dgaJii- It waa loo 
brief a lime she had beoi hen at the vDla. Now h« 
wished he could have seen her otlk more, when the 
reasun fhHC bdd brought her here had been d£&imil3ied. 
Siich a pity , , . UljL sIi? lived ho £k iwAy - ■ - and va 
iiunied ■ . > because Cesue ■ ■ - - 

TfsaoJ Lulgl stood up bd abruptly be Etntled Hie 
cat. which Iciipf onto ^\] inur \cct Th.iL d.iirntd sun of 
hib would make him as foolish and senlimfiLU] as he 
WA5 he did run wmdi oulf 
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The gloomy economic reports oitt of WestmlnateT 

malched Ihe (ueniher Cold rain rff Ihp Noith Sea had 
blarteted ihe Suuth-Eiislt'rn oiiirLlie& for days undo- n 

paU of grey douds^ 

Maumn knew U was dme ta ntli« the aununa 
cktthes to the back of the doKla and resurrect dte 

ivinicr Vr'oonens Thp tflcTifinjic r.nnj; aa she con- 
aidered this. 'Mo[ Buon gurrno, com stai? " 

The dieerful voio was a wdconw inEniaion 
into her bleak mood, 

"Laural Bene. bene, amka mk. Well not so 
bal« really - only so-so " 

Hah! CoE^i e cos i, ehf " Hei smug triumpii 
made them both laugh. 

■I'm so ulad you i^.ill^d " 

"Well I iaiil 1 wouid. What say we go look at 
some painnngs next week?" 

^ou mean . . . you actually found out where we 
can?" She felt a pang of guOt not to hava done ffiat yet 

"The tfKhibilion is over, bul would you believe, I 
manage to cajole a nice young man at the London 
Ttinspon Museum (o let ii9 browse around nett week. 
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A«-d, itvx they hawn't stored the canvaBes yet - we 
cm even 5iee the HihlbiElon ones." 

"Thal'5 vronderful. My God, you're so efficient, 
Laura," 

"Oi coune I am'. But I have io cM bark with the 
clBtt. He said afto* 1 p-m. Is b«l: "By Bpedal appDntt' 

moil only' wjip his ch.inTiLn^ pbtfi':i? - 

Mautetfn lorgot het Itlliargy and grey mood .-it 
the prospect. 

"Any day is good with me - Monday would lake 
some fuggling - bul you dedde whaft best for you." 

lAUra didn'i need lo Uiink aboul 11 

■Wednesday il IS llien Let's meet Eor lunch 
fiisl, eleven-thirty onlside Holbom Unddgroiubd - 
thiae's bound lo be a decent pub aiound." 

That's ptrhet Thanks, Laura - T iraHy mean 

it- 

The pJeasuies i]\ ininy, dear girl. 1 can'l wail 
lOSWlhtoaweKHnepiclure from your past For me it's 
like Madame Tussfltid's, the basemenl exhibit." A 
throaty laugh sang down tltf line. Uul I want to see 
you again, picture or no impure. We loxr* lob to talk 
about." 

* 

The gallery and its tonlcnls were ldr>;er ihan 
they had expected. Piiiiled cdt^oguo oE ttie recent 
ejddt^tiint, and one of tiie coUediH:^ wm handed (o 
Ihtm 10 ^luiiy 

1 ,iiir,i'^ nicf young man' had introULictd hjio- 
se\f T::ii Ftnway, and they agreed thai hi& oversized 
gcM-iinuned spec^uicv wv« an mdeaiing accesfiory to 
his ^Hl; of btondfl luir and ledoia featitrM. 
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Maureen descnbeJ l^ip lienils of what flhe 
sought but was unable to fruvlde Ehtf year erf enecatiDJi 
w^ich could hiive hidkatod tbe muBeum't acquitiliciTL 
dzK. Me. Fenway wrote ernTtblog dowo «ul 

"li iimld t.ike a wliilt for me to run IhicnigJ^ ihe 
archive regi^tt^. The ioreign seclion i^n'l large, but 
doa bv^de b lot of ofber ^tufE - ^Mnlini^ntal trains 
and boatG, steamship po^Eer^ and Lhe bke.' 

"We don't mind -waiting." 

Sliu Euoked At Laun who ftbook ha hud In 
agreeoienl^ 

T teally appeciale ytmr taking fte time wiBi 

this.- 

A f^int blush appeared, il wasn't oflen Tim 
Penway had a chance to play curator, and bO atlracliT« 
old«r womeiL- 

Hw HWmf at the top of ^ Tran^ort BuUding 
thai confnineij ihr nri and fhe llbfiiry nvfird*; vvcre 
high-ceilingcd bul nul v*iA[ III- A nut unjiledidiU 
mUS^ odour of old papers permeated the ah. 

Laura grabbed Maureen's aim with exdlemeiLt 

"Look, Mo - they have so™ by Graham 
SuthtfilflLid [iven lillle old me knows lhai name. He 
did that gauL:Lt portrait of Winston Churchill To think 
ha stalled WlSl a vase of flowers al a window." 

Mdureen gave ber a toJeranl smile. She had 
Tuco'^mzed many of the icons from her early stwiUcs: 
Edward Dawden. Anna ZiiikeiKi1< Bobot QbblngS, 
dive Gardiner- 

"He did one of the Queen, loo. But advertising 
illuBtraiiDns are done by real artiata, Laura- And 
famout names can be commlG^oned^ Or they aheady 
work in graphics for agencies. Tif ,ill arl ' 

'Okay, feel frw to lecture you're the expert here. 
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Should 1 AppKclale ricUng Underground escalacam 
more?" 

"Ys you BbDuld - never mind ^ Pubfecb U «n» 

someboily's original and crealivp mncppE.'" 

Tim Fenway canity back lo stand b«hiikd Ihe 
bfoad dounteir He wore £i \cok of cuieL it.ili^fa^tion. 

"WelL y/^ do »??m to hav« ihem, ladies- Sorry 
it toc^ A bit of time lo locate then, bni: I tMnk IVe 
found thp fiidvasp'i " 

Maureen btari.'d ,it hlill, "Them . . . yru mu.in 
tlieiv i& more lhan one?" 

Earlier, wh«n 5lk« had vrondered if more of 
Gabri«le Tuomovlcl^ work could be found ah* had 
not thoughl of olHer rnilwiiy pn^Ters Her concen- 
tration on thai solirary print liad iiol a Howe J hor [o 

'Well, only two, Actually." fenway gav« a 
■uodflfit cougti "Six were presented evldenlly. from 

the records, bul ;u5L [wo selected- Thty'n? both □( 
RODI? but not pfirf of our, er, more valuable holdings. 
By ibal I mean - 

"No - thAt's all rtght I understand. But Ihfl aitiet 
was quite voungr And he died 60on after." 

"Oh- I VrV,5Ti ^ fi\\'are of th.if The proveniincp ifi 
a tat slim." He looked at her 'Vou, ah, couldn't have 
known him, CiOUld you?" 

T didnt know him. But he h^penfi b> be mjr 
father," 

Bnlb I :iUTd and Tmi I'envs-aj ICKtbed at bCT in ft 
respectful sdence. Ihe note of pride Ja her vola 
wOuM have done fustice h> an heir orf CaiudcHo or 
Picas^. 

"But you do have the Pisi.^ Santa Emiliaiia'7 
That one is ratiur spedal - 1 Tfiam to see the other tixN 
of course." 
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"Well, il reslly mi^ht be beiier it I toof( you 
found into she sl-iclis, if you ■vi'iin'1 mind llie ciamped 

They followed him thiough a door mto aa ai^ 
hung wifli »Cks and ihe^va. Most of ttw sMk«d 
canvases were u*" Ordbonrd slcevpf ,ind on swing-ouf 
bdcg- Through 4 MCOnd and then a third room, floor to 
ceiling shelves were filled. Eadi aheU mried printed 
llsia of die cantents. 

Wh^ he led Ihem to the last room he pnlkcd 
ID a MntC(>[ .ii.-.e .^^d j.-.'^-iLug oui the sai]-., pulling tiro 
fmncd canvases down. He eased them out ot tfie 
skero uid bnmght tbem out, propping Oem tip in 
Oie nAiTOf/ paasageway. 

Maureen cNperienced an immedJatB thiiU Ae 
gaged 2\ Ihi- painling ul Ihe pj.i^^.i iMmgArding thfl 
dUkt, it waa the focus of her aUention. 

But wmBfiangw« wrong, .- KirelT- Thelarge 
reu"'.in:^iLUT canvas showed iriurh more sky than she 
remeTnb<'roil nnd rhc church roof hjid other details- 
Then quickly she reaiiziid, the poster prm; r.-i her 
mBEnoiy had camed large bUck Letteiing kto» the top. 

A» fihe Looked aE il fth« wu over*^ehned by 
iiOStaLgid, but not for ihe childhond ^ci'nc i'f hvr 
memory. This was the place where she lidd p«iused, 
jind where her lile had takoi flight into anDOiei 
dlmen^on. 

That was the table al 'PederlcoV where she had 

Sdl. across from Cesare. Like a surgp of ■sirbnrnc water, 
ihe memory of thai afiernocn laae inside her and 
bioughi anocht^r image, of the founCalnE in the 

NavooB and his . . . 

The prcBHit moittenl returned. WBi a mentid 
sliake she moved closer to study the brushstrokes. She 
tliought that GabfieLe^B technique had been a fast 
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apjrk:ilii>n of his cofoui^, Lhe (ones buill up in zwiit 
succps&ion, skilled exeiTUlion ^nd economy, so th^l iJie 
surfaire, vth^ a»n dosfi Vp, did not have any distor- 
llon of Une. 

The canvas nuuld hare been biight« onca and 
it could h^ve ii^ed i cl^iijung. However well proUctAdj 
oila jitlrjf^:! grinif llml ls always In the sic 

Laura watched a a Maureen ataod in sklent 
admiration- Sh« concluded that no alaicning leactioii 
would happen now, sci p,ave her attention (o ibe 
palriling, 

"Hie geneiai etfecl was plea&ant, &he thoughtj but 
not rvnutkably spedaL. Ii certainly had no ominoui 
element, at least for hei. Al last Ehe decided to risk an 
observation. 

"It's quite lovely, Miur^eji," 

Young Tim Fenway, discrevt beyond his years, 
dune no* to annmeni It ma a ^od woilr, of course, 
bii[ not urhnt he wrpiild pcr^^knally favrur, nnt when he 
though! oi all the otht'r!> [hoc ihe collection conlained. 
Always advisable lo tip-toe, haw«v«r, esp«daJly if 
mcesbor worship was involved. 

Mauim finally loolced back at Lauras 

"It's competent work, a miure-Btyle alrearfy 
well developed- Bui Yic wn;^ making a strong periiOTial 
siatanait too^ I think Ht' w^s painting something he 
knew well, oi couise, but it must have held a lot of 
emotiDitaT depth for hhn. There's a mood he wanted 
to convey - his choice of colours, for insiancp T ook 
down ihiirc, in ihc Inwrr h'fl, and a^ain, up there. See 
how the ?ky dominaH'-. wiih ihnr Jeep blue-tone - but 
the church la challenging the sky with that blackish- 
Uuesbader 

"U^huh . r . y-e-Sr" 

Laura responded, at a loss to offer a stronger 
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QndDrsetn^t and canful lo avoid anrlhing that might 
be dtenied critical. 

Maureeri stepped away, aiiJ Uii'ii lurm:d to 
move atong the aisle and look at the CcHivjb be^de It, 
Lnua watdied Ihe EnpieBBion ot pure delight il caused- 

"O-h-h . . , Ifs the view from ^e Gianlcolo 

Hill!" 

Then as the full import of the itubjccl ifgislered 
a look of woods Ut her eyes, H« could have painted 
BO many other Bones of tlw dly. He probably had, it 
was Where he lived, but - she pEmembered then thai 
Hm Ejcnwav bafl ^aid there were i'lt presenniions 

"How sirnnge thai this one Yind bi^sn Jiclfcred 
vthai Cesarv had . . , 

Well, perhaps not Each dty has tavoured views 
■hat aic copied by evBiy ^cli&l down the dge&. The 
Thames before Wesltnin&ter Abbey and the JTou'ies nf 
Parliament; the Bay ot Naples from thf Tycrenhidn 
Belwdere; Ihe dcyHne oF Manhattan from the Hudson 
River 

^.Lj^.i jdlher iiked thj& one. IL tvas much 
prettier, and wilh a lighter mood. Out she iv^s ir.^'s:i- 
fled that Maureen had so readily named Lt, For the Ufe 
of her stiR ronldn^ refall H frcHn the Mnua. Sudi a 
lovely pro^pecr of Rome from across Ibe Tiber. Strange 
she h.id missed it 

Vou have prints of bolb of Ihese pa.nlingi Lbat 
1 could order, doo*t yDu7~ Maureen looked at Mr. 
Fenwaj^, who had been buejr naldng eone tums- St 
quickly put tite pen.«nd not^ad away and stndghlened 

up. 

"Ah, Nu^ iJidl li something 1 cuiCt tflll right olf 
thft cuff. It's probable that utra prints «xUt - we teem 
to have them far Oine dut am't , . , well, famous. E 
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mean popular ones Bur 1 have ■□ find out from Ihe 
Print D^artmenl, ^nd that couLd take inore timi?." 

Uovi long?" Maureen saJd- "And should J 
tMht an independent r^questr 

'1 havf the forms to gLve you. It's quite auto- 
matic, and 1 can lell Ihe cdsI." 

The pnw doesn't m^tlfr. I wanl one of eacb - 
but espedally diis one< the PLasa Sanla Einiluuui-' 



Chapter 20 



Bmne baaked in ]ste October sunBhfne agahir There 
had been !;pvpral davs of showers Ih.iF bioLii'.'il ^ 
urintery chill lo the air, aiid Ihe librarian wots lier new 
voo] suit T-ilfIng a l«k from Ce^are's window at the 
Street below, where women strolled wiUi bare aims 
once more, she slf^^d and gave a difftdent Latin shrig. 

If li.id lihrA weeks to sfciire Ihe old Army 
lecurds but she was glad, as she placed the folder Lhe 
desk, Ih^ had not been destroyed So many were Lo»E^ 
l^^ien Cesare came In haJf-an-hour later and 
spotted 0\e red-fagged foldet, he dmpped on ^ desk 
thegtaphs hn had broiiglit biick Jroni Uie laboratory- 
He opened the file and lan a finger down the 
first p*g<. A suMaliwd rdialailon of breath came frooi 
betWfteli hll teetli flnd hp sTowly nniTdpd 

Gab! was ci>nAcripied inlo ihf Army in late 
Matdi, 1939, and, .iin with military personnel Ihe world 
over, his biood-type had been asfiessed on enlry. To the 
QinidB student trainees. Cesare always emphasised 
ihat the large w.-trs of thts century had accelerated Oie 
knowledge of blood composition and anaiygis. 

Tuornovid, G- had been typed an O-po^Hve. 
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Craare wnrt voaOd fh» desk to »ttlm Oig file 

and uiiztfd at Ihe graph, then s^l down ajid picked up a 
pen 10 inscribe a neiit O alongside Che name. JusJ one 
■pace stltl remAihfd trapty, and there had been no 
communlmdon from her. 

If Uamwn ynaved lo be an A or a B Oien no 
praidve condufiion ^'db pi^b^ibk. Either Lvip oi Cjbi 
odgbt have be«n hei ialher- Bui i( she prove<1 to be sit 
O type Chen he woold know that could nM have 
been her father. 

h« $a1 drutnoihig his ^ngfn on the desk he 
sludJed the lelephone, ihen glniriced At his wnirh He 
leaned back in his chair, rubbed his eyes, and rhought 
for several minutes. Then he pidted up the foMer and 
removed the contents, giving a quick glawv to s« 
whtit other InfctrinafEon it conlaioHi. 

FrciLii lI.l' -,vrinkled army piclure livo dark eyes 
£tar«d out al him, A drab black-and-white snap^ot 
bod froien Ok snooth imnd feauitH Ofyaath. The 
scriiurs ^J.'nlli' ("lilii, .ihv.i>s v-i|h ■iketchp.id m^jrhy, 

who so ad^?rtid ihu iJdinboy^Jil !,oi;ieLy girl, Maruie.l*. 

Cesare lifted an eyebrow whoi he ni>ted his rank 

and the luuw of th« famous battalion to which he had 
been AttAched- Tlwt humMe artlat from tfffi Ttastevene^ 

Who must hiive died bufi'ie he cpulil [earn of the child 
■ the h\ing porSraiE he had created and left behind. 
The presumed heir to his Laleni, but not hl& memoryr 

With staunch c^timisoi he convinced hlraaelf ll 
WM mu. Bat he taiew at least lhat ihe new tboughl 
that came to him -w!\5 valid- Gabi wtiuld havi^ bLrfii 
ecstatic, wouid have sketched and paiDltfd the cliild in 
endless pride> and later on, ;vidi mlmile padence- 
guided Ihe crayon he woiild have placed in a chubby 
little hand. 
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Tuomcvlei had been mnsi^ri^J lo un urremem- 
bered limbo unlil now. These recnrils might be the 
only flnudl mpmoiy lefi, but Ce&are deiemdned to find 
out where and In what way tie died, 

* 



T!w troop canier fJiuIly ca&t off her rtpM and 

*;:iilcd jul ol" Brindi^i harbour The noisp Jnd toiifu- 
Sion on board, his entire world Ihe pa&l Ecu ddyi, was 
of minor Auvcem rtOH he had learned ttie news 

First Sergeant SalvalOrt Pastora, with whom a 
sort uf iinevpn friendship had /ormed, had caused his 
spirils lo Mi.ii. They lisd i.Aken en fi rri.iil ■=-ick before 
leaving, and in Lhe pre-sorting two letlers for 
TuoRKi^ were spotted, but no dltdibuLion would 

happoi tin Td0t 

In a matter ot weeks, the artist Gabi bad become 
Plret Officer Gabriele Salvatore Tuomorid, MterpcetH 
Spedali&t, San Marcos BattaUoa- 

There had l«eii no dme to tfibilc about the tifLe 
and be cared little that be was ^illai'lied to MW of Italy's 
proud iind famous rojyments, Jounded in 1873- He was 
here becau&e his mother had been Ixim in Albania. It 
had secund him the dubious tionour of hla present 
aunmieBlon. Her son conld stfll understand the 
language. 

Tomorrow, be would be one of the 50,000 
soldiers to "enter' Ihal hapless country The lead <:ija- 
tingeot. General Guzzoni had slated, would noi have 
to fight. A military presence only, to bofster those 

Albani.iJ<£ who wished lo ou'-t thi^ir discredited King 
Zog. Guzzoni had said their show of force was 'a peace- 
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kfcrpin;^ fxerdb?', ti\d » libflrabon' lluy would ba re- 
ceived with open omuV 

The rumour among ^tii^oned regulars had 
a walk'ln, walk-over, and then a long test tmfll 
Mussolini felt Greece and Yugoslavia dould taste l\alfs 
might. A Dalkiin oriensive would prove lo Ije a leal 
baltLe^ ihey wsie quick intoim the ne>vcomers. 

For a moment Gobi wanted to forget all that- 
The thought ot the letters exdled. hloi; one of ihem 
must be from Marinella- Al laetl The oBier would be 
his m.iLlici^, -K'ho <:\.uiiled him on leaving lo 
'honour' his hdLf-herLiage^ and would no doubt repeat 
hCTseW, Willi her ahnpl* printed capitals and wilh 
cofiiciiis e^fpression^ of li-'r Invi' 

He fcpri-LiI lin w.iy iliiough llie sweating ouss of 
men, all in mofion ai once il seemed, eUher loud and 
crude with excitement, or apathetic and sullen. He 
managed to rrach his bunk au fravrf«d into €tv smelly 
recess wCthoia botheiing to remn\'e his jacket Closing 
his eyes he was grateful for the hftlf-tioiij' frttdum. oH- 
duly and cocoraicd in his thoughls. 

MaiinBlla'a lellei - il had ttf be irom ^ - would 
eay she waa retumijig to Rome, please God. How he 
had nrjji'i! El IT In rolurn witfi him Thn.sc siupid 
English friends ^he liked, the ilch, ciazy Montagun, 
had persuadHl her to stay. 

When he left London &h? pioini&ed lo return in 
a itionlhr She had to come back, because now Ehey 
could gel married and her snobbish faniilv could go tt> 
heU. He was an officer in the Italian Army, no oiaiter 
what his orlgfaia, and be would be a deavafed'spedaUgt 
aiter this little caper was over. There w.i!i fven a 
chance lo be a cartographer in Rome with Lu^ dratting 
Skilly The major hod pUMiiscd to recoirunend ham n 
a war artisL. 
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Gab. Jrifled uff into a rfvc^ic about MiiiinellL 
Sl> iii^ny «xperitncfa Bad^Oly adventure during those 
five muiYEhs since ibey had fled to Switzerland 
together. 

ft 

At Fedenco's' it was past midnighl and, for 
November, unusually hot BDd muggy, which una wl^ 
50 many chair? wew atW occnpied. The Latest gpvem- 
ment orders, in |^ home and off ^ streets at night 
weie paid IiL'.Il li^'td by lli'^ old<^r nstaunnts, OT their 
regulais. thoi^ it became haider lo afford more than 
onv coffee. The food supp^ grevr law i<^ble each 
week and ivilh sccinl rsri^fy 

As Gfibi sni and exchanged commenEs with the 
fellow at the next table he dPtid*il lit should tiiink 
about laaving. She was ujilLkeLy to be jouiing him 
noir. 

In hii shir! pocket he cnuld feef the trinkled 
outline of his fin^il ilriifi nodce. He had to accept thai 
art-school offfi in Svvil^erland soon. For two years he 
had managed to delay his consaiptiDJl, bMt at Iwenly- 
thiee he had mit out of deferrals, and of ftie people 
who could nitike the nece^^irv intcrccMion 

So he would have to get out of Italy for n while, 
but not before he convinced MaiJnella to leave too. 

Not that he dklnt ktve hia «funliy or betieve in 
some ■of the grand resuItB and fuhire k^As of 
HuBBoAim- But he juiit could nut ihjjik oi liin'Eell" in 
thSrdQdtitary. It wiis not his sort of hfe and he wDuld be 
useless at it. 

Besides, he wag In love with Marinella. He 
would not leave hpr her#, whether he went to 
Lausanne or into the .iiiny. hn if lie did ihe would 
mlsG him ajid become bored. Then the tempLaticpn to 
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look niou:\d wruM liappoi, and H woukl not iakt long 
befoDf somtone el^e . . 

flf yiiwrtd into tbe lepjd nighl and tay«d With 
thf pencil on bis skerchpad^ H« should get up soion 
ud walk to Hie Ponte Slelo. Go l>atk In Btudio in 
tfac Trastevere. Mayb? lomorrow . . 

Joy swepi over him as he looked up and saw her 
come around ilie corner mlo the squaren siraight 
towards hlTfL tie jumped up and shook off the 
lethargy^ HTs otber wonleG aiuld wait 

"Maiinellaj I Ahncial gan up hope ytjn would 
come tonigh*.' 

"Hdo, Gabl. imsdetdMd. For vrndi longer 
than T Bcpected realty." 

With ca&LLii] grace she ^lid intu the chair he 
pulled out fcii hm. Sln' l[',iiihi; f>,ii'k, ciits-i'il Iut k'^s 
aod Ulied her head up, boiUuig at the fond lighl in his 
e3W. 

But he had paused for a moment before he sat 
down beside her. His eyt"=, thiise vi1.il jaror-^ ol his 
skill and livelihood, •.••j..: noi be In mor T'l.'ir 
nuADce for detail noticed the flaccid line lo her 
■houlden, tiw slack angle of her neck. It ww late, yes, 
but the ri?1ahed i^Touch lo her body wasnot caused by 
the warm night or the Lite huur. 

She looked ^pen[ and . -satiflfled. Her full molBt 
lips wer« slightly pu£fed. Those magnificent eyes had 
that lin^ld i^ualily to them, which appeared a6 a 
luininoai& dow in a jade coloond sea. Dear God, he 
knew thai look ao well. 

Along with tbe n^ny palnthigB ami flkeld^ of 
her Btmwn around his roomSy were the ones that tried 
to captuie lhal look. Those canvases, in cUB&io naked 
sexual repoie. atrust lus bid or on the cheap Turki'.h 
mat on the floor, where alie snuled, m lovely languid 
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alnndon - , /After-dR pas^ of Ihdr lov^Hnoldng had 
been ?>:li;^Li5Eed 

Hid knew ^viiy slu' was late - a man had been 
wilh her, Some old goat al her iathtr'b p.L.i.e, [vjI^-'.;-'^ 
had bMb aUovrcd Lo have a spedal ifcrfii> toriighi. BuL 
dte achft in Mb gm, and his deiiched huidB, wefe tte 
only reaclion^ daieil pennil himself F'ven amcfig 
their own friends it wds a firm lenet, free Icve was 
smart way Id Uvcr Their modem gnenlioa W motd 
6«nsibl« about IhaL 

Except _ , h» vna bi tore iHfh her. his belkfe 
hnd changed. Jealousy wojld send him iii!iane now if 
he had to ihiirk of anolhet man, sprawled on t^p of 
her. Fingeis that dutdxed and probtd. soiling her when 
he - Oh ChridE Her lazy amile when she epceAd her 
Legs to receive ■ ■ . what oolylw tfWd glwe. 

"Giihi^ Do you atUl want us hi run away to 
Switzerland logethet?" 

Nudged oul of his nkmt «ngiUeb h« seaiched 
ber eyes lo &ee if she teased. 

Tcmight I came here to beg ytm, MarindhL* 

-^ood. IhanbeenOklnldngitiidghtbe^fiv 
uSr For a while-" 

After Eill the we^ of pleading ebv had euddanly 
agreed- The dark thought fh^t occurred to him had 
one bright ^5pecl. Whoever he was, the fortunate 
recLpient of lonlghfa fucking spnee, the bastard would 
not ^ arunher, 

'*We can leave rl^t away, vtriBsima. Tonigjit, 
toousniw ' wh'-'iiLi lt you want." 

MarinelLA soiiled at hJmr Dear Gabi- A new 
excitement flickered at the edg?^ of her lassitude and 
■he straightened hoself In the chair. 

nlien we ahalt leeTe tDmorrow night' 
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Her l^anJ rearhciS out la pull him closo. She 
leaned iQiwAid snii nuzAbii his ear. Her testh gave the 

tip of flu kd>e a liHle g«nd« bibt 

Lausanne h;id socm bi'ri?J tln?m They bnlh 
prdieRied Gtnuva, ti tiuty could not bs in Zurich, where 
«VBi7lliiiig fliodting hMppoitd and v^htv the young 

TeacWng at the art schoo! had b*Mi easy, 

l.-ilpr.^.hlf, but dull, although the pay hud been goad. 
Thty might have stayed if Bill and Diane Montague 
hod not jiwHiqpoliEed their Iiv«a. They were wild 
ones, too rich and without purpose, bL4t MuineUa 

iiisJsled they were fun. 

Inlri^ued bv be^T T^illi^[^^ upppc-clas?; background, 

and the amusing artist had In low - sc Bohemian - 
Oiey perauadfld her lo acccnnp«iy Oiem vrtien they 
grew tured and wanted to return Eo London. 

JJilL Moni^gue had slood bv his promise and 
secured appointments Eor liini Tie had ^old several 
canvases - minor worlds and a few portrallSi but decent 
terfHS. At firsthc had been opdmlB^ About England. 
His iiienloT .11 ar! iicbnol had seni Hjme of hjs early 
work Ihyiii Jiiil twii \%'ere boiiglil. The year that 
Mussolini had pledged support for 'The Arts', the 
royalties he received dried up when the threat of war 
loomed- 

n was his mother's leUer, wi^b Ihe govern- 
ment's demand for hi& &crvice, that teintorted his 
decision, aloi^g wiih his own dfsiie lo be bact where he 
beloi^^ed, ia Romer lie despised their liie in London, 
the con&tauit talk of war, and Marinella'a bizarre And 
extrangant h.-^biis, thai emulated Dimtt bfontague^ 
They had foughr a lot. 
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He yeiiFTLfJ Imr her so raudt,. long^ii for ^ day 

be could mdke her his wife, 

» 

them- One with a Roman posrmark, hi^ mnihfr's, and 
-ffmse a Dio-a }eilet Frum Maiiiidbi ai l^sl- 

The ppfilmark and ^tamp were EngU^ and the 
ftovftkipe showed Lhe clumsy sHthng and re-sealing ol 
censors Fuck bhe censors, and ivhcii ihev read 

Stuffing the Borne lelter into a poctet of his 
bAttk^Kket to read later, h« held onto Oiefoiiefgti one. 
SurroLinded by hundreds of army persDimd In one of 
the ship's s-3locinsi. il wnuld be three houre till they 
JandL'J .11 Uurjz..ip. hii'.d lAiion^, aniniiiniLk']i j:id 
eijuspmeLit had been djstJibuted, Ln uproar and 
conliiakrik 

He begiin to mumo^uvrc his w,iy bnckwiirds rill 
he was under a fan-shaped glass wall ^CLXtce, a 
reminder tor what the &hip had been desigOHL With « 
thumbnail h« gouij tilit the snvelope op« aod «x- 
tnded two Boudl Mue pieces ctf notepaper. 

Good news, good n^wsl With a brief silent 
prayer hf furiLvely crnsscd himself An Eas!*^!" gift. 
Today wab ihe 7* of April, Good Friday. Carefully 
holding the pags up to the light he beamed as he read, 
■MrDaanrtGOi." 

* 

The Biai disembaEkaHans at dawn were a flasco. 
Officers confused and a waller of conflicting 
orders had Ehu nn'n in cLUn^ stressed and ineffectual. 

Heavy bombardoMnt from the Albanian gun» 
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fdTffid a retreat baddo the bbAps. Another hmding 

n'lfnipl :iir^^U\ :ind repifllpd. The war&hipb which 
had e&H-uncd In*? Iroop timers continued to sheJl ihe 
tiny porl oi Durazzo, Ihe show and port building* 
fldugHl wKh aalvo after salvo. 

The Mid sBsndt held soai9 giouiid fOr a whlU/ 
but Wh3S met by 3 barrage of croisfin? aiming froiUOTeiy 
direcEion. Sporadic and um:[H>rdmdL^< il was effective 
by ito persistence and uneiqiBCted lerodty. 

GaM discovered a toudi^ be had not fcn<nm he 
was capable of until nmr. He W9b exhausted and GLOiy 
' and '^uildijnly possessed. Even Ihi; ■nui'Ctse uwod he 
set. iiul vji\h, sc m^ny houi^ agu, e>ipunged. 

Ttiey would make il Ihis iinie, or be damn«d 10 
h«lL Ko moTd retreat. All this insanity mint be 
flnlshed fast and put behind him. His life now held » 
iTincli n'lOiL III il thi'h If IhL'y had to fight a dirty 
tucking bdlUe Ihen they must win. 5wMl ChrisU The 
elr«et< <if Qat Tratitmi* bad Inraed ila ownl 

• 

Rifles in position^ three of them crouched wbare 
a port warebouK gave tm to an'ana «f HUidy waste- 
land, a seashore rrcifidoiv of dime and Three- 
huibdred metres awiiy a hedge marlted * boundary. 
They wailed for a signal to crosa the open spacp and 
meet i^ with dielr armoured transport on the road 
beyond Oie hedge. 

Gabi studied the shapes of Bie small trees in Ihe 
hedge. At some other time UWOiild have made an 
Interesting marine study to -Sketch. Drifrs iif 
Bul|ina^n» yellows and bladta mamd the blue sky of 
late afterao[^ 
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haHfln flg1tt« planes occoslRially c^isfi-croEiial 

the piUUjply of bine. A.ei bk pyes i^canned the far hfdge 
he saw a palch oi colour, a clump of yellovir flowpr^ [hat 
srew among Jhe ae<i gr.i-j^ A ^nddi'ii thudding ■^ounif 
behlad him, boob on hard ground^ brougtif four more 
of OwtrcvntlngiaitftowalifoT theslgtiBlIiD adraiuB. 

InWrvflls of rdativ*? quipl fell bcHvecn Ibc &ound 
Df rifle fjr«, cannonsH and Ihe intfm\ittent shelhng by 
the worships in the harbour. During a lull Gabl's 
thoughs rdurned to the letief- 

"... and Jie siupiddoctOR herecan'i nd mc of il, 
sol mii^l Jiranpcforit, ddupliuil. Bill I Im^ir 
ihcR' .ir.' -n..7i; \t^cy good oiphana^'i luo A 
iUL-'.ai-j:t M liavcio wail so lorig^ iincil AufUSL 
Iti-just I tiow prefer lo Ecljm Hi Ronit. 
ij, iiLv Jcdi Oabi, iiEfiems yd anoihcrtmr 
[*i youi jni^iiiicrciiiioniF will be lei"[ in brijilainil 
Hov 'ijroll,' Sfi Uifltie MoniAguc wuuld iay . . .■ 

A baLnyy - his bat?, wt^ doea she say 'it ? But she 
must bring it hom», w ^dufirfii'I lacve II beMttd in 

Etlfiland. Oh, Mfiriiu-ll.i wh.ir 

She was obviougly Irelinr; !>lre^!i, not Ihinkijig 
detaljr becauw 1» wa« not there with her. He knew 
that women wmetiinM Acted strangely At such times. 
But It was siill April - and long before August he 
would have evcrv'hinj; nrran^fd. Whi'n Ibm;:': -[■'ik'il 
down here he would ssk for compas&iorult^ leave. He 
would visit her family firsi and insi&t Ihey bring h«r 
back ' or ho would go and istdx her himself- 

He would find a way And his mother would 
Cnire for Ihe b'lby ^vhon ii nmc Marirt'lla wjiiild not 
have to aiay inude ad day and tire herself. The war 
could not last kmg, and would be bade bi Sane- 
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The baby i^ouEd play in hie studio and h* would eJa^ bo 
it while he worked. 

They could Im mudAdiUKt mondi and then lir 
August.. . 

The shout came }tk« abstract dlatnrbfliw*, a 
minor intiiisicn tin liis pidns, iind he Wiis slow fo n-ncl- 

Wlieji lie liiJ l.ikt iiLf .htoi^s Ihe fiplU il u'jj. with 
a tevLved purpose and dnva, imp-nienl impulse lo 
reach the goaL By Ehe time they reached d\e hed^e he 
WM Ind wldi Sp[tbIot« and thvy running hard 
toother. 

eyes had been on the patcti of yeJlow n<jwer5 
I«E It was the v^tB lard, Outt BuddQlly lifted OUI 
hpd^c. thai drew hiB altenLiolL- It h«ld his 

ciHicenlraled slaie. 

He tollowed lis arcing flighl mho ihe blue sky as 
it turned wesli and he cried out Co it It was Hying 
home, to Italy, where his real life had fust Btmted and 

all his plan^ fur 'he future. 

"Mdrmt.ld! Aii/nneUaf 

Four ot Ihe men had liiing themselves di>wn 
b«low the hedge^ Unscathed they waited, faces pressed 
into the dirt, to Me if the position was secure. Ihree 
irnrt' hiid -ilmoi^t managed to gain Ihe longled over- 
lidiig of green brdnclieSr 

Inching forward on hl» belly, ^aLvaiore reached 
out an aim to die man aitempEing to cmwl ivreT, 
SObMri^ with eodi fntUe atruggle He tu^j^ Mm dose, 
noting hi:i usdi'v Ifj^s "liaE were colouring [)ie scrubby 
sand brigJu Ali,'i aimlhpr second ht uTijij-li'd oul 
again from the dubious protection of the hedge. 

Relaxed, and carefree, Gabi lay on his back and 
stared up at the sky. Sah^tore coiild see ddn shreds of 
bltie paper In the me-s of blood fiCd fflhric that was 
once a pocket. With gentle hngeis he closed the eyelids 



and scuffled back lo Tlw men still cwmdied unds fta 
hedge 

'IVbat the he^l was he yeUmg At?" 

9alvab)iv rubfc«d die cuff of hia Jacket wens his 

face. 

"I didn't hear. Maybe God did- Or Wa bAttod ot 
a saint;'' h* pm U ered, 
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MauKRi was sigToased with -drc watercolaar fliaf was 

abcmf finished. Thl^ one pleased Tier and she was awfire 
k liPil sone liislpr Thcrf more econoiny wiUi 

gT«aEer tontiol to her hand. The otheis she bad DUdB 
GdUtfactDiy, but Hut one was apcdaL 

The 1fl1e[4ioA«'Tang sevanil mnM'bafon »he pnt 
tin.' brisb down^ nibbed her bands on ber shitt. and 
turned lo run down ibe slair^. Slie wouJd take it in the 
hall, Lgnoie the e^lensinn in ih« bsdroom because of 
h<r paint-sin«ared clothes, and Oten make »om« baa. U 
-tva» vlmwt four. Tn dated spirits she tlioughi about a 
gLus of wine instead A little prK i^t^ celebralion 

Br^at^les^ ^fter the thres ihgim sh? grabbed the 
reoeivrr nn "hr nwct dOg. 

"Hello?" 

The sound o* his voice brou^t on a sudden 
vreokness and she sank lo \he flwn- to bit cruss-legged. 
"Maureen , - is it a ccpnvenient hour for you'" 
^Va aU right*' She steadied her braidilng. 
1 can call later If you wbh," 
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"Nn, I'm jlfnic - 1 mean . - . oh C»*ai«, irt really 
you. Where are j'OU?" 

He litughed and his face came at qmce into her 
Vision. When she had tried lo do that a vreck ago it 
had been dJfBcult. 

"I am in Rome. Are yon wefl - yuui lile, the 
family?" 

He wuad«d » doie It was as Omigh he wtn 
wlih her, 

'Y«)<TanL They are." Si^lmghcd. 

In Rjiiciii' it pr.'b.tbly Bininy and she was ^ad 
now ihdt shecould pictQct^ himinhboffice aibdathii 
dealt 

~l am happy to hear it" 

So many things she wanted to ?iiiy, it* ask, bot 
they h^d all fled from het inlnd 

"Remember that 1 told you I would be in 
LondoaT' 

"ia..." 

"1 atti calling tD ifU you when. On the 5th of 
November I shall fly there, bat LU«. Could we meat 
the next day?" 

A lltfle dazed she TSKhed for a pVndL ttisn 
hastily dropped il. 

"Yt!.,l think tio. But -'' 

"Yoix are sure? If not th«P I wUl mala «ame 
dianges and - " 

1^ Thal^ all Tight. On the trfOr - no Oie sntb 

of the nionth " 

Hi& vLiice altered and became ioyj and venous- 
"Would you cEHiaid^r comiAg with me to New 

YoEk, my Lov£? 1 could artinge the ticket* now - we 

wooM be t&getJ^ " 

"Cesnr^i That^ . . . in*po»sihfc.'' 

"Nat impoaaible." He paused. "But perhaps the 
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nexl time, next yeai -whtn 1 there a^'iif^-" 

A heavy smss of realLLy made her slop and 
tUnk dbc4U whal he hsd atked. New York ■ - . what 
vat he thinking, fhal she could ju$t drnp o very thing 
■nd leav* with him? Bui ihe prospect lit tier 
imagmalion It iv.ifi out of rhi- qiiF'?.|io:i THer ivhy 
dkl it suddenly appeal? £h« ivould bs moving lo 
Btrmln^flDi Instead. 

"And - - T won'l be I'omin^^ tn l?oinf i^'iil^ 
either. I must Icll yi>u now, bcrnrc viu ixmie. You 
<!hMige' " 

There was oriy e brieJ silencer 

No, no - no* 1 know that But we will ftilk- 
Th.il i^n'l whv T cafled, nirissirrm, or even whv I come. 
Ihere is much L have lo lell you. About Gab! 
Tuoraovlci and what I hareJoimd oul. And I bo 
much want to He yon tBiOf fivuifor a brief time-" 

Hb had sahl '<Mi\ and Maureen realized htt 
meiinL Gabri*le. 1| wa% the first lime »he had hurd Ihe 
familial diminutive and she llt^ed it 

A fiVange leeling that was wann and defiirable 
atole fiver her. Rome, and the peopk site had met 
theiv - Cesare andLidgi- they was likea sort of family 
now. Th?y actually had known h«r modtttv UDd ber 
father . . . Gabi. 

"Do you not wish to aee me *t tWa time, 
Maureen? Would you prefer - V 

1 do want to spp you' Vary much, Tliere are so 
many new thlll^^ 1 hfU'c lo Idl yu. Oh! I almo&E 
forgot - 1 did fjnd out my blood-typt-" 

TlifiH wa» 0ileB« lor a ww seconds, in a 
qui^ vcici? he inquired. 

"And - whiit were yuu lold, Cffrtf?" 

"I'm an O-pu&ilive. Is thai good?" 

She could hear him exdalm something in 
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li.-ifi-in, then a. vratd ihi^t eniied in Hii lai:Rhier 

seemi'd ta flow around her like sunlighi .inii ^hp fe\t 
htneli rL'ld^. 

"It IE wonderful - and you are wondertiil.'' 

Sba fdt Uiti glow frdm his ^c«. TTwn 41 Bbib of 
realism hither. 

"But Cesare, 1 still mlend - " 

"When I have arrdnged fbe botd that I tfltl.aiay 
- then 1 lei you knowy yes?" 

"Y«s. Good. I will , , . wail to bear fioiD yOu." 

"Ti (ijfpo, MaureerL CiflO, mia oam-' 

"Cwti - . le amo, Cesan." 

* 

were it their desks, a Ul diow&y still after liuich. On 
die tHrd floor of th« COnlCit Ematologlca, bi ttia olAct 

Dottore Cesarc Brnrci, hi'i srcrelary lifted her head 
and looked actors lliu filu'nii^Iry fi^siaEiinT who ^at at 
Qle desk next lo her. 

Piooi mside the offline they heard him exciaun- 
'"Tuomovici , 1 love ymi. Shftis anO." 
Benius«d amiles i^-ei-e exchanged- Tliey looked 
down at ihelr work agajn y;t\.]\ broad gnns. R'om 
biside there wns now a loud, and vomewhal off-key^ 
whistling to be heard. It was die overture to Rossini's 
'La Gazzdla laba'. 

# 

Th^ both loved the Italian resfanranl ih? y had 
diBcorered on Elizabeth Street. ^alL, friendly, and 

clejlfliil il w<v--, i\ pcrfpcl placp for lunch together- Laura 
had uibjbled that LtLey treat themselves again. 
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After mwlLng'Up oulfiide Uk 9loaii« Sqiura 
Underground Gsey briefly tomed the Fctei Joiih slofiB, 
and Ihen waTked south along the trim atteets of 
Chelsea. 

The news had taken Laura by fiurprJse, She Ml 
BbnoBt w unliappT ntwuC it 9B Maureen obvloady vm. 

When thpy wrrc led to Iheir table. Bile <ildHt'l[k« lb« 
Sbd look of reugnBtEOTL in h^r «yes and fell a gfrcng 
empathy for h». 

It was very imiortunale that John's planned 
transition Intu tvadiing had met -vitb such early 
success. The upruuliRi^ uf the family was bad enough, 
but Birmingham was hardly a place to injipirc n qcn':e 
of fi^t^mpnt. However, it fould aU be viLrwo^.! in ^ 
better light ^he thought, lata- on. The be^t aitempf 
light now was to placate and defer, and put it into 
penpective^ 

"Yoii know 11 could sUU fall through, Mo. These 
tilings ofrcii do " 

But she was Just as aware as her frioid that John 
would eventually adiieve what he had embariad on, 
Lji^lis I'^id alrecidy assessed Llie single-minded dtler- 
minalion he possessed. A hard trail to live with if 
thefr aims differed. 

"Well, If It has to happen, you can sliU mips 
down to London whenever you want. You could slay 
with us." 

She had temporized, but suspected it was the 
thought of giving up Oie house that Maureeti fbtind 
more traumatic than feaving London 

"And think how doae 5lratford-on-Avun iSr 
The summer theatre season - Michael and I would 
love to Join you. We CDuld have rvgulsr family get- 
togethenr 



Iheir meals appeared and th« r«slaurateuT 
Idlktw^ the wBlttr 10 their fable. His urbane and ewt 
attention was what mactP the Testaorant a popular one. 
All oi 'it'- libK"^ w<-i'- lilK'd i- rlii' noise levd rose 
Lauia diverled Maureen onto other subjecU. 

By thft tin* -An Kofha airtv^d and Bi« PutMsuit 
had thinned of lis diners, Maureen had Introduced ihe 
event In November, a few weeks away. The ntws that 
Cesare was arriving had been^the Gecond Barprise 
Loday^ 

^ov^nbar the SiKT Struigft timing - h*sn't ha 
h«Ard aboutGuy Fawkfs^" 

'7 won't see him [ill thi; ne>;[ day." 

LauriL finally realized that tt had not been Just a 
romantic interlude afler all. The evidence aal before 
her. Snnuner wa$ gone but there vras that gkivr hi 
Maureen's eyes All along she had flSsnmed i! was iiri 
attraclifin !hn? h,Td come abnut because of - well, very 
□nusu.il ii7vLiii '-Ijnces. 

Was Cesare serioufi in his continued involve- 
ment, OT sicnply opportunistic? No way tO'dBSE^ rigjit 
uc-w, E'ui bothered Ldura aiv^'. was the yj^y 

Maureen's l^ce came alive when she- said his name^ 

"Laura, la It poBdUe to loire two people at the 
same time?" 

'Thafs a very old question. Mo." 

Laura sat back and U'.oughL hard Thvii: iv^s 
more at stake here than idle speculation, and for tfie 
flrat time sbe wondered if die CDDld be out of h^ 
dg>th, but she had lo trv- 

"Of course iL"s posjiiblc IJon'l we ii llie 
tjuie? What you're really askinj; is, du wt love 
^ayooB In Ui« sam« way? And ttie answer to thai i$ 
(hnplfir NOr wa dan't' 
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Mdure«A myad wilh ai« coftU apoon on ttw 

tabkcloih. 

"I k«p telling myaelf I only want htar whal 
he has Learned aboul my fa^ia. But I iuww I want to 
5« him again-' 

Laura IwdneJ foniWl and foWciI hi?r nrms iin 
the table, IL was no good ikbting the issue. The 
■mman was obviously in love* Ihooght >lu was, 
7IU9 WQ9 more 6eiiou& th^n she siopected. 

"Mo, can you temember when we were 
yuimget? How ^\ecy hjiU-ivay decern miife wc mi't - nr 
Just caught sight of - had us maJly 'm love'- llut %v(^ 
wei* all being mimipulated, by our tnological urge - 
acEing like prngramTned robotS' Find a mate, iaU jn 
lo\e, f.tari nest building!' 

Laura pansed, sipped hH cc^fea, and warmed 10 
IheRubjecl, 

"Wft said "weiV In love'. And bo we were, fiach 

and every time A?i many 'tth'^ .1- 1' innk Hul aorrte- 
tMng else was going on - .inJ ilu- n.wiw 1 : :he game 
was 'procreation ot the spiicitia' Old Mother Nature 
making sure wb pun>ud her saaed mission, all the 
way to the aMar. Or irtUefcevH aliemadTe fffeaenied 

ilwJf." 

"But we weie m love- Weren't we?" 

"Love? My deaT g*rl. It's such a dandy hltle 
catch-all word we hUDuni have inyented. To soften 
raw nafunil impulse I suspect anc^ ■ome very 
strange results - if vou read the Simday papHS." 

"But why doesn I it IeisC?" 

Mm! of the dme we do manage to make il work, 
but only conatant effort, and beaittireak. We 'Lore' 
out husbands, our childitn. our parents and even dear 
□Id Au-iE Mobel Whjl we ave te^Hv aboul is pre- 
serving the lovely illusion the word 'lavs' represents - 
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to LliAt tb« dair oui spedes, cDjitiJiuegr 

Muirem slated at her ihoughtfiilly- 
*But thaPs young love. Tm not didt anymore - 
and rue fulfiEl^J Ihc n ;ir.nl .i:i\L^ iirj^i' Si' wliv - ?" 

'So back lo your original questioji,' Lama said, 
"itm Hdnk yaa l<m uiraetma WMcfa it enlinly 
poi^ible, iirid rjghl now it probably Ettli nfHl Guud old 
John i*; all wriippcii up in his high-flvm^ plnn': Hiil 
here's another que&tiun for you. Wliiil if ll'ic in.'w idve 
becomes ordinary and f^miJiai, over time? Something 
you have li> work atlolXfip ^IVb7 ' JiHt as bcfors." 
"I hadn't ihoii^bt alxml it that w.iy " 
"There are no gurtranlees. Mo. And ibere's no 
way to teU,dttthe hf ginning." 

Laura reached across the table and patted 
Maumn's hand- 

"Look, there vw^s -i irn^Jor uphe;i-v^' .r your life 
this summpr. Rnme, and your past, and being jiiiracled 
to someone try not fa conhiae a^paratt issues. And 
now you're Jackng another upheaval. Wail, Don't 
make any dedsiDne about anylliing now. Take tlie 
limA to ^ your prini-uics slraight " 

Maureen gdve her i weak ^mtier "I wdl. I in- 
tand to " 

"Good. Maybe Cesare coming here will be good 
for you. Think how diEterenl he'U Look bundled up in 
u-aollitfs all sniiiiy end out of sorts, wUh ■ nd aWoy 
aose from a cold!" 

Mnirnti looked at ha- a^&t and Oien startel 
to laugh too 

Thdl's btftJcr. Why don't ive plan lo do 
Christmas stiopping earJy this year? Say, on the 7^ of 
November? GML the suspense you bring to my life i* 
■madag" 
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"E.iiur.i, T proraibe lo call you hghl niter iiiid let 
ytm know. Who eJbe fdn I tilt: lo bul yc,u.r 

Mauieen iDDked around as she picked up her 
piuw. Thar wen (ilmort ilw Ijlst to b« letring^ W ah* 
saw the owner ^l.^rt tn hrad llttir way. 

"LHli^fi, you litDk bu serious wilh whdL you ^v^€ 
lalkiDg about. Here, have eome diocoiale truffles to 
biing buk yow siniLs»." 

Laura looked up at him' with ^ quizzical 
exprefisltRL 

"We were diecuasing a a^iiouji bubjecl, Mimmo, 
. . . Love/ 

"Aagh - now you've made nw unhappy too. 
Hmv, fake an extra truffif and forget It Lovf can be as 
gUumy as tlie we.ither!" 

The thiiK of them waJked to the doot Laughing. 
Laura and Rdauncn put up their uinbr«1U», at ^ nbi 
tunwd from a shower Into a downpour- 
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A tnid would liBTe been tiie Simple choin, bat 

M.-iir'^'n 'vni^'i' ilr"r.ii:nf>n, dehv, Jnd fiome familiar, 
ordJJk.aiy ^icliMi) \o daiup tin: litEli? itab;* ot euLltfmenL 
dHt tri^d Id pierce her supeificiiU coinposure- 

Among poaL-rush-hour travclUrs on th« zity'^ 
ageing Und^rgroundj sht vm nimmnded by people - 
and isulat^. 

When Cesare'B messiige had linally arrived last 
week, there Imd been <■ confufiHJ fiwirl uE em jUons that 
nered from ebidon lo miti-dinuut. SuipriH at the 
iMthod, unuMOiBtxt for bow tha was add mt d^ let- 

by lis brevUy. And (heii, apppedatfon lor hb 
cii^4:rcliDn. 

I^rer she 9hDDk wilh a mdd blighter when she 
LhDUght bow very Bclf-involved John ws5 these days, 
not even to have boSiered to pause - and play indig- 
nant husti^LLd 

A unifomied motor-cyclist had arrived at her 
door Dild-morning with a to-be-signed -frtr envelope. 
Addnued to, Slgnora M CaUOji,' a note inaide if ad: 
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if ruiissitry. J'Uto'ndiivc time and iSuy ft/^attU- 

Then had come a surge ai tntCTiK happiness, 
whkh •ih.e ffULght tj aappresf.- After so many days hdd 
passed since hie telephone call irom Rome, ahe 
Imagliwd his plans had after all been chai^^. She had 
as jinniJ ai^ implied Ihib would have to be Ih^ very last 
mteling- To mask her di5<ippoinmienl she assumed a 
ptotecttve attitude of indifferencp, which made il easitr 
to buay herself In all the many new p^diis for her life 
she had devised. 

* 

Maureen had limed her arri™! with precision. 
Not too early - and not one minute late. Bxactly at the 
specified hour- A5 walked along Piccadilly the cold 

5ir on her i^cv Ei'lt ^tiod. November was ils Eypically 
dull aad blustery ielE, buL ul' rain had been f^recasE. 

When she luriicd norlh inio Bond Street her 
careful facade bB^n to slide- The idea that he waited, 
Jual monients away from her, uncurled Itself inside 
■with a Uirle ftame that waimfd Hul Ix^ore she fumed 
the corner^ where the hotel would be in her bight, 
some nevr doubts began. 

How would he looV to her now. in this diftereni 
setting? Too polished, a bit exotic and out of place? 
Too - Tialian? Wotild the nld desire she had fell be 
altered? Or worse, have disappeared? 

It hod been Rome that caused her to lose herself, 
to revel in a sensualiEv that cait asidt all inhibiUons. 
Perhaps il had teally been the place and not the person. 
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What i1 he now entertiiiTLed shnllpr dmibla? Hp 
would see h«r as JilsI anolli^r English matron, who 
blended so wcU into IhU grey northern cily. The 
Gummer romance tiAd «nufiecL but he was only here to 
keep A promisej nuke a CDurtaHB sbop-ovw en route 
to New York, He mustalready mildpete jouRuy. 

* 

Without any pause she walked through [he 
entraric^f anif ir.to Ihe (o^ti . . and Ihere he 

In the gracious old lobby he stood by a mahogany 
desk HTid leai^ through the pages of h magazine. At 
ease and EDrmally elegant, he at once evoked the 
memory she had retained from when he had looked at 
ho airns^ IhL: ^]L>n ol Lhu P.]bzzo d'Ormii:] 

Matures stopped and all the nebulous cobwebs 
of wnry vanished in thi> fUsli Of endearing lore for 
him. 

Ceaare luuk4dJ up and his eKpres^lon reflected 
back what her own conveyeiL Two munEhs fell away 
frooi them Ln seconds. 

ThiE place - another s^xne of the same play. 
$econd act about to fCnn:ne:iTe As the pTincipaU 
moved, stage centre to the arcie of light, residual bit 
|*iyera edited their sage. 

Hi» smile piit crinkles around his Byte as Ihey 
^ve her an induBive proprieloilal survey. 

"MaureeUr I wondered 90 mudi how it would 
be, when at Last . , 

"And I loo, Ces-re.- 

For another moment Ihey appraised each other; 
dien he put the mag^izine a&kle, 

"The rium :^ <ust a floor above. We can take the 
stairs, 1 think, yes?' 
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With a bIoia'. nieii6iiri?d pjite tlioy crossed the 
foyer without furlhcr tvords, lo w-slk up the carpeted 

Al th« nnplion. desk, Lhe oahiei muimured li> 
a mikflgw B5 aheWd downs mslpt 

"His wifi- l''ri«, .irriwH, ( s'-c " 

"Mmnir Attractive coujjle." 

Calni Bnd unhmried Ihey reached his icom and 
Maun«awlriCwuoM(rf thflAuitw- Chaita and a sofa 
were grouped around a iabie. on "wiilch a bowl wu 
filled with Invclv rild-fafihinn<vl r<isr", in a mdangg of 
soft colours. 5tie gu? awd he had ^peoatly ordered 
them. 

Xet me take your w)gir«rf9^Tfta." 

As she unfaslened the nwsa green cape he shook 
his hr.id ici iidmiralinn of her paiilcv drr.s^, in muted 
shades of green and amber- Then he noticed the 
bracelet on her wri&t and smiled ae be walked over lo 
tbfi iviirdrober 

T do so enjoy ih^se Limdon hotels. The English 
ar« Amn^ing - ereiywheie tbey create the FormiiL 
Siidng Room," 

They both laughed, the day ahead thein to ex- 
I^Ote in a ci^nlenled dnd tluu' pujgreiiici'. uE plEfHSures. 
No haste or preniaLiir« move alloured to mar any of its 
moments, and this one to embrace eadi ottov with, 
their e^es. 

A iriinple trudi had bew arfmowledged witfiont 

words Thj-'ir love, thi' ^uinm'T p i'--!' -i, -■■-i.nn.'iT arid 
would al^viys be there for Hiem A new aiaturity re- 
vealed- Whatever ihe ob&tacles, the long loB^y inter- 
ludes war^ the bond endured- 

■t pan arrange to have coffee sent up, htut I wjam 
yoUfil is not very good, N'i>l ''v.'ii wi[]i fin- ua m"iv." 

She smiled. "English ccpftee is awful^ isn't it? 
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Bui 1 dorCl mmt any, (hink joil' 

"Good' D?ci^ii» 1 hB¥c Binediliig die Out it 

much iiiorv suitable," 

He weat over 1o the sideboard wheiif a chacn- 
pagm tmckel held a foil-ncd^d boLUe, uid lifted LL cniL 
Polding AniipkfnaniuidhbeuifwovnllheUcy wire. 

"Ch^riT:^^j>ne - so e^irly iTi the day?" 

Bill htr vulce leveakii her d?ltght at the pros- 
pect Casctdn vf ^den bubbles iniiEcbed her spirits, 
whidi row in »iinny burtlfi of pure happineH. She 
benl dcywn to nmove from Iwr pum t:lu« tlifiiiB- 
wrapped aqnere and placed It on dK Cable near the 
tosea. 

"Did you ordfr thi$ bouqnat* C«6aEii^ or did Que 
hotel put Ihem here?" 

'1 ordered Ihe rosee for you, |he "Dom Pengnon 

Eor ufi - .ind mid Ihi' fj.'sI of Iht woild hi k^ve us in 
peace- Bui I wjU order lunch fo be sent up laler, oi 

"Of couTfie!" 

He lumed to look at her and they both laugheA 

''.v\ '•- -ivc a kot to tall: abont^ Cesaa - 1 have so 
much to explain." 

"Indeed, we do lidve much ta dtecuss, iaorir 
jniO' And this ws will do. Bui firbt . . , " 

He poured the wine into tulip glasses and 
brought them over to where she itoo& betdde the Ion 
table. 

Tl Is not too earl^ to drhik diampagnb' He 

hdd her cycSr his n^vn intent and venous now. "Aud 
notloolate- for us, il "s exactly the right dme." 

He gently dpped his glass against hers. 

To thifi moment ... tor as long as we Uve." 

They eadi ^.jpjied and exdiaiiged' thB ladk dI 
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ndoradon all Jovm wear. Then he rudwd out lo take 
the glass frum htT hrintl ^ntl pliict'd i[ od Ihe [able 
btisid? his owiL, When hi; litlcd hL> aiim ithe ma\cd 
into tiLem, and th« pad lushad back. Wilh all Ito 
my»berl«& wlvBcl 

Thi» w» ttw oOkt wtvld Ant had rlmya wftltodl 
.lE'cT =hr stopped Into the frame. To ent« fllC |^« ftie 
poster hdd called her to [h&covei. 

• 

SmTie time latrr Rhi' ^jdvp him Thi^ picl(nge and 
watched his ^imli^ i>f dehghl .ifltT hf uiiivrjpped il 

"A ivfltLTcoloiir . . . yjLirs . . . ^^1 ciiur&e it 15 - and 
the GiaTLiotlo. But Maureen, it i» lavelyl You did Ln- 
Iwrft his tdlentr You Ate a fine aftiat" 

He kisst-d he' iind relumed to sludy il. When 
he found the initial M ondrded with a C in the corner, 
be looked up with a new )Dy In hi» eyes- 
Then this does mean - 7" 

■No - n& It doesn't mean that, Cegare. 1 ktiow 
what you .'irv ihmk'njj " H"r mthIi' .is j;.Tllt' 

This is where I have lo explain about , , r ail ihe 
IhingB Lhat have happaned." 

Wilh a iigh 111? nodded and lay back on the 
pillow, his arm'i behind his head- The serious 
attention he gave her now made her paus^ to put her 
phiasefi in sequence. 

She tcM him of her dedeion and the time she 
hnid spent lo reach il, tht many changt;* ihe was about 
to make in her life. For herself, as well as her family. 
Because he wag Ceaaot^ not John^ she was able tn ir'll 
him about her mvn ncedB. In thoughtful aileuf e he 
arfflded any connnait But when die desofiled the 
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new direction in John's career, with the ujAearal It 
would ante, Hs f?e» held a gleam. 

"Ho Cesan, you mteCn't thfek - " 

Maureen,! bAV«»aid nothing. But of COiuVfl I 

dui thinkJag,' 

It would be fooM to Imagine - well . . . what 
you are inuginiag.'' 

Hpt plant were stated wiLh firm intenlr but ^« 
founJ i1 JiEJKjU 10 lei hi& opIioiLsin be dflsbed, so she 
leoiinded him th&t ChtisaTias was a special dme for 
cUldrvi and fandllea. Sh« voutd iwed ta be here, this 
jMrespediilly. 

"1 underslrinj, Maureen, i>r cuiirbe. And 1 do 
agree. But aflcr . . . LIii::l d j.cw year vjlI] begin. Aod 
wludx of UB can know what ii will bring?" 



L.itct still, as ihcy lay logeEher, she ihougjitof all 
he had Loid her abouL Gabi. His effort to locat* the 
church in the Trasterere where the ronoina were 
interred, [bp inquiries begun for extatit works that 
might remain at Iht; ait bChooL 

There was an odd cnnfolt to know of the 
loE^ations where the &Jio^ pauage Ihroi^ life of her 
parents was marked. They were made firm in her 
imflginatinn nnw, hBtead of ephemeral sbndnws. 11 
drew a line belotf aD file other slrange everts, that Jed 
here. 

Tb^ hnurs i^lipped awiy and when the tinV 
cucae to part there was ro sadness, as before. He held 
her dose, -iiid told hrr rbcir livi;^ wuie so entwined, 
some fuhue happiness they couid not see might Etill be 
wiiitfa\^ [f, ttfhei^ she de^d. 
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* 

A glance at her wrl5tw,itch showed she was 
ahead q1 Mark and Sara, hj Maureen had the ratdjy let 
hs ouL al the CDiTier. She vranted fo sarourluintDm 
to Ehnamer? RoAd- To walk slowly to No. Z£ and f«ol 
the pleaaure »h« always hiid onhei i«turn. 

Thin wlrteiy Bunllghl broke through Ihe doudG 
and the narrow (les-luivd >lr«BjL of iuia«&uaiiiig 
terraced houMS looked Hr«ie, Ch^sea Green, a ham- 
leE viTlhin Ike viSljige of Chplseci, had a good iiilj of 
residents - older single^ middle-aged coupies^ some 
chOdieit nnd A fewyoungprofisalauilB, A good place 
fD raise dtlldm. She would hate lo leave. 

\\ was not urUilfe those self-contaired streets o< 
Ri^iiiiJ. London loo was but a ctilltfcliuii ul villages, a& 
all cides were. Small commun^g of support and 
aaneftiflry. 

Af Ihi' wrinighl rrori gdlJ.' 'ij.'pnirated from (lie 
frujit U<jot" iiy .1 ii'w leeL ol pjvlng stones and potted 
Ehrub^r she loiikcd up at tier tittlB hou». StabiJily 
required eaoifice Loo, 

The quldc morement above caused ber lo look 
iq> suddenly 

From behind the chimney a while bird took 
flight but she was at a Ik? to readily identify it. Alarge 
guUj perhaps, driven uprivei by bad weather on the 
iXia$t but ^ missed Goeing the usual grey on its wings. 

^he watched it soar upi.'arJs, arcing toward 
the rays ot ^ww, she thought of Cesare. He loo would 
soor bp Elyirig away fituD her. ahd with the bird ahe 
seat her silent bl?S8iag. 

When Bh€ bent lo gather the letters, after 
urlocking fiom door, slu^ ■..is^ .\ r'lrdboard tube 
propped up agaukst the biidcwoi^. One oi the prints 
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aurdy, nnd ihi! hoped ii wnis iho scene of th? Pij^zj. 

Slie lilled the ketUc foe lud and ran upb1.iL[:^ Lo 
cbaage Ihen carried Ihe lulie up lo her wortrcmri 
Brealdng the s«a] at OM 9he CBrehdly etiracud the 
print, unfurled \\ on ihe able, and set a weight at each 
comet 

Maureen pored over the whole bceni' then ran 
her fingers-over the artiEfe Hgnature, G. Tuurnovid, 
in a dashed scrawl of chroine yellow^ Then bemused, 
ahe bdw (he uElLer sindU detail for ^ first time. 

The original ciinv.iji at the London Ttanaport 
MuKum had been framed, 30 must have forered it. 
On 4be dork tnbUa of (he square ^e shape of ■ while 
hitd .i|i[n^-irrd boldw the ■^ii^r^lurt Sjti'^ arlists used 
special designs, she knew, .i:iJ Uu^ Li.ii.d his. When 
^ other print came she would find oul. 

The filUA of Oie fr«it door and voices meant 
that Sara and Mfnlt wene home^ She fumed avay and 
ciilled mir \<^ them, 1hi>ri vvUb a Binile ran dmni the 
5tau^ to kiss tlii? cold TO^iy cheek&- 

"MumiTiy, TiHi gn round Eu the <JretLi before 
tea and see if Mr^ Hobbs hu that boolt 1 ordered? 

ftes^ voke asserted her abOliy nllh the plea for 
latitude. 

"No! yet darJmg. Change your dothes and have 
tea first Then, if you finish bilf your homework 
befor? dinner, we'll see. Mr- Hobbs slaya open tfll 
leren on Thursdays, remember?" 

"1 want to go too!" put in Mark. 

-Well AD go.' 

Maureen arranged tea fhbigB on the table and 
poured water in Ihe pot 

After [hey Icfl fur LliiJir rwiins she chttked the 
books on their deskf, and aaw Mark might soon need 
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Kl-]].' i'.Mi term with advanced BialhB, Tbm «be n- 
iumed la hei workroom. 

She «wltdied on llgh|» and !>rLiLli.'Ll her own 
version of ttie poster scene taped to the wdll. Soon 
affer she got back from [faty shf hjid tried to recapture 
iL, ^Long wuh oth^is, ^,csi\ci, on a momblg t^un 
m«mbrarLc£ was filled wilh yearrLingr 

Her waWiTOloura were botfi softer and bt^hter 
than his oils but ihe inEdiuin vas not the main 
differeni^e G^bVs work liad a solemn blooding quality. 
His sur^r t iu:.i^L:iJ>.e^ i^nv«yvdliiy«frof emotioa boo 
that wera hard to define. 

The alafn of the fmnt door a^bi snrprf sed her. 
M.Mirt'i'n looked if ihe w^lklock .inil fiiiw John was 
ImiiK' j.'^rly. Wh^n his von'i? hailvd all occupaniSy it 
wag mllowi'd by (hn dalLtir and lhud.Of Mvk And 9ua, 
joyous for the interruptjon- 

"Whwe are you, Maureen*^ 

TJp here, in my room " 

In minules skie tiuiirJ ihem iroop up stairs and 
ihraitgh ihi? open door. Mark grabbed the cardboard 
tube and biandidied it about. 

-Whal'iaui? CanlhflTBi^ 

"It's a nuiUng tnb^ BEiT[rid. Dcm't you know 
anything?" 

"Yes. you can have il, Mark-" And before Sara 
could exclaim, Tliere wiil be another one for you in a 

Iwdays-" 

Sar^i ^potled ihe poster flrstr 

"Hey, is that what was In ilT 

AH of 'fiion came lo look at it and John vras tint 
lo cumment 

"When did you get &aaf It's not something that 
I'd choose to remind me of Rome," Then after he siw 
the watercoloui on the wall, "^our little daub's a bit 
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brighter - buL E don't hke the subject' 

l^UktnwA the btad^lettm ai the top with his 
finger, 'London Tranflport AuHiortlT' - a familiar 

"Well 1 like it. When can ^vif Rome luti'^' 

Maureen smiled- He was at th« charming sgt 

Qiat luppDTtvd his mother and cautiously ehallengftd 

his faitber idol. 

1 thin); ne*l surtuiU't, yijung M^rk, ivc I'Jii jH 
go abroad on bnli^iay.' 

Maureen heard the excited convicLiDn m his 
Toica. Wdl, hello change - which had abeady started, 
of course, 

"Coody' Thnit awEul Heather in niy cLi^ji goes on 
and on eboot Paris - the fat pig!" Saraukl 

Maureen was about to reproach her, when Sara 
deffly steered away- 

"Are yoii Roinj; lo frame il, or what?" 

"Yes . . . I m going Lo ErAme It- And the time has 
comeiofldl you ,nlU\'hyiis ^ospedal tome. You see. 
It was my real father who - " 

"Oh you're not going lo waste mooay on ■ 
fiiijne, ari? you?" John bCC^ed 1 dOH^t wamt lhat 
hanging on my wallsr 

Both children roared with delight and mond 
tj&, already boted and In pursuit of another tUversioiL 

Sh6 gave him p steady look^ 

"John, I've wailed a Iniij', ihif lo tell you 
EomethiiLg impoitanl. Qui we spend some tmie alone 
- a diink before dlittHiT' 

Miirk £iiid Sara chOTUSed ttflir ob|edions and 
John begiu-i lo le.i-ve 

"Vni righi now, luv - dan it wall? I have to go 
md call Dad-" He Locked beck at her with a broad 
Smile. Tve tatcoi up ihi? optlim an the grant - diat 
sJundd make you happyl' 
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Msuieeii nodded slowly. He hadn't heard a 
word she said. But Ihen, ^vea had he listened, ber 
newt would have iml&i lo be of intereaE. 

They had all Left before she slaited id smllet Her 
tya lit up with sparkles of hnippineH. Alo» ih. the 
room S>h» laughed and began 1u talk HauA. 

"Ot couT^? it can wait. After dU these years It can 
cenalnly wnil a while longer. iTiere are a few oflier 
ihings waldng, loo. But there'B plenty of tune!" 

She Jooked at the calendar on the walT^ (hp sort 
that had next vear's months prinLed bel■".^ .i^ J made a 
quick <ulculaiion. Then she smiled to ihiiiLc ii might 
colndde with her HTdidAy. 

Thf mumorv of ihv circufrir of-s'Jier pattern 
retumeJ- fhosp churubii; imageii iin ihc hiitei ceiling 
above the bed, when &he l^y with Ces^e's aims around 
ber and Ihought, how v«ty ^propriata they were. 

It was w!i™ they made U>ve fijr ffie last tfrae, 
and she Inoked up al the angelb at the pruciSEr instant 
it hdd happened. That liny cosmic collision wittunj 
resonant but Bileat - a &ltow«J: of etaray » oKtaoi that 
Etiealwd HOW tlw hwans^ 

Her intuihon Icnew she had conceived, Th«lr 
kive had led Ihem un to another d(.'sriny. BW had 1^ 
there in bJiseful wonder, in&tead i>l concern and 
desperatB guilt 

She wa« certain that she carried Ceaaii^'s child, 
aod felt ccmtent. The gift of his love wmid be h«r ovti 
S«C»t ireasLire, tiM a while. 

Oil, there was plenty of time sUlL Mark and Sara 
were about the right age lo be intrigued by the novdlly 
of new hfe. John would be hoirified, reeentful of the 
dj^rupliun and e?:pense of biby-raising again, with hi» 
life headed in a n«w dltflctioiv And his new area. 
And Cesare? 
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Maureea looked down and touched the white 
bird, iind anolher idea started In tak* shape. As her 
fiiipifr LfflLtd Lhe iiii^^j^i? bhe made a voiv. This child 
&hculd know its true /ather, who had created it with 
hi* km. Somehow, ahe would wort It all out dw 
dg^t way. Lots of lime yei 

Now she look'^d i"TTiv,T"d ,iU ihi: .li.infii^s 
ahijad with conlidence- 'lli.'nt-: Lo Laurd'& nHio- 
duction through a mutiiv t>ie advertLsing agency she 
had applied toud Kcepfedherfor ht^mtx-wwk- 

The cbildrpn V7rn:ld rr(n.":in at achoor in 
London. She had nnujiiTiilccd liiTSell fo dit ^(.i;;e 
setfi for bolh the Christinas and Spring s.rh(*iil plays. 

Right now sive kud to lei Jotia know the house 
would not be mid, thai she would hdp with die 
mortgage lie could rent a jingle fin! in ■RirmlnsihaTn, 
which would bo tietter for his sludieb, and visit them 
an weekends when poBslble. 

Andnextyw. . . 

Tomurrow she would call Laura. Her friend 

IhrnuRh all the preH.edir.n e. tills, should certainly be 

fu&t It* leam huw iiie sequel going ii> shape Up- 

How strange, she milled, Ihat sve filwayj bdJeve 

we control our own destiny. Surely Ehere were times 

when other forces were at worli. Life could COnfuH. 

but it was impcirlant lo have Ihi.' nt^uroge tO loV^ and 

always to accept the gjf b oi the gods- 
She htttfd jobv'e voice ^at op to her from the 

»talmelL 

"Are you comfng down soon^ MauretnT' 

Miarta voice quickly foUowed. 

"We want dinner mununyl , - . Siop drfamms'." 




The thildhoud nn^moiy oE a 
p*e-WWir posirt m the 

E!sa (dJidd LiunDus umideiiL 
abnudt ^uggc-^rcd rhi^ \6ca lor 
EfimMli Hnwt'i.flnlntive], 
Ifnlk'-- Dt-rnw. [Itrm in 
lar^l^ Tlill!,, Fiie^, jn 1932, 
|h<-d|ii1i^ki lu^ winkixl lor 
Qidgd^f » 111 Engl^ict, CiiLJ J.I 
,ind the United Srufna; wnttpn 

Geld DaEamabDii. 
Shati^ipf ^rtlor ChWdrep. and 
Folkkire and Mytholu^y ac Uie 
UEDver^ily ot Ciililinniliv Lea 
Ahgelp^ She now divldrii lier 
tlnii: bilw<![jii ClaliloriiLJ^ 
where her f luldr?n reside, and 
Conm.ill. wherp her neict alory 




Maurecr Slandish Koppv En be in Rtime«il Lnt — her flr^l vtil 
ihav Teh whole day^ lo e^:plore ]t. whiV her liusband 
dLLuiidti an Inlenubonal MetEioU Conference- 

Bul on >ier;i7iivaL shangt' ecinw: ^nd wlilspeir. ivjcli oul, 
■ind coT^Hnu'^ to haimt her She mu^Eoir^snl ^nd imravp] 
a mystery linked lo nets of ihe pn^l, 

Hov/ cm M^rirrt^la'^ portraU he her own exact UkcnBssT 

What does CeBanrycnll thK will unlock horpniil — -ind ihcn 

her pawiop? 

[>id Cabt send a mesFcngfr fnum the grave 10 guide Uerl 

When Lhtf uluuspt1:^^d DuLh \s nvtalsd, ho: lite wiUbe 
chan^^ - - - forever, 

« 

This fasl'piicfd Stivy hnsch.irflctgmthm will boih ^hnck and 
endiiar- Bloodtype reworch, hedonistic lU<!S|yle5, a physician'g 
indiscretiDn, and fb^hb^ctLf to Wodd WiU IL movi« ihi- 
rpadcr bct^'cen It^ly and EngLuid, 

□iMbeth Huwe mziy cause aomtf ri'ddfis to wonder anew 
abinji their o^n lives □ndlovcSr 
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